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FliKSH FIKLDS 



What a honunikt’, firesitu* nnunl it was! it Hmiunl 
t<j iimka Komcthiui^ lung furg«>tl(’n alir within tmt*. 
Onr m’C)gnixt‘H it iw a rhnrnctnristir Ohl Worhl 
(ulur, it .Huvor-s ,h<» of tin* .soil and of ii rij>«' and tnoh 
low anti<j\uty. I kiunv no otluT fuel that yirkls ho 
a prrfuim' as jaait. IhdrsN the Iri.diinim 
in one hiiM <hvindh*<l to a very hmall fraetion, hr 
will Ik* pretty sure to dilate his ntijitrils and feid 
Home dim awiiktuiing (d inetnorv on eatehing tin* 


tin* pith and marrow of ages of vegetnhle growth, 
how typieid it U of mneh that lies tluTe hehtre 
in the ehler worhl; tif the stow rijH'niiigs and 
'umidatitinH. of extinet life ami forins. deeiivejl 




ments ot me nanu arui wna m uhui. 
to their last motlunun of inutihl I 

With the breath of the ehimney there raim* 
sently the chimney awalhiw. iiml imielii 

fatigued upon the dwk c»f the *»teiifiirr. It « «'» a 
still more welcome and augg«**<tive t«»ke». the bird 
of Virgil and of TlunKTiliei, aetjuidiilrd with inrry 
cottage roof and ehimiuw iti Fnm»|H». and i.%ilh the 
ruined abbeys anti eaalle walk. K\ce|»l it"# lighter- 
colored breast, it seemetl idfiiti«‘iil witli tuir barn 
swallow; its little black rap apfw’iirrd |»tdlfd d»»wti 
over its eyes in the same nwnnor. and il’» |d*»"wy 
steel-blue coat, its ft>rketl tail. it« infiiiitilr frrl, »ftd 
its cliecrful twitter were the same. Hut it-^ liabiN 
are different; for in Europ thi^ ?iw«l|i»w bMild-i in 
chimneys, and the bird that answer l» tt»r fliimtiry 
swallow, or swift, builda in rrevlee^ in twirn^ aiul 
houses. 

We did not suspet't wo hail taken Mbtwni mir 
pilot in die little swallow, yet no it proved thi*i 
light navigator always hails fnmi the |Kirt of bright, 
warm skies; and the n«t moniing wr fmitid mir' 
selves sailing between shorts in ftill 

mer sunshine. Those who, after ten iliiy 
rowing and fasting in the dwert of the wriitt, Ita^e 
sailed up the Frith of Clyde, ami Ihi ’ 111*0 lip the 
Clyde to Glasgow, on the morning »f ii |*erfrrl mid' 
May day, the sky all iuwhine, the ejirtli »|| %rr- 
dure, know what this 


Scollaiul to hriH'd ono fair on(‘; btil wlicn llu* fair 


(lay (lot^s coriK', il is wcirlli llu' prita* paid fur it. 
I'ho .sotd and .sanliuic'til af all fair wa'ullu’r is in it; 
il is llu‘ llowariiig t»f tlio im*Ua)r(jl(i|i;i{'al itilhuaicrs, 
tlic n>se «)ii this Ihorti of rain and niisl. 'Fiit'sc fair 
days, I was ttdd, may la* (juilc (andidcntly lookfd 
for in May; wr \vc‘r«‘ so ftidunale as to axpcricncn 
a sorics of Ihcan. and tin* day \vt‘ t'ntcrcal port \va.s 
Biu’h a one as yon \V(udd scdtad from a linmlnal. 

'I'lin trnvoli’r is in a mood to he plcascal after 
t'learinic tin* Atlnntir pilf; tin* eve in its cxtiher- 
fuitr is ftdl t»r earesses and llatlrry, and tlu‘ dark 
of a sttaum'r is a rare vantage* grtnuid on any onca- 
sion of sight MSMUg; it affords jtist the isohitiim 
and elevation needed. "Ved fully eliseiainting these 
favorahle eeanlitions, tin* faet remains that Seotc'h 
.HunHhine is heuilehing. and that tin* seem*ry <if 
the Civile is mie(ptnh*d h\ any «ither approue'h to 
l'hirt)pe. It is F.ur«»p'*» ahridgisl and nssorteil and 
passed hi'fori* y«nj in tin* spare of a h’W luairs, the 
higldiintls ami hn-hs and en.sth* er«»u netl <’rngs on 
tin* iifie hamU innt tin* kjulninls, \\ith their parks 
anti farms, their manor hulls and tnidehless venltm*. 
on the other. ‘The e^e is cumservati^«*, ainl litres a 
liMik of piTinanmr'e ar»d order, of pf'aet* and eonti*nt ■ 
meuti ami then* Srole!» shor»*s. with tlu'ir sttun* 






cattle ripping off the lush grass in fhr lit-hl *. Ciiif 
feels as if he could eat gmss hlnisrlf. It h }*i}'4urrt1 
paradise. We can the tiMinie^ and Inillrrrup'i t 
and from above a meadow on the right n uf iIp’’ 
song of a skylark rt*ach« my car. Iridi'oti. imi i*. 
Httk of the charm and novelty of part «»f thi* 
voyage was the irapmsakm it tiiiolf ns «f 
afield in an ocean gteamer. \Vr hml P4t}»ldriiir 
passed from a wilth*me»t of waters info a %rr<lti 
rous, sunlit landacaper whw srari'fly iioy ttwlrr 
was visible. The (’lyde, mum after you le«%e t irrm 
ock, becomes little more than a large, »hT|j ramil* 
ineloaed between meadow bank’*, »ik 1 friuo flw’ 
deck of the great stmwer only the mmt t'lmrni 
ing rural sights and sounds gm*t you. You nrr at 
sea amid verdant parks ami fields tif rlmrr and 
grain. You behold farm octnipatkuw sHwing. 
planting, plowing —aa frtmi the mkhllr of the At 
lantie. Playful hdfero and skipping liifutw tak*’ 
tile place of the leaping dolpltiiw aiitl the loi^kkiu 
swordfish. The ship ittew her way anikl titrnip 
fields and broad acrw of newly plantrd 
You are not surprised tliat alto iii'i'tk piloting. A 


come to the shipbuilding yards or the Clyde, where 
rural, pastoral scenes are strangely mingled with 
those of quite another sort, “ First a cow and then 
an iron ship,” as one of the voyagers observed. 
Here a pasture or a meadow, or a field of wheat or 
oats, and close beside it, without an inch of w’'aste 
or neutral ground between, rise the skeletons of 
innumerable ships, like a forest of slender growths 
of iron, with the workmen hammering amid it like 
so many noisy woodpeckers. It is doubtful if such 
a scene can be witnessed anywhere else in the world, 
— an enormous mechanical, commercial, and archi¬ 
tectural interest, alternating wdth the quiet and 
simplicity of inland farms and home occupations. 
You, could leap from the deck of a half-finished 
ocean steamer into a field of waving wheat or Win¬ 
chester beans. The vast shipyards appear to be 
set down here upon the banks of the Clyde without 
any interference with the natural surroundings of 
the place. 

Of the factories and foundries that put this iron 
in shape you get no hint; here the ships rise as if 
they sprouted from the soil, wnthout waste or litter, 
but with an incessant din. They stand as thickly 
as a row of cattle in stanchions, almost touching 
each other, and in all stages of development. Now 
and tlien a stall will be vacant, the ship having just 
been launched, and others will be standing with 
7 



flagH flying and timhw grt-itwl «r 
take to the water at the wonl hi 

large (Kt*an ^teaniers, wnilrd f«»r ii« in |i 
looketl luM'k, Kaw tin* lii'st *»r artlgr 

away from one of them, liwd the siii»ii*4rr '*1 
tered down to the water itml iriiil«*»i msl 
current in the mcwt getille. iniitetittliiiit 
able. 1 woruitwd at her slow his 

grace ami rom|Kwure witit wliirli -ilir t«H 
water; the prtddem tiicrly slMiii«*d jiiid *1 
just power enough, and not nit insure - 
The vessels are knnrhr«l diiigojoitls. sip 
stream, on asHtsunt <if the nttmimiwH'-j »if i 
nel. But to «ueh a l»riii«l of dup-i. t} 
in the world, hatelH*«l tipm lltr bafii-* n 
placid little river, amhi siteli ipiirt rmsiii* 
is a novel exf>eriefic*e. Ilitt llii*i k Ilriliiiii. 
island, with little lake?*, litth* riier'*, *|tis» 
Adds, but mighty intenmtt and |»«»%%rr it 
round the wtsrld. I wa« tlml ■ 

scene at home wmihl have l«*eit Irii plrii 
would not have been mi eotn|i»rt ainl tidi 
would not have a gartlen of fi|ii|» wnl 
of turnips side by sick; hayfiwkrf^ aful » 
era in adjoining flelck; mikti-ron’* ainl ir«iii 
seddng the wakr within sight «f rill'll i»t 
leave wide mar^ns and ri^rd rtlgr* in il 
try, and both man and rmliiw %|ir»iml 


utter tranquillity, and siiall i say donnsticity ot 
the mountains. At a distance they appear to be 
covered with a tender green mould that one could 
brush away with his hand. On nearer approach it 
is seen to be grass. They look nearly as rural and 
pastoral as the fields. Goat Fell is steep and stony, 
but even it does not have a wild and barren look. 
At home, one thinks of a mountain as either a vast 
pile of barren, frowning rocks and precipices, or 
else a steep acclivity covered with a tangle of primi¬ 
tive forest timber. But here, the mountains are 
high, grassy sheep-walks, smooth, treeless, rounded, 
and as green as if dipped in a fountain of perpetual 
spring. I did not wish my Catskills any different; 
but I wondered what would need to be done to 
them to make them look like these Scotch high¬ 
lands. Cut away their forests, rub down all in¬ 
equalities in their surfaces, pulverizing their loose 
boulders ; turf them over, leaving the rock to show 
through here and there, — then, with a few large 
black patches to represent the heather, and the 
softening and ameliorating effect of a mild, humid 
climate, they might in time come to bear some re¬ 
semblance to these shepherd mountains. Then over 
all the landscape is that new look, — that mellow, 
legendary, half-human expression which nature 
wears in these ancestral lands, an expression famil¬ 
iar in pictures and in literature, but which a native 
9 



history, the ripening nml niinitnrattng intfurarr nf 
long ages of <*loHe iiiul laving ♦*! ihi* 

naturally a (lc*«*p, fi'riile **oil tunirr » milil, %tny 

humid elinmle. 

There is an unexpi'etetl, im uurvpl.’isnril Inn* and 
attraelion in the liuulHoupe. a pfirnM'. rrnjiui''rrn| 
feeling in the air itnelf, Xatiiff lm'=« grnun mi'lhiw 
under llu'se humid skien, n** in uni lirn i-r « hmaft- 
she grows harsh and severe, t Mtirr uln 

this fragrant OUi World lutn %*» dHsidiml-'d ihr ailVr 
tions and the iniaginiilu»iH uf «»nr ♦$rti'4 * sind |«*f* ; 
it is saturated with huiiiun if ji nii* Nimii 

with the ripeness of ages, the wn marruw I’lU nf 
time. 


It 

1 had come to (Imit llrit.iiu lrH-4 tci %rr thr nuted 
nights and plaees than to ohsrrve thi- gnutid her 
of nature. I wanteil to steep my-.rlf lung intd ««'ll 
in that mellow, benign lamhr.ipr. mul pul ht fnrlhrr 
tests the irnpressiotw I hiul g«t of if 
visit one autumn, eleven yetirn Ilfurr I 

was mainly intent on winning itfmiil llir rionsti^. il 
mattered little where. I At* im «tfir geirr.l «ith 




jirtishc iiilcrfHl, 

My journal of lrav(‘l is a hriof ono, aiul kocps io 
a fow of llu‘ niuin linos. Aflor spondinjj; a t’ou])le 
of (lays in (»las|^ro\v, wo wt'iil tlown to Alloway, 
in Burns’s (-ounlrv. and had our first taslo of the 
lu'iiuty and sweetness of rural Britain, and of the 
[U'ivney and eonifort of a litth'Seoteh inn. d'lu'wcai- 
:her was exeeptionally fair, and th(‘ mellow .Ayr- 
diire Inndseape, threaded l»y the Doon, a perpetual 
leli^dtt. 'Fhenei' we wend U(»rlh on a short tour 
hrough the Ili^thlands, up Loeh Lomond, down 
tsieh Katrine, and throu<^^h the 'Frosnehs to (’allun- 
ler, and thcaiec' to Stirling lunl K<linhurgh. After 
i few days in the Seotc'h (’apltal we .set out for 
*arlylt‘’s eouiitry, where we jiassed five delightful 
lays. 'Flu* nest we«*k hnind us in WordswortlF.s 
and, and the tuth of .luue in I^ondon. .After a week 
lore I went down into Surrey and Hants, in <pu*st 
»f tlie nightingale, for four or fne tlays. 'I'ill the 
niddle of <Iul\ I hovered ahout London, making 
retpient e\eursions intti the eeamtrv. east, south, 
uirtli, west, and tnuT aeross the ehaniu*! into hVaina*, 
i here I had it hmg n alk <»vj*r the hills ahout Bou- 
ifgne. .Inly Id we Began our return journey north 
rard, sttipping a few thiys at Stratford, when* I 
ound the Bed Ilor^e Inn sntily cle«o*nernled fnun 
\ec'ss of travel. 'Fhenee again into the Lake regitai 
nr It longer slav. From (Irasmere we went intti 


week of July we were agniu in C Jlu-irtiw. fmm n hirh 
port we sailed on our luunewiinl wyagr tiK 
With a suitable eouipauitau 1 flundd pruhnldy 
have made many lon|? |vc‘de*4tnmi tuutH. if wan. 
I took many short hut delightful walkn biUh in 
England and Seotlamh with a half day’s walk in 
the north of Ireland about Movilie. ’T is nn ndini' 
rable country to walk in, - the ruiid-» «re sti dry 
and smooth and of sueh e«NV gntdr, the bM^imths 
so numerous and so ludd. and the rhtnale so i'ikJ 
and tonic. One night, with a frhuid, I walked from 
Rochester to Maidstone, part of the wny in « slow 
rain and part of the way in tlie darkness. \\v lunl 
proposed to put up at some «»ne of the little iniH 
on the road, and get a view <sf the wtntld of Kent in 




5C'V(ni f>r uh’Iu'h ni (luinu'lcr and twonly fcH't 

In !lu‘ mnniing: \vi* walked lutck hy a iliirereut 
rout*', Inkinj.; in Bo\loy (Mnireli, where the pil^riiuH 
us«'d to jinuse on their way to Cnnterhury, and ^et~ 
tin|^ niuny go*td vi<‘W.M of Kent grain fields and hop- 
yards. Soinetinu's llu' road wound thnaigh the 
landsenpe like a footpath, with laithing helwet'ii it 
and the rank growing <Tops. An oeensional newly 
plctwed held prescaitt'd a eurious appearnue<‘. '‘Phe 
•soil is upon the ehalk formation, and is full of large 
fragnuiits of hint. 'Pin's** work out upon the sur¬ 
face. and. being white ainl full «>r arlieidutions and 
piHieesses, gi\e to the gnnnnl tin* nppenrain’e *tf be¬ 
ing thickly strewn with bones, with thigh bones 
gn'utly bireshort«*ned. \h*l these tild bones in skill™ 
fnl hands make a nmst e'llVelive building inatt'nnk 
'Phey appear in all the ohl ehurehes and nueient 
buihlings in the south of Knglnnd. Broken stpmrt'ly 
off. tin* flint shows a fine semi transpar<*nt surface 
that, in combination with coarser material, has a 
remnrkalih* crystalline e{b*<*t. C fju* the most 
delicious bits of nrchite»'turnl decoration I saw in 
Bngland was proihiced, in the front wall *tf *>ne of 
the ohl huililifigs nttnehed to the ealhedrnl at (’an- 
terhury, hy little sijunres of tlmse flints in brick 
panel wtirk. 'Phe c«*ok p«*lhi«'iik illnniinating effect 
of the flint was ju‘4 the propi*r hal t*> the warm, 
ghnving, liud brick. 


a rich, fertile lamlM’iijn* all nUtnil «•. , thr 
wheat juHt in hluoni, t!it>!u’»l with '.ruiiil i^diitiiir-., 
and preaeully, mi the ri|j[lit, Ihr I’liauir. tta Ufv. 
dotted with vessels. Seldniij uu} raifllr Mf 
herds in Kent *, the ground i** !*«» uduaildr. it ». ,»ll 

given up to wheat, tmts, imrhn. hop’., frmt. *«id ^«i! 

ous garden pnaliu'e. 

A few days latiT we widketl from rn-fr-duun tf$ 
Canterbury, anti fmtn thr top of IIrtrl4r«|oiMi hill 
saw the. nuignificent eiitheilrul *»inl«ioiiIy i.trisk iipun 
us as it did upon the fiM»tw>rr iitol woi-.lupfiil pi| 
glims centurieH ago. Al this point, it »■* 'uiul. thry 
knelt down, whieh smiis jpiitr prol*iil4r. Ihr %ir» 
is so imposing. The etilhrdrid otil from sm,! 

above the, eily, m If the latlrr ^^rrr llir 
upon whieh it rtwliHl. On tlii^ widl wi* pii-r.rd 
several of the fiirntHH tiierry orehnrd-< «»f Knii. ihr 
tliriftiest trees anil the finest fruit I r\rr \\r 

invaded one of the orehartls, and pr«>|w»i»r«! t»« ptir 
cliase some of the fruit of the utrw nig^igrd in 
ering it. But they refuml t« vll it. Iiiid no uidit 
to do so, they said; hut tmr of iIiwm fi4l-<r%»-4 •}•» 
across the ore-hard, and Miid in it ronfi,Initial nm- 
that he would see that we hml **oifir rlirmr. lir 






\v«‘ll hfsitM'JHHMl with a ini\lur<' tjf lar and graasi', 
an in^a-nidUs (h'vici' f«>r marking In'spasst'i’s. \V{‘ 
.sai in lh(‘ Nliadi* «»!' a h’ac and ala niir frail and 
scraped tair chttlu's, \slhlc a troop of hicyclisis filed 
l»y. Alioiil (he hc'.sl idknpst's I had of ('antcrhnry 
catlu'tlra! afh*r the first view from UnrhU'down 
hill were olitniiu'd while lyinj.'; upon my hack on 
llie ^p'ass, under the slunlow of its walls, and ^a'/ing 
up at the jaekdaw's flying about the eentral lower 
ant! gttiug out ami in weatherworn openings thret* 
hundred iVi't above me. 'Thert' seemed to bi' .sfuiu* 
wild, [>imu)ele(l mountain peak or rocky ledge up 
there l(»ward tlm sky, where the fowls of the air 
had nuale their lu'sls, seeuri* from mok'station. 
'Hie wu\ the birils niak<‘ themselves at home about 
thest‘ \asf areliiteelural }>iles is very pleasing. 
l)oves, starlings, jackdaws, swallows, sparrows, take' 
to tlu'in to a wtMul or to a (’liff. If there* wc'rc* 
only .Homelhing Iti give a e(jrrespontling touch of 
nature i>r a throb of life inside*! But their interiors 
are onl} impressive .sepulehres, tombs withiti a 
tomb. Your own biotfalls seem like* the echo of 
past ages, 'l1u*s«‘ eatlu’drals beknig to tin* pU'isto- 
eiUH* p<*riod iif man’s religious luHlory, tla* perioel 
«»f giH”>ll‘’ f‘**'ius. How vast, how nmiistrous, how 
terrihle in beauty and power! but in otir day ns 
empty and deatl as the shells upon the shore, 'riu* 
eedd, thin ee'clesiastietHm that now nia.s{jUerttdea in 










n'.'u'ii nju’K mid |mu'i\ iiu' ji;r{nn iicutis ntui me seae- 
Id jHijutit's. Ncmt luiv«' I .seen .sneh (puel jiusloral 
heanly lake such a .sudden leap into space*. \’('L 
(lie ,sc(-ue is latiie in f»ne .sense*: there* is no hinl of 
llu' uihl and I he sa\a|je; I lie* rock is .soft and fri~ 

1 1 lie, n kind eif I’halkv 1 tread, which the* s('h de\’our.s 
re'ndily; the hills are like fre.shly e-ul hiave.s; .sliiv 
after .shea* has hc-en eaten away hy the lninf(rv e‘h'- 
inenl.s. Siltini^ hen*, I saw no “eTow.s and ehou^h.s’' 
winging '‘the midway air,” hut a speeie.s of hawk, 
"hugganh i»f the roe-ks,” were* dislurht*d in tlui 
nieheM heneath me, ami Ih'W along from point to 
point. 

“'t’he aotnauring surge*, 

'I‘hnt ein the umiiunher’d idle pchhle.s rhnfe.^, 
(‘niiimt he heitrel mi high.” 

I had wfindensl uhy Shake.spt*are luul imule hi.s 
ae'nshores pehhly instead of samly, and now I .saw 
wIjv: the*}' are pe’hhly, with not a grain of .sand to 
he* found, 'rids rluilk formation, as 1 have* aln*ady 
said, is full of flint noduh's; and as the .sluire* i.s 
eaten nuay hy the sea, the*'‘.e mundeel masses r<*mniti. 
'Fhev MHiu lie'cnim* woni iiilei .smofith pehldes, whit‘h 
heneath tin* poumitfig of the .-urf give out a .strange 
clinking, rattling sound. Aemss the (‘hnnneh on 
flu* hVeiieh side, there is more sainl, Imt it is of the 
hue of iinid and not pleasing to look upon. 

Of other walks { luul in England, 1 reeall with 
»d •jwiipo II Suiidav unth**'!'! ai es toward \\"i uLhoi*' 



shore swarming uitli |irtlr%lri!itiH jim! j»j« im ki r'^L 
young allilelie iimlr urn! iVtiiah-. niching 

forth JIM hungry hsr Iht* ci|H*n nir uiai tin- ttui* r n-i 
young mountain IutiIh fur I m'^« r -.aw ur 

imagined anylliJUg like it. C hn* 'dtorr «*f ihr ‘rhujurH. 
somelinies the right, wtuiftiiueH l!t«* l« il, if 
belongs to the publie. N«» private buHiner 

lordly, are allowed to iui>no|Kili.’r l»<itb - ide^ 

Another walk was about Wim ln-Hirr ami Soli** 
bury, with mori' eathe»lrnl viewiisg, < hir nf the 
most human things tt> be in the rre.il eaibr 
deals is the carven iumge of Muue uhl or 

warrior prince resting atnive !ii-» tomb, with td-i frrt 
upon his faithful dog. I wiw t*»u« hfd by tlu* re 
mcmbranee of the dog. In all rii%e'<s he !«M«krd ulrrt 
and walehfub as if guarding liin mio4er «lu!r be 
slept. I noticed that (‘nunwrll’’* *.ohlir f* Were 
apt to baiter off thc‘ nosi' mid ears of tin* dog lluui 
they wore those of the kniifhl. 

At frit'll I flirt U‘nIt »» f*..*,. 


on tliG river, we strolled through tfie hm. graven' 
field in front of the ehureh, r«‘dolrut ,if r,if fir «i»d 
clover, and .sat for an hour on tin* tiuirgin »«f if»' 
stream and enjoyeil the pastoral braiily find flie 
sunshine. In the aftenuam fit nji^ Siiodav * I 
walked aeross the fields to Sholtrry, iiml thru bd 
lowed the road m it wound amid ttie fpittint liille 







otnqiU’ioU ttlHt) in uu‘ iirnnH warn* j t w* |»mn* 
tain in und frajcninf. \l«»in: tl«*' \imh. flit- 

mea(lovV“N\vtH’t in full lil««!t«. with n finr »!rtn,-ijM.«n 
odor. A ■wild rt»so lirfr «lid llirrr in l!i«- ltrd|n*. 
rows. Tho wild flrmiitiH nmrl} mid) f»» ld*‘«nin 
in appoiirenoo iihiuwt idi'idiral wifli «»nr ’Thr 

whoal; and oats full grown. Intt ii«»l \vl tnrning. 
The clouds soft and (Iwy. l*riitj« lln dark }nir|»l«*. 
A few paccH farther «ri I entrr a Ididiwat. nf 
the broadest I have sei'ii. th«* f«»fidl*rd hard an»l 
smooth as usual, about d\trrn b-rl %\i.ir. with 
grassy niiirgiiis twelve frri wide, mbdrnf wilii 
while and rtnl elover. A rh-li fiintdiig li«iid’sr»|M’ 
spreads aroiuid me, with blue lul!'^ iit tbr btr wed. 
Cool and frt*.Hh like June. lirrr kiuI 

there, more hairy thiui at lioine. A plow in « iirld 
by the roadside is ho heavy l eiitt biirrh stenr it, 
“—at least thrw* times m lieiivy ih «n Vtiirrimji 
plow, beam vei^- hmg, tiuk four iiifltt-4 •.ipijirr, the 
mould-board a thiek plimk. Uie ^««il blr 
where it dries, erumbltng into wind!, hard 
but sticky and lough when damp. 
soil,—the and mewt versatile wit of the wot Id. 
the product of a sticky, stublamt rlii> bmtk! lirre 
is a field where every alternate «wrll ^m#dl, l‘lu 
large swells heave up in a veiy fimltm like wje, 
real turfy billowa, ewntnl with whitr rlmrr b!.r». 
soma.’* 

**iTuhj 17. (\n ttiM If. WMK.t».n.L i 


t.... 






of mint by the roaclHitif, uIho rrrtnu, wlutf iinJu'IIif. 
erous plants. Kverywlirn' iltiit r«»\al w•*<•*! uf Brit¬ 
ain, tho iK'tilis Sluiprly pilt*H »»f runil nutlrria! itinl 
poimdod stoiu' at rngular didnurf'*. ru-n frngnjrjil 
of whk-h will go tlmmgh a tttutnrli ring, Tlu 
roads are mended oidy in wiut**r. ami air kf-pt ;t ♦ 
smooth and liard ns a roek. \»» ur 'lluiuk- 

y’-ma’ains’ iu tliem to tnrn the wntrr i lhe\ -4ird 
the water like a rtiundet! piiveiueiit. C h» th*’ lull, 
three miles fnnn Stratford, wln^re n linger |»*»■.! » 

you to Hampton Luey, I turn iind ■^ee the ^pirr «»f 
Shakespeare's ehiireh the free-. It hr.-* in 

abroad, gentle valley, and ri-<**s idtou- nmrh f*4iagr. 
‘I hope and praise (hnl it will keep f«*inr,‘ ‘*i«d tin* 
old woman at wluwe little eotlagr I ^il»»p|»rd ft»r 
ginger-beer, attraetcil by a sign in tlie tttn«h*%v. 
‘One penny, sir, if ytm please. I fnad** if i«\ 
sir. I do not leave the fmnt d<M»r ir»fa**tenrd * nn 
doing it to let me out I 'wheti I iiin d*»«n iti titr 
garden.’ A weasel runs aeni'*'4 the nan I tit frim! 
of me, and is .seolded by a little bird, 'rin* 1 hm 1\ 
of a dead hedgehog festering bedtfr the hedge. \ 
species of St. John’s-wttrt in bh«»in, tni'M*!*#. »iit 
a small convolvulus. Abo a s|«Tie'4 «if pbtitfitii, 
with a head large as my fing<*r, purple tingr*! wiflj 
wkite. Road rnargitis wide. griH<.y. imd friigrioil 
with clover. l*rivet ui hltMiin m the liedif*’'-*, pitnirlr'* 





tain, cTilT. and valt* iilikn. Hsr 
flowing cmtlisu'H giuni t« utir laisd^^iHr. in « drr|i 
fall of snow utt' givoii lt» lln* I'jnd* k In tin-, dt |4h 
of vogt'tahlo mtnild inul Uuh nil |»rri..nimi' 
which it siipiHirl*^. Indwd, it i** tin 

alu'lves and pnsjecttonH uf flu nnl,-. n-. %t il frll 
from the clouds, ii kind t»f |'rr*-ii '.iimh, liUil it 
clings to tlu'ir r«»ngli or '»lnnlifi|,c dii.-. hlr 
flakes. In the little VlllUnn imd ilur.nr* il ;s|i|h-iiI’h 
to Ho deepest. Only the and nuiv 

crests of the highest S<*i»teh and i muln-jirtmi ttumu' 
tains are himn Adovvn their IrM-le'-H* ■o.h-s the nmid, 
fresh greenness fairly drips. iJra-vi i-ra-.-., j'rsi'.'i. 
and evorin«>re grass. Is there ittetfher roiiiitry 
under the sun so hmishioned, hmirprir.l. Jind l»e 
curtained with grass? Kven the wo.h!- 4 ««• full of 
grass, and I have swn them iit a for*-'4. 

Grass grows upon the rcH^ks. upon Itu- w.d!-.. on flu- 
tops of tlie old eiwtlfs, cut the roof-i of fh,' luoj'ir'.. 
and in winter the hay-sewl somrltiuf. '•proiit» upon 
tlic backs of the sheep. d‘urf U'«ed u* eupping to 
a atone fence thrives and IiIikums u*. if iijw.ii flu* 
ground. Tliere hih'iuh to lu* ii depodt frota th- 
atmosphere, a slow hut jst«*fidv n* Mifmiliiiion of 
a black, peaty mould ujmui id! r\|M»-.i'd ‘uerhuf-n 
““"that by and by supports st»me of !!«• Iniir! oj* 
cryptogamoiw forms of vegcduttim Tlwm^ der.-n 
and add l\ the Rent, till tlma ,...a 



HiH’lir tit*)' < 'n'.fli* I '<aw i\\t> ur ilin-c s]M‘ci«s <if 
wild (lowers ntu* hundred fn-l fnau tlu 

^ruund jmd Icmptinjt d"’ In jtrrihniH 

and flindtn lltnii. Tlu' v<‘rv slmics 
srciii In Spruill. tnunpiuiinn inndr a Nkrich nf 

a Hlrildnit I'miip !>i' rrd mttl \\liitn f!nurr.H 
far tip nil ntu* «»f tlu’ ln!!hn«.*.iM lif IltH’Iu'HitT ('allu'’ 
iiral. 'Tin • ui!l i lind> In anv liripht. Iiid<‘nd, 
llinn* Mcian’-i In !u- a kiiul jif littrr •^nil (lnitrni^!f in 
thn air. I!n« ciHr i'lm nnr armiiut fnr tin* |4:riHT}d 
.■Hinul iif tlu* iniinun fa«*n ; nd Itand * in ltd*. «'mu)trv, 
and tli‘‘ iinpns'.iliiiil \ nf In-rpin*/ tiin tiwn rlrnn ? 
d'ln' tinwa-lsfd luind InTt* tjiiirldi Imvrs its mark 
nil uliatr\rr it Inn* hr’.. \ prulnnnrd nr|,di*rt nf 

Mtmp uu»l wafrr. and I think msr wnnld hr prrsrutly 
(•(nrnal willi n !in»* prmi nmnld. iikr that iipnii 
thr hnlr'4 nf tin* Inr. in (hr w«*!h!h, If |!u* raiiiH 
Wrff nnt tK-rirdniudl^ hriiw rn«in|dl tn <-)ran tlirin 
off. I }m\i* n«» «|nnht tlnit tin* rniifn «if all hnitdinip^ 
in I’‘,nghi5*d vii*nl«l in a fm unrs !«• c-incrr*! with 
tnrf. and that dnidr’i, and huflrrmps wntild hlcHtin 
upon thrm, linw i|nirkli alt m-w }iijijdin|.t*i tnkr 
nil tlir pr**\'ailinf^ hH«k nf af<' and nirl!nwni“*s! 
( )tir llrril-i tn Junr -si-rn Shr f'frat Hti Inlrrftlfid piles 
and nmnunirnti. «if Ilritain tn iipprri'tafr Sliakr 
*jM*an*% 11111*. 

***rh{d Uliswrpt ntnijr, hr'.nirrtr«*«l Willi -shlttiih ‘J ttm*.** 



mountiun.H to appmiiilr tlir ilrHrriptin- fum- «»f iIuh 

other line, - 

“The turfy numnlitiuM whm* li^r llir nhrf|t.‘' 

The turfy mountiiitis nn* tin* tunwrpl ’4tmv^ tluil 
have held and utiliml tlirir mrr rapi- 

tal of dirt. I’hest* vast rtK'ky rtitstirurr-* iirr 'i.tyfhnl 
and paddixl with it i« tin* mmjI) -^nil uf tin* 

hoiiaetopH and »f the ^rimy huisum Itimd, drrprtu-d 
and aeeumulttliHl till it nniiridis*** tin- 
grasH. 

It was thw turfy lunl vlmrm-tvr *4 tlir-ie 

mountains — I am temptn! tt» *911^ llinr 
cliaraetcr that no rtmditig t»r pirlitrr “f 

mino had prepaml me for. In Ihr mt i»r un 
vas they appeaftnl li!:e hard anti frowidnij r*«k*4; 
and here I ladielfl Iheni iw grwi iiiiil 
amy meadow4»ank in April ctr May, vii,*4. rhn jitnl 
sheep-walks and rabhit-warrerp, tm’li"'*'*. ’dirnblfi**. 
generally without hm»c’ l«iuldrr?4, thrluni,^ ur 
sheer precipieta; often rtutndnl. frinifiinr. dimpiril. 
or impressing one m if the rtwk had breii ihrn-it up 
beneath an nnmenst^ strett’h of tin* ftiir»»t biwn, imd 
had earned Uie turf with jt hea\'t*nwiird, ftiolifii.* if 
hwe and there, but prwerving aertn of it 

In Scotland I ascTntlt^l Ilt*n Ventn*, not ni}i» «»f 
the highest or ni|^«h»t of the Sotilfh imtufilfiiii'*, 
but a fair sample of them, and my imui wm mddtnn 




ii saturuU-d sjioni^t*. WluTi' I (‘spccU’d a dry course, 
I fjiinid n ucl one. 'riic lluok, sprini^y turf was 
with \vutt*r. lustt'ud id hriuij; halkcd hy 
prci’ipii’i'^i. I uuNi hindiTcd by swamps. Wlicrc a 
Inuid** hru'»h or a I'lmos of houldcrs .sliould have 
drlainrd mo. I was pioking my way as through a 
wrl meadow huttom tilted up at an ang'le of furly- 
the deip'ees. My frt'l heeume soaked when my 
shins should ha\e heen hrtiisrd. ()eea.sionally, a 
large deposit of pent in some favored place had 
gi\en way itemsUh the strain itf much water, and 
left a hlaek rliuua a few uirds wide and a yard or 
more dei'p. Cold spring run'» were almndnnt, wild 
flowers few, grass uni’i.ersal. A loping hare .started 
up hefore me, a pair of ringed otisoK took a hasty 
glanee at inr from hehiud a roek, sheep and laiuhs, 
the latter white and ronspieiiutH heside tlu’ir ilingy 
and all Imt in^i‘>ihle dams, were stuttered here and 
there, tlir wheat ear tjnru\ered its white rtunp as it 
flitted from roek to roek. and the mountain pipit 
displaced its lurklike tail. No sound of wiiul in 
the trees, there were no trees, no srarial hranehes 
and trunk'* find so enhanee and sot oif the wildness 
of our inoniifain tops, (hr the summit the wind 
whistled around the uuteropping roeks and huiumeil 
aiuotig the heather, hut the grnit luountain did not 
purr or oair like one rtnereil with fojH'sts. 

I lingered for an hour or more, ami git/.ed Ufum 



summit of Ikm I^oiiuns’!, »<!• tm urJc-i !** tli,. 
west, roso a few humlrtn! fr»-t ii.«* Hu f.ati 

peaks I eoultl see su«»w nr fuiiii.iiusr f i},|f 

four or five luuiHes. Ii»tinl4«‘ -ili* |»I»j ?*! »iwc‘il 

ings, were vinihle in iliiit I ii** 

shone out at intervah; ll»* rlMis*!* 

low, their keels sernping the «»f -u.iiir ,.f thv 

higher summits, 'rhe atmu^pljt-rr ««■■» fjlh-ti »i{f| 
a curious white film, tike walrr lssij,‘:«4 «iiii ttnik, 
an effect only prwlueeil at In « fjisr jf!r4, 

“A certain tameness in the view. «firr rftl/' I rr 
corded in my note-hm»k im llw *'iwriiiijn 

because of the trim imd rhiiriirirr «»f i|»r 

mountain; not solemn timl , nn -iririi’ 

of age or power. The rtM’k rmpi ,mi *nfii wln-rr, 
but it can hardly look you in tli»* it r* « rtiiw 

bling and insignificant*. bIhiws tm frn»s!tii|.* luilK, 
no tremendous eleavago; nolhini? «»it‘rlia!»i*s!}|| «!»»} 
precipitous; no wrath ami revel nf thr rl«l»-r |»*«h.** 
Even in rugge.d B(*otIant| niitnri* i** %i'itret‘li wilsler 
than a mountain .shwp. fertintily a 4inrt 

of the ferity of the mo««^ I1,rrr 

everywhere marked anri rnmlrmlhm in fl.r* 

scenery, a kind of ahorigitial Hiitirh t-aisijiiitn-i «j„| 
propriety that gives one ii mnv mnwnlum Un ati.i 
about Ben Nevis ihw w hammitrw, 
and desolation; hut the rlittriirttTi»»tii- fr*itiirr «»f 
wild Scotch scenerv k tht* .... 



kiiivea, fts wc* dt» in Ihf lyirk «»f « trrr «»r in u |nrf 
of pine tittibep. At Slrnlt'««r«l « * ar*i lu*-» l»rr 
poated U|Hni the mit»iile nf tin* »iltl rlniirii. implMi 
ing visilow to rt^fraiii frtnii Ihi-^ prartij* 

Oneaeea namea and tlslle^4 thrrr iii«*rr llum « i minr^ 
old. Often, in leaning «\rr the pstraprli ».f tin 
bridges along the higlm'ii}**. I ijnnl ihi-fa 

ered with lettew and figuri*>*. 'rtyirr^-* U.t\r naidt 
such havoc chipping off it%»m tin* uh; 

Brig 0 * Doon in Bimw's ttnmtn. thiif Ihr |nirii|»ft 
haa had to he rt^-pairtal One c'tnilil rut util tin- kr\ td 
the arcjh with hk jawkel’knife. Afnl %rl »»ld 
structureH ontliwt empire*. A few fn.m ifht*4 
gow I saw the remainM of »ti old bridgr. tlie 

arch apparently m prfttd m »hrfi tin* Itr**! itmiuMi 
chariot passed over it, |iri»l>nhly Itffrf-n 
ago. No wh«*k but tlnwe of limf pirv, ,nrr tl in 
these later mituries, and thew mvrn in l«« dri^m 
slowly and gently in thk land, with hiil little %%ri%r 
and tear to the anenent highway 
England ia not a country of graoifr nnd iiinrlilr, 
but of chaJk, marl, and clay, *'l*hi* idd 1'ltjtooit‘g‘Hi’i 
do not aaiert thenweWcM j they tm- biirird iind 
turned to duit, and the inort* fioHlem 
divinities b©w sway. I he land i* a gfi*t‘*n rfim-trrv 
of^extinct rude forew. Whertt the high wfi) or the 
railway gashed the hilli tktt^ply, I t*»iiild «dd»»i» 
where the soil endwl and 



Ihi’V grnuunll\ UN^inulatiHl, hlciuii'd, luul lu'cvutu? 


Aiul (hi^ is (!u' key (o nature in Knglaiul’. ’I in 
u;ranite |^r«)\\n ri{>e ami tuelhiw ami issniuf^ in 
ami vtutlur**; ’t is nltm’ii^iual fon-e am! feeinuiity 
ln'et-nie «lneile ami eijuahle ami tmnniling toward 
lu|.i[iH*r forins. Ihr iiarsli, latter riml of llie earlii 
^^niwn .Nweet ami ecliltle. 'I'lien* is sueli laaly ami 
.suliHtanee in tlie eolur ami jirj*senee of tluuf's that 
(iiie thinks tiie \rrs roots jjf tin* i^rass must ^o 
ileejier tlian u aial. 'The ennle. tije raw. tlie (li.s- 
etinlant. where are tlte} ? It sitius u ecunjinrutively 
hiairt ami ea^n strp from nature to tlie I’anvas or to 
tin* |!oem in thi'* eo/} luml. Nothing maal he ailtleil; 
tile iiieali/ation lias uir«‘inly taken pini-e, 'I'lie ()hl 
Workl is ileepl\ i-toeretl witli u kiuil of Innnan 
leaf inoulti, while tlie New is for tin* most {»arl u*t 
raw, nmiigesfeii haiii pan. 'l liis is why tliese .srenes 
liuunt one like a nn-tmay , t hn* srentH to have 'loutln 
fill assui lafiinis w jlh v\vr\ fiekl ami hilltop he looks 
upon, 'khe eiimphfe humani/ation of naturt* has 
taken plaee. 'I'lte soil has hern mixeil with human 
thought ami ’*uhstum-e. 'These hrhls have heen 
alternuteh Celt, Homan. Hritidi. Norman, Snvoii; 


^imireil to them am! 





ii 'lurt 


thingH that kuivt* lhi*!i* itwirk t‘vrrvtt}irri\ 
of ekraenlal awiH»tntM iititl tlwilil) tliiil iirr » 
pnso and a ohiiroi. Ottt* tliK*** nut tliiit flu* 

Gvolution of man prohiddy (H*rurr»*t{ in ihi^i Insist 
sphere, and lime would in hnvr prinrd that 
there ia iometlung here mm* favoraldr li» hi'^ |«-r- 




j-icajH* in rcjuiM*. \i'\cr waHi Mich a rrstftil laud hi 
tlu' c\«\ ('.|ui!ally t<» the AuH’ri«-au cm -, saha! us it 
is very apt to hr uifh lh<* miu'di'd Sijualor aiui 
splrtidnr Ilf i{‘. «i\stt liiiah-caju', ih, \ iulcjit euulrasfs, 
and |';eneral ‘pittl of uun-.t. But tlu* I’uuiptetrut'HS 
•Did eiuupn urr n! ihi. niildnur nature is liki* n 
dreaiu. It »- like the pni .r uf llie tide at its ftdl: 

e\rrv hurt nt tlie umld in heahd, eserv sliore enV' 

ered, r\ria un i* htlv ‘.put i^. hidden. The eirele itf 
the linri/«in i* hrinunini' uith tlie preen rijtmhle 
thuid. li did nut •la- the fiijs nf I Jneulnahin* tinr 
tlu* \\idds of \ i»i'k ‘ did", liink Ilf repi»H«> Im partly 
the ri‘'*ull Ilf the niiitiifit^ and ripeness hruufdd 
alinut hv time and ar® nf pafirnf and ihumni'h hus- 
hmuir'v, and parlU ilu- re .iilt »»f the s'lmlle, eiuiti- 
luad spirit «<f \atiue hei I If site i, luntelifed. '-he 

is lutppiK «« ildcd. ’he i. u I II slufhed and fed. 

Her nfl'sp'iie* '.niurm iduui! her-, her paths ha\e 
fallen ill plea .ant phicr. *l he fuh.ipe nf the tries, 
hnu dense and ni.e-an * 1 he turf uf the lii-lds, 

luiH thiek and mnlxtm* '1 he sfjeane. and ri\ers, 
hi»w placid and full, detw iup im dr\ iisfati’d inai'i'ius, 
nn uidesprciid sand*, rte-.les and nsr-i|dilU heaps uf 
tlrifl l»imld«l'.‘ T<i the |l■!l{tned fnnrler the full 


lU'e nf till" fi<«- (Mid uf \r%% I in'lalid and 








The m\mi c»f «»tjr lm*% iii iiiiii-attiiuirs *■* iv. ii tin- 
hair of thf’ir hoioh un nut ; lii»* luur 

a wild* frightHiod Imik, I»r »% if llin iM-rr jii'il rr 
COVt'ring from ii dcdmurh, «»nr infi-'H-a' li|dit «iui 
heat* the leaver, iiettnol •'.prrudiisj' tiiriii-»rhr-i 
full to tlie min tmtl rrinuliiii' ««nl «}«•!» if.,- md* »>f 
the braiirheH jh linn tl»» m Imijtliti.l, n-fisitf, tn if 
were, hitle hehiiul ritrh i»!lirr, 'itaotl i-.r. |«*r 

pendieular, «»r at any ihr ♦Iirr» i tii% >4, 

In Britain, frt»m the si»»w, ilrippusi; itml tin* 

excessive riud'^tim*, the i«f ihr tm-s 

more, and the hnmrhr-i iin- iiiMrr Tlit- 

rays of light im* fewer mid ferhlri, 4?i*l il$** fMliu|,*e 
disposes itself so m to nileli lliriw jiH. rtiul fltu-* |*rr 
aonta a fuller and hroader nwlavr t«» ihr »nr Mf Ihr 
beholder. The leaves arv iiia%’ird itpmi ili«* nih-r 
ends of the lirimches* while tin- iiitfriMr «»f t!ir Irt'e 
ia compamtively k*afles!4, *rhi- |.liine 

tree is like a lent. ‘^I'he foliane is nil t»ii ll»«- 
The bird voices in it nwerberale «% in « rbunilwr 

*'Tlie pillar'cl dusk «»f wntilinn <«ri«imrrn.'' 

aaya Tennyson. At a little di-itiiisre. it Inr* tb.- 
mass and solidity of a rta4. 11ir mmv h imv 
the European maple, and wlint i-* i^rssttti 

on our side of the Atlimtie it tip it *4 < 5ld 

World habiti, I Imve ft*p «i»veriil ye»r*4 titkni note 

of a few of them growing In a park neiir nyv Imm • 
Tli#w h« tfill jr4.£a. # . *» .a 


oiir mapu', !nu prcscn! a «larki>r iind mow 

muNS ni’ 'I'ho It'uvt's niv inrp'r am! less 

fantluTV. ami an* to tlu* |u*rij)lu*rv of tlu' 

trot', Noarl} ovorv %umiiu'r out’ of tho troos, wliich 
is mint t’SjHi'.od. la*!'. tla* lonvoN tni otto side Imdlv 
soorolioii. Whoii Iho fuliasa* ho^dan to turn in tho 
fall, till* tror', }!|ij.oar to^ if thov Imd hoon lif.^litly 
mid luo.tily luu^hod with |nild. 'I'lio tmlor odi^os ttf 
tlio linmoho'* hrouuto a hidit U'llow, wltilo, a littlo 
doo|H*r, tho iHHi\ Ilf thi* fulia^'o is nIH! ^roon. It is 
this solid and srul|»lnro ipio oharnotfr of tho I'ht|4li.sh 
foliiil^o that so till. tho ot o of tho artist, 'Tho fotitliory, 
formlosH, imlotiiiilo. not to sn\ thin, ns|)oot of our* 
loafago is muoh los*, fas\ to |»aint, and much loss 
jih'Hsing w hoiJ jaiinti*d 

'Tho Muno is tnio of tho turf in tho holds and 
ujjon tho hills, 'Hh* '.ward with too ovnt in lla* 
ohlost inoiuiows, will wojir inoro or lo'-. a ra^t^'od, 
unovon iisju'i'f. 'I'lio frost hoim-s if, the mui |iarohos 
it; it is fitiu hoio and ihioK thiTo, < rahhod in ono 
.spot and htto and soft in aiioihrr. Only hy tho 
froijuont UH' of a lasn'k foUrr. oopious w nti'rin|,ts, 
luitl top dro .sinsys, r<ui Wo prinhiro sod that up 
proHohos in hrnnt) r\rn that of tho olovatnl shoop 
riui|(os in Ihiidand and Srolland. 

*riio ijroiitrr iirliuty and jdaindaiirr of tho riirth- 
worm, as di >« lo-n-d hi Ihirwin. prohahly has murh 
to do with tho '-stinMsthnr’o* iisnl faliioss of thoM* 




hui was jh'}K»silf(l wiili njual gcnllt'iu'ss uiul uni” 
ftiiniit y. 

'Till' n‘})o.s«* luai i'(|nij)t»iHc of luitiiro of which I 
hav(‘ spok«‘ii npjscars in the hchls of grain no It'SH 
than in the* turf and foliage. (>n<* may .see vast 
.stretches of wheat, oats, Imrley, hiams, etc., as uni¬ 
form as tin' surface j>f a lnk{\ ev(‘rv stalk of grain 
or henn th«' si/e and height of every oIIut .stalk 
'I'liis, of e(*ui‘.H(\ means good hushamlry*. it menn.s 
a mild, even t<'mj)<'red natnn* hack of it. also. 
''I'hen tin* repose of tin* Knglish lamlseape Is ('U- 
hnneed, rather than marri'd, hy tlu' part man hna 
played in it. How tlnsse ohl areljcd hridges re.st 
the placid • I reams; how easily they eonduel 
the trim, perfect highways over tlami! NVIuti* tlu* 
loot finds an easy way, tin* t‘V<* finds the .same ; 
where ihe laaly finds luirmony, tlu* luiiul fimls luir- 
monv. 'Those' ivv <*oven‘d walls and ruins, those 


fini-hed flehls, those naimli'il hedge* rows. Ihose 
emlHtwe'ri'ei eollnges, and that gray, massive* are-hi- 
tc*e*lure. all esmlrilmte to Ihe* harimmy and to the 
re‘]Hwe* eif the* lnmlse>ape*. Te'rhnps in no edlu'r eouiu 
try are* the* grn/.ing luTels so mueh at ease*. One'.s 
first iiupre*HHie»n, em Hc»(*ing British fielels in spring 
or humm«‘r, is that the* enttlc* and slus'p have* all 
hrejke*n into the* nu'nelenv ami have* not yet h«*e‘n diH- 
e*overt*d hv tin* farmer ; lhe*y have taken the*ir fill. 




it in all iin’iuldw «ir mrjMlnw lik** . tlial \\iv 
no wild, wwly, or Imrrt'ii iia-^ltirr-, itKotil 
the henls toil l l»«t tlud llito «rr lu 
their eyes evc'n’wlien*. Ilrnrr flu-ir rmifmi 
hence another element of rej«m- in flu* l.oal-^* 
Thes(jftne.« and luinddify t4 fhr Kn|d»di r 
act in two ways in |mim«»tinK iIihI oiuru'li.ti-, 
nesH of the land, ninurh, In grow!!* «nd l.s. i 
Ah the grass Hprttjgs «jui«'kl}, -hi it-* uuslttrrd 
or dry leaf deeayn tjuirkly. X»» lirhl 
desieeated and preserved m with ii’» ; Ihm- i 
dried Hluhlile nsul seared rfiiiniiouj® m 

winter to mar and oh'-^'iire llir imlioow i.f •» 
Every dead thing h «jutekly vtMwrtnl !♦«« k hi 
table mould. In the wmah, in it i'-i »§! 

to find any of the dry leaves <if the iinw iun% hh 
in tlie fields and eopses iiitd id*mg llu 
no stalk of wwd or grins rritsitiin. ubdr M«r 
nplying pasture's and inountiiin luiet ahun s p 
a more or less brown and M’lifrd ii|»|H-rtr«nrr 
the dried and bleaehed stalks of tlir growth i 
previous year, through whirl} llir fri-.h ipri 
grass is seawrly viHible. Whrrt* win full'* «»« i 
three hundred days in the year, iis in tbr i 
islands, thcmiversbn of the fimtihl iitlu griiv 
vice verm, taktis plaee wry rapidl}'. 


KNCJLIsn WOODS: A (‘OVFHAST 


0 X1’’ cmuitjt wrll intTpriiiM' tliu rural and paM- 
lirauij of l'!}!|»laiitl llic licauty of ht‘r 
fifltD, parkn, (lowiiH, holms. In l*'nghm«l you shall 
«{•(* at its full that of vUiifh you {'atrh only ^IhnpHCH 
in tluM foinitry, tlu‘ hroacl, hfnniin}(. ho.HpittihU: 
hfiuitv of n jH'rfcotly {•tilti\iitfcl lamlscapt*. Imlord, 
tcj HtH* l*’,n|,daiHl is to tako oiifX till of the cmdcrly* 
tin’ prrmnmmt, llu* woll kfpt in thn works of man. 
and of thf (amtinrnt, tin* luairtionit, tin* uniftjrm, 
in tin* works of niittu'o. It is to mt tlu* most par- 
fool hit of |,;iirdon lawn oxtondod till it oovars nti 
amptri’; it is t(» sfv the histj>ry of two Ihousand 
yourH writton in ijrass nmi v« rduro, and in tin* lino.s 
tif till* lamhonpo: a otmlinrnt fonoontralotl into ii 
state*, tho dosrrtH and waste* plnoos loft out, evory 
rtunl of it swarming with lift*: the* pith and marnnv 
cd widr traois «*ompnotfd into narrow firhls and 
rooruitrd and forwardeni Iw tho nioHt vimlant hus- 




lull* «»*« ft ** 

t'lllhwlml lila* iti'4rH, wlsi-ri* r!'^.- * .ni miu* 

lu'IUltV lik«* lllil! j* 1 i*f* Ullii «li<l ill*' 

iiwav. 11»* riM-ki |»«1} tlj«- j'N'fii li!if *i‘-rr 

liki* tnjvrrliil**; tlw lulls art- |4n!tt|i wsilj 

tmmlil, and wltm tl* ■% l»r»»i ihs* %%n% Mr iliit. 
Hldns am Writtklrd iliul illUij'lril {sit- liir iMfi 
ffttUnl shtH*|u And fattrd lisry arr, umI mm 
the raft* «f itmri. Inti l»y llss* rlrtisriif-s iltnirs 
the sky mltH CrrliUty npni ilinii, ilu-i*- i-* iti» 
and tear with «nr all**r»srt!rU |wj 

and frt»M*n hilltt»|w: the «»»! m-t iiinuiiir-n ilir i 
deepens; the niiittnl Itirf intnl'* »l iiiHl irrttU 
to it. 

All thin is not dinpH iwH-«ieie msiii i> *.r iui- 
80 potent in tin* IfiiiiHmiw iifiii it l*iii li ilfiln-t 
but iHHiuwe the very iiowmI and InimMr *4 N 
hmeir is ilomtHtir anti hunyin Sli«* t« 

grown up with niiin and takni «»n hi»!««*k stud 
Her spirit in that of the ftili, |*liM-id <9lrt‘in» 
you may lead thnatgh ymir gardn* ur r««ndt 
your chxirMlep witlnmt other tlrttt|*rr ihitii 
aUl or a wtaked flower-plot, it riire inir-nsih. 
the opuhmt nature of the %«»tillierii '♦••'i-i. I»j 
by the (»ulf Htreatii, and rd wild I 

Mated here uncler tht^ie ei»»»t Imrthrrn »«ktr 
fanga and the poisim taken mit; full. Init n** 
feverish; lusty, hut no longer li*%%d. 

Yet there is a eertain iiiiftir** f j I 





ftm'Ht** ^hul flunr ilnur*^ i!«.niin-4 tin* (k*l«ls ; tlu‘y 
Hhut nut till* ‘4rniiy lii'ht utnl tin* limt. WluTt* the 
latitl Im*^ lH‘«*n tlu* wshuK |nit (uil a 

.Nftffu «if low lintiuht**, i»r 11 |fn»wlh 

alartM Uj* ihrir hurilriN tluif i^unnlH nud pm- 

ti'rt** thfir jiri\uri,, Lift nr juirf nwiis tin*'’** !inuH‘lu*s, 
luit! iu.iilr, nnd }»*u urn in imnllu-r wttrli!; iu*vv 
phutiH, iifrt tltnu-r*, iitnv lur<L, iu*w iiiiiumL, new 
in*w •»uiitjiL. ti«*H oilnr*^; in fiu’t, lui rutirnly 
(liiriTi-ut ulmi»'>j»hrrr itiul pm^nin*. l>r\ liaivun ctiviT 
tlu‘ grnUlut, ilrlis'Uln fi'lfin iiftil dritpu tin* 

r<H‘kj4, ‘di}. ifrlifiitr flt»ttrr*» yl«*{i!u lait hm* itiul 
thrrt', tin* ^.Inuinr l»r«n\fi uimuI Ifiip^j iiimhly 
lavny fr*»m jntir fm*!. llin lilflr rutj ju'Wt JIh 
inrniiliU* pipn, »»r hi*{r% utuirr i» Irnf, tin* 

l»ur*»t-. tip hnfurn }«m. tin* pm wpjlm*] h'lipM 
fruit! tnn* fit trri\ llu* Wimh! ptnu*t' Utti'fji its pliiiu- 
fi\r rn, tin* liftlr waihirr*^ li'*p iiiiil tliirt tuniti tlu? 
Imtarlu***, iiud aHitinr ur latrr tlir {tttnqtiltti <lc*runiHlH 
lii'i t hir ttuu*!-. iifw nrl*^, itfw 

11 iiru iitiMilfuf lift*. Litgli'.ft |inrk‘»ntul pmvrH, 
wltnlt tin*'*1111 -.lliunH, \UpgnHi n prrprtlllll pifllic. Of 
purtt. ; l«iil nn urn*, t iittitsp’iu** (liiiiks rf 
t’uiupinjpiut if* Lfi|di li«»«nL. 'Hit* I'uiiHtimt ntiuH, 
thr ilurkrnnti -duf**. iht* knti trfuprrufiitv. ruiikt* tin* 
itttnrinr nf ii fiir «*-4 it** uuiit^iling nu iiuiiurgrtsimd 
pl!'toi!i|n‘. 1 tt uiiilrrnil ttiust uf flit* drv 

tlint art* *»iirh ii ft-alurt* iiiid giu* uiif mic-Ii a pk'iidng 



quickly re.solvwl intti mouhl i»} th*' «iani|i rlimnlc. 
While iti Sc«itlainl 1 c\|>h*r«'«l n lar^»r true} «»! 
Wootllatul, miiinly of Srtitcli lir, tluit non-'t a hill 
near Ecclcfcchiuu hut it \mi«* luol utiiiuitini^. 

In one of the piirk^ of the nukf' of Uiunitti-u I 
foiuul a deep wotuletl ^orpe throtii'h i^Uirh th utnl 
the river Avtui (I saw four ri^er** of thi** nume iti 
Great Britain), a hrunch of the ('iuh', n tinrk, 
rock'-pavetl strenni, the color of hr«»HH 4on|. It 
was the wlklcHt hit tjf forest Hfcncrv I *•««■ nny- 
where, I fdriuwt iiniiitifieil myself »»» tin* hend-' 
waters of the Iludscni or the Bcoolnro!. Tht* s^tilh 
nesH, the aoHlude, the wild l«»»lsiii{^ ttnfrrs, were 
impressive; hut the wtwids lind ito i-loiriu; tloTe 
were no flowers, m» birds; the yUan folk had 
moved away long ago, and tlieir house wns cold and 
inhoHpitahle. I hiiI a half lioiir in their dark nettho 
grown halls by the verge of the creek, to see if the%‘ 
were stirring anywhere, hut th«*y were not. I «!id. 
indeed, hear part of a wrt‘n‘H %oiig. iuol the call of 
the sandpiper; hut that wii'i nil Not ime ptirdv 
wood voice or Hound t»r wlor. Hu! I«H»king into tin* 
air a few yards below me. Iltert* Imp! one of ihoHe 
matchless stoiu* bridges, clrMring lie- profound ipdf 
and carrying the mud over «.*» wrtnrl, n-^ if u|«m 
the gtHdogieid strata. It wm the !».•« of mt i»nd 
civiEmlion set againd niiture's wildnrv*. In the 
woods b^ond, I came mithienly umm the ruiii» of 



ansi rnltluK imrrnuirii^ licnirath it. Oiu* IriiruH that 
it takes iiiiirr tluui n rctllja-ticui of Irt'fs to uuike a 
forest, ns \vt' know it in this csaintrv. riilcss lliey 
house tlint spirit !»r uildneMs ntul purity like a 
temple, tlu*y fail tti satisfy. In walking to Bel- 
home, 1 skirteil \Vi»hner Forest, hut it had an utun- 
viling lotik. 'The Hanger ott the hill uhove Bel- 
hoiue, whieh nnunins nearly ns it whm in White'H 
time*, n thrifty f«>r«‘Ht of lu'eehes, I explored, 
hut found it like the others, without nuy distiuetive 
wocalsy nttraetiou judy so miu-h soil r'overed with 
dripping heerhes, too dense for n park and ha* lame 
for a hirest. 'The soil is ii greasy, slipjH'ry elay, 
ami down the .steepest part of the hill, amid the 
trees, the hoys have a slid** that serves them for 
.summer " eoaHtings." Hardly a leaf, hardly a twig 
or hrnneh, to he found. In White's time, the pcHjr 
petjple Used to piek U{> the .slieks the ertnvs drtjpjied 
in huihling tlunr neslH, and they prolmhly do ho 
yet. When one tsunes ufMUi the glades heyttml the 
Hanger, the mittglingof groves and grassy eornmon, 
the eye is hilly e(sntent. 'Fhe Imeeh. whieh is tiu* 
prjnailing tn‘e here, as it is in miii y other partn of 
Englnmk is a imu’h finer trt‘e tliim the Amerieim 
heerh. 'Fhe tleep limestom* soil Meems e.Hpeeially 
ndaptta! to it. It grows ns large m our elm, with 
imieh the same manner cjf hranehing. I'he trunk 
is not patehtal luid nuitthnl with gray, like oura, 



I'hc beeclu's tlmt stiuul iirru’.H thr r«»4«{ in fmtU uf 
Wordswtirth’H lutiHri fit Itydnl \I«nuif. luns* i»ult 4 
nearly an grta'n hm llu* ?4urr«»uju!ii»it ’Thr hark 

of thin tree is snuHilh anil rlt*\v fm»i ^hmv^ 

that mn.senlar, athletic rljariirtt-r «if thr irra !n* 
neath it wliieh juntifit*'* {ihr.t .r, ’‘tlir war 

like heeeh.” ’‘I'lu Ht* luHn-hi'H tlnrly in the 

open, aiul make superh '.liiuir fri-e * al»«fi5' fhf hi*.^h» 
way. All the great liinturteal fure .i'* «»f I - 

Shrewsbury Fnrt'st, tin* Injee**! Itran. \e« P'urr'.t, 
etc. — have prartieally ili'9n|»|H*nre<l. llrtufianK tjf 
them remain here ami tlien*. but tfn* rmintn tin*? 
once oeeiipieci is mm- e‘«%riiliitl{y |wi'4«»r4l. 

It is noteworthy tlmt tlu-rt' i-* little »»r tm hnr of 
woods Its sueh in English {na-fry; m* f«tntl mniliuit 
of them, aiul dwelling iijH»n them. ■’I'be mu'«* uf 
Britain’s rural jHietry him none of thr tti«!r mrilnr-i^ 
and furiivenesH of the ftvlvan cTeatnrrs; 'dir ii 
rather a gentle, wliolesume, ‘dightlv stu|.jd ibuiiily 
of the fields. Alilton sings the pnu 4 i «4 of 

“Arched walks of Iwilinht gruves.’* 

But his wood Is a “drt'iir wimmI,” 

“The niHUling horror of wlaw ulnuly hMtts 
Threats Uie forlorn and wandering pioftrogrr.** 


**Vrry 

eaveroa shii^’tl with horiitl fdmdr. 




myHtcry and altnu'tion of tin* indiunN tif nlinriidiud 
wildness. Likt'wisn in 'I’funv'iuu Jlu-re tin* hrfath 
of the wold, but not of the woinls, 

Arnon^ij our own |Mn*h, two nt lea'll of the mnn* 
eminent have liHlened t{> tl»e ^Inm of «mr priinilive 
woods. I refer to Brvnut and Kmer'*on. 'riioU|^h 
so difrennil, there is an Indian's lu\r of fori*sts and 
fomsl-Holiludes in them Itolh. Nrither Hryniit’s 
“Forest Ilyinn” nor Finersoji’s '* Wtvodnotes“ 
could have hmi written hy nn Kindi'^h |hh'{. 'Fhct 
“ Woodnolf^" .savor of iujr vie^t Xurlhern jam* for- 
Dsts, amid whieh one walks with dintmdeil jnspil, 
Euul a hodinfj;, alert Ktaoie. 

“In uaj)li>u|i!;hed Mnin«* he lla* linnlwnTs' 

Where, from a hntulretl hikes Ymtn|.j rivers 
lie Irotle the uujilaattnl forest whmsm 

The alkm'itJK huh for hath not Nhone; 

Wlicre. feeds the inmne, ainl walks tin* •nirlv Ikw, 

And up the tall rmwt runs the wooilperkrr. 

He saw iMTieatli dim iiislrs. in wloroiH iKshi, 
n\e slight Limwa hiuig its twin horn hrnds. 

And blesstHl the ntontimeid of the man of fhmeri. 
Which breathes his swisd fame t}m»n|»h the ntirtheru 
bowers. 

He heard, when in the ifrove, at intervals. 

With sudden roar the ngtsl phiedree fidl'i, * 

One crash, the deallnhynui of the |irffrel tree, 
Dedaros the close of it* pp*(*t*n century,** 



jrluHiih thal i * af loiiiif iiii tlir Uituil-. as urll us iii 
ll;!' tuwu, ain! *'un tuai.r a a fnrr-.(. 


My }.'at<lru i-. n ftar-.l 

\\ hu h tilii* t fuirsl < ItMiinii; 

Thf hitiil. > sluiH* !t» ihf !iU}«' lakr rdjn*, 

*iln'U |>lasH’‘' |ai'fKuiul 


()u tin* ntlirr lutuii. ««• huvf u«* jmslural juMirv 

in tin* 'fi ‘a ir-r, lirtnU's- w«- lunr un |iiis!iinil 

tintiir«‘ H** «'i 1*1»« rt ini'" a-, tin* I- in''h^h luu r. NN lini 

thi’ «»f <'ur i-i ism! iiniliitur, it 

Un*i n pinv, flat*»r, tha! i, sinlisMttu tij !!»«• 

t}|«!«*r Mm ri'Jitl*' lijir*- «*C I MUi’irilin*!,, 

s.i c'i'iii!, stt , I, I I ItMtt it «{rli|,'ii!«-t{ in all 

Ii'ffrUsis islul « • !»''« ■ \j« that «Lits* 

ffitin tin* f‘a‘ •! j'?ss*i« 1 a! t all w ir* a 

gfUitH ' t}>«' '.I'lii! *-i •mHi*' Isitlian j*Mil ut |t|M|iljii|, 

gruthtiili'tl at tl.-isiani < f.Hr.'*-. Im! !i*s«i l.'-inr liis 
llistn tuv tl»*‘ «it«l 'I In- -.In, ISS’.-Itia! j.y istils nf 

Ilutttlturia' «it j (%t ItMijii- fit 4u wisiii ill 

the* ttlHuls ll« »*l IIh" -a I jjt -i Hi llir- ''Stlillrt 

“tin •. iiir tin* iimsf ’.ui’ty-ifnr in 

flu* IhmiIi. 



IN <’AIU,YIJ‘rS COUNTHV 


I N IIh* Hcn a .scratid titnt*. I wan more 

fiiriiHH Iti st'i' Si’u'iiUid fhnu I''nglnud, partly 
Ihh'UU'h' i hntl laid u ^'imd fd>in]>s(' (if tlu‘ lullt'r 
ctmutry ali'vcti vi’uin In’Torr, liul Inr^aly lu'cmisa I 
hntl nlwnvH pri‘f«*m‘tl tlu* Sftilfh panplt* to tha Ku|^“ 
HhIi (I fiatl Ni‘t*n luttl luanva tif tharn in my 

ytntthi. nml ospre-inlly liftnuiMt' junt iluni I was much 
iiitHtu’lu'd with (*nrlyl«\ nml wantatl to net* with my 
own t*yt's the' luml nml llu* rasH' from wlilfh lu* 
r.pran;.p 

I .NiiHpoff nnUitJW I am imm' Ntroni^^Iy ntlraftrd 
by llif (‘elf than l»y tin* Aiifflo SaKtai; at leant hy 
the imlivtilunl Cett. ('tdlectively ttu‘ An|i:lo Saxon 
in the nutre ijnprtvHnive ; Ins triumphs are gnaiter; 
tin* fnet* t»f his ettuntry and <tf his eitit'.s is tlu' nmre 
jdensinii; the |,pri t)f einjjirt' is liis. Yet there tain 
he no tlouht, I think, that th<‘ (’elta, at least the 
Heoteh Cells, art* a more hearty, cmrdial. ami hospi- 
tahle people than the Kni^dish’. they have nmre 



tliecuiv', i^ruHl him niul |»rrH> nim itakr lum ih 
you will, he U .ntill n |u*l<l*lr ii IihhI .j»ut in tin- 
brick, hill uol cinM-iitinlly n {»urt uf it 

I'lvcry clone view I |Cot uf the Sm 4«1» rlmracter 
coufinnetl my likinj^ for it. A nu*4 {.IcH-nut cpi- 
node liapju'ucd to me down in Air, \ }«»n{jp nuiii 
whom I .slumhlcd on by i hiinrc in a litflr wuod by 
the Doon, during wuiic convrr»»ntitm nlnmt tin- birth 
that were .singing iir«*und us, iju«*tctt nn «iua nninc 
to me. This led to an iirtjUitiiitiint c with the fiitnily 
and with the inirhh minsHtcr. nnd gaie « gmuine 





IIU‘ .SOU'S UU‘ UlU’Hl UUSS VUU’i* I Uiltl ('VC‘r 

lisfutunl to. Ils jnnvtT was .simply tromemlous, 
well IcmpcnMl wilii llu* Scufuli ruc'uics.H anti ttauh'r- 
lU'Hs. toil. Uc liatl taken the first pri'/.e at a jmhlie 
siui^inii httiit, open ttt eompetilittu to all of Scot- 
laiitk ! Ins mother, \vlit» also lual a voice of 
wotalerful sueehiess, thfit .stiefi a f^ift would makit 
her .HtJii's hjiMune anywhere, atal found that tlu: 
snitjeet was the eiuise of imieh anxiety to her. Slu; 
feared h^t it should he the ruination of him I(‘,st 
he .should prostitute it to the stTviee of th<‘ devil, 
as .she put it, rather than list* it to tlu' glory of 
(hah .She said slie had rather follow him to hi.s 
grave than see him in llu* opera or eoneerl hall, 
Hinging for uumev. She wanted him to .stick to 
his work, and ust* his vtilc-e oidy as a pioiw and 
aaeretl gift. W hen I asked the young man to come 
and .sing for u** at tlu* hotel, the mother was greatly 
trouhled, as slu* nfterunrd tohi me, till site learned 
we were Httipping at a temperaruH* laaise. But the 
young man Hi-emril not at all ineliut'd to Break away 
front the advice «»f his mother. 'The other .sojt had 


ft swtH’tliesirt uho htul gone t«t Amerien, and he wti.s 
l(H»kij)g longingly thitherward. IB* .showe«! mt* her 
picture, tntd did nf»t at til! atleuipl to eotieeal from 
me, or fntm his fntnll\ , hi « intt*re .t iu I lie original. 
Indeetk cute uoultl ha\e snitl there were no w'erels 



wUli so nuic'li tltnt wn** Itumnji am! ravx niuf t-nnav, 

itiiuk* iiTi *n«' I -.Itall tii»t Mnni fur 

get. I'luH fatitily un** an t'\r<'j.!iunal mu*, 

but it tiugeH all my m «»[ ?.UH*Ly, lull, 

fliirniu'yrd i ihi^gow. 

A Sfutch trait ttf ijuilr lumllu'r -.urf, juhI mure 
suggrativi* of lIuniH than <«f wa** briofly 

Hummiirimi in an itrm «*f ulaifi I ua-*! jo 

reatl iti one »»f the Kthnloirj^ti |*ajH i*. n, t\ Mumlay 
morning, niiiuely, that of the rr‘b'.!i irsi <iur’ 

ingthe previoiH week, i!iu»riat4\, fr*<tu l**u to t«ehe 
percent, were illegitiiiuitc. 1‘ljr ofrlt alt r!n-*-a*'s 
of tlienr-^-"Hurtis tlerp »lottn m tluir liearti, 
beeau.‘!e he Iiish exprcHMai thrm, from thr rtKils up, 
m none tjlher bin. 

When I think of Ksliiilniri'li, Its i* \ t-aMii ihit! rooie'i 
before my mimrs eye in of « rit\ |iir’-4*li‘«l o\i r, aial 
ahono uptm, ns it were, In- two gn-m ttrefr**. lu-iitfit 
Arthur’a Seat is like ii grent irrefubir miI» or half 
orb, rising nbovc tlie near h«jri/on there in the 
soulheiiHl, nml domisinting riti, hiuI ntuuin with 
its unbroken V(‘r*liiiu‘y. !!*» grreime'e. •irem'‘> nbior.t 
to pervade the tiir itself a ;,l!|tbt rmliam T iti |'ra‘> >t 
there m the eiisltnai skici. Xo il«*’4eriptii!ttj itf Ihlin 
burgh I had reati Imd prcpitrctl nw for the >4riling 
hill feature's that h*ok tknvn ttptu it. ’rh«-re i-. » 
aerica of three hills whieh ctilminnie in \tlhur’*» 
Seat, 800 feet liigh. Ihron the Iir4 m tmallr h 




Hilly [as in thi.M Imn; 
ping, overhung with 



savmr c»f {!h‘ Intu!, Aiul flu* ronds <»f tins (’(uninid 
lillU’ kin;^<iuui nr«‘ hk invilin*';. likr a hard HiiHK'lfi 
Kurfaci' t’Kvrrrd with snud Ilcnv <*asily tlu! 

foot pul'< lluau ludiiud it! And thf Hutiuurr wa'ii» 
llifi’, what a fi-f'di mulrr Hfraltnn tin* air Huh even 
on tin* uarnu'd d.i\'i! Kutv hrrndi <»nn draws has 
a {siol, invif^oraJiiiy ooro to il, an if thor*' inii'ht 1 h' 
sojiH* nn!Uflt<‘d. or ju'^t inrllod, fro-il ufit far nil. 

Hitf ns w<‘ tiid not unlk. tluTi* was satisfiK'litnt iti 
knc»wini4 that tlu* nindno whirh ttatk onr train down 
fnnii h'.dintnu'ifh wa i iiainod d’hoiuai C‘nrlyh*. 'I'lie 
ro|.'iunnfn iot»ki‘d \\» !! on tin* l«tilin|t, iinrv lu’iirttnl, 
iriiu lirowfd inonotor. I think its orijdnal ctwiu'r 
would hint’ rendrmjdntrd it with f^rlni j»k*nsurt\ 
t*.HjH‘{*iHlly '»innf in* foulV‘i*.r\ to havinf^ sjuait Home 
linir, ont-i*. ifi tinini^ t«» lotik uj» a shipmiistrr who 
had ttnnuHl his vr .Hcl for hitn. Ih‘rc* was a ht*ro 
nflrr his own sewt. a Icaidnr hy tlu* divine right of 
tin* rxpiui'iivt* powt'r of sfenni. 

'riie human fn«*ulti«*H j>f tdiHorvitfion have not yet 
mljtiHtrd thrniHrhrs to tin* flying train. Sit'iun luis 
c'latiiH'd wings to onr shotdderi without the j>ow(*r 


to soar; we g«*t lord’s eye views witfunit the hwil h 
I' veHor the hirtl’s elevntion, di*«tnnee witinmt hnnidth, 
detail witimnt nmss. If -oirh sjHasI {inly gave us a, 
nr«itu»rti«tnnti‘ extent of view, if tins leisure of the 





.ASSIST- Ij, 

<xnucs, cvrriJt in lh«' slr-t-ojufutl - <4 if, tu hriui,^ im 
tnivrliu^ lit nil! It lit.*' !«run! ti* *t t«* yntr t fi.iir, 
find Innug julltn! Jiml 'dHard hIuiu! at husni*. 'Flu* 
liuulHi’njH* i*» turnril lnri\. 'riir mi .fnin*! 

unniilurnl rrlutieniH |u nil 1«ul ll»r nnr-,t iH.lnat 
C)hj«*ls. \Yi* tnnii* in im itsinlr.*r\ |4ani-. ninl saF 
(lorn’m iifiytlung frmn thr |»r«»prr jM.inl, nr with 
Iht* prtijKT .HVinpislhv «»f «’««*rf|jsiatr iun. \Vr 
hIihII Itiivn {«» witil fur thr nii t«» I’iu* n** Ihr 
triuinph nvrr fipnrr in wliiih tin- r',*' rjin ‘dyirr. C tf 
lluH flii^ht Hmith fr«»in lYlinltiiri li mt that hri|dil 
MinmuT tiny, I kt*i*p fhr mi.-.f *aijri,i! imprf'i. 
won. I MH-llli h«*tt rlritn «i»t| nnlrd flu* rniintrv 
loukwl, liftftl up in hill nakial uf fur- 

cslH tttul trt*t‘*s iintl ttiTil}, fui'fn. i-mwtlm nuil nf 
everything tlmt wuuhl huh* nr ntc-. art* i!--. tinFrnkm 
vertliuicy, tin* tint* itiiprt"'i“4t‘U tlmt mC u unsifrM* 
of gniHH, m in the iirHit- rtythur'* it !**■ mn' «»f 

snow; the nunintiiin'i, pii-Hluml ••ulituth”-*; llir inh-H, 
emerakl vbtfiH. 

Not In he eritirriy rheidetl mil t.f jni nsilk. I Irft 
tlie train at latekerhie, it Ninitl) h mjuLt-l 
and iimimplishetl thi* rt*m«ii»«lrr »»f the j»*urmn fn 
Kt'cleftH'han on ftKtt, it hrirf > 4 % tnilr pull ll wir* 
the flrat day of June; the nfternimn ’tiin \mv '4ui» 
mg bnghtly. It wan .ntill thr ln»nrun«H»n isf triivel 
with roe, not yet two ww4s in the hi.tmie hmit. the 
load WM imonth und HH tllK fllMir Ilf 


tancf with gcHui will. 'Flu* first rod olover 

hail jiinf hlnitmt'd, as 1 jirohuhly shimld have fmind 
it that tiny had I lakou a walk at hoitu'*, hut, like 
till' poopio I niol, it had a rialdior ohook lhau it has 
at httiiu’. I tihsorvod it en <)tlu*r (a'oasiens, and later 
ill the .sc'asun, and noted that it had more eolor 
than in this eountry, and held its hloorn longer. 
,\11 grains and grasses ripen .slower lher(‘ than Iuto, 
tilt' season is so inueh longer and eooli'r. 'Fhe pink 
anti rmldy tints are nu>re eonnnon in the flowers 
also. 'The hlooin of the hlaekherry is often of a 
th'eitleil pink, and r<*rtain white, iiinhelliferous 
plants, like yarrow, have now and then a rosy tinge. 
'Fhe little whiti' tlaisy (“gowan," llu‘ .Scotch cull it) 
is tippcil with crimson, foretelling the .scarlet })op- 
pies, with which the grain-fields will hy ami by ho 
.splashetl. Fninella {self htad), also, is of a dt'eper 
pnrph* than uilli us, and a spts’ii's of (‘raiu'shill, 
like our wild geranium, is of a imn’h dt'eper and 
hlrongt'r eohir. On llu' otluw hand, their ripened 
fruits and folingt* of antunm pale tlieir inelfeetual 
eolttrs Iu‘side our own. 

Among the farm oeciipations, that which mo.st 
tsjok my eye, on this ami tm other oeeasions, was 
the furrowing of the land ft»r turnips ami potatoes; 
it is tloiie with such ahsolulc* precision. It rc'i’alled 
Kmerson’s statement that tlu' fields in tins i.slaml 
h«)k ns if finidjed with a pcmeil instead of a plowi 


■10 iiiiu so nnituriu. I n innurr isl 

work by tin* rtJiwKidr how ht* miniini'rij ji, "Ah,” 
mid ht\ ‘‘ft St'olchitJitn's U lri,cl,'* Ibith 


here and in Knghind, pluwini^ in ■Htuihi d tike* « fliH' 
arl; they have plowing iimtrhr'^. ninl «4frr prl/fH 
for the best furnnv. In pbmting Imth pulntur * nnd 
tumi])H thegnmml is Ireiibnl alike. grul*l»«n|. {>h»«rtl, 
eroHH-plowed, enislnHl, htimoud, ebidn burrowed, 
and tolled. Every sod iiiid tuft of uprmiled 
is carefully picked up by wuinrtj itnd bov’*. mid 
burned or carted iiway; leitving the '.urfitee of the 
ground like a cleiin slu*ct of ptt|H'r. upon whicli 







Wimelm Meister. ihe land drops genily away 
to the south and east, opening up broad views in 
these directions, but it does not seem to be the 
bleak and windy place Froude describes it. The 
crops looked good, and the fields smooth and fer¬ 
tile. The soil is rather a stubborn clay, nearly the 
same as one sees everywhere. A sloping field ad¬ 
joining the highway was being got ready for tur¬ 
nips. The ridges had been cast; the farmer, a cour¬ 
teous but serious and reserved man, was sprinkling 
some commercial fertihzer in the furrows from a 
bag slung across his shoulders, while a boy, with 
a horse and cart, was depositing stable manure in 
the same furrows, which a lassie, in clogs and short 
skirts, was evenly distributing with a fork. Certain 
work in Scotch fields always seems to be done by 
women and girls,—spreading manure, pulling weeds, 
and picking up sods, — while they take an equal 
hand with the men in the hay and harvest fields. 

The Carlyles were living on this farm while their 
son was teaching school at Annan, and later at 
Kirkcaldy with Irving, and they supplied him with 
cheese, butter, ham, oatmeal, etc., from their scanty 
stores. A new farmhouse has been built since then, 
though the old one is still standing ; doubtless 
the same Carlyle’s father refers to in a letter to 
his son, in 1817, as being under way. The parish 
minister was expected at Mainhill. “Your mother 
was very anxious to have the house done before he 


Prom Mjiinhiil llu* highwjiv (IfHi-fiulH .sluuly to 
tlu' villngt' of KcrU'ftn'Ium. tin* *»f uhifli ih 
marked lo llu* (*y<*, a milf or msut* nun}, l»} ttu‘ 
H])iiT of the t’lmrcli n-^inix up n|:Juio4 a l»io k|;rotmd 
of Scotch Hi'S, uhicii c-lothr ii lull Inuomt. I wtou 
c'lilcrcd llu' inniu Htrm't t>f tlic ulurh in (’nr 

lyle'M youlli had an (»jM‘n )mru «»r rrotk 
lhroup;h the cculn* of it. 'Tid'* hii^ Itomi co\i’re<l 
over by Home cnlcrprlshig citi/rn, nml io^nul <»f 
a loitering little burn, «Tt>Hht'd by numeroUH liritlges, 
Uie eye Is now grtTltnl by a brmtd e\|>m»'»r of hiuhII 
eobble-Httiue, *I'he csdtitgcH arc for the inont jsnrt 


very humble, and rise front the outer rdi^^es of the 
pavement, an if the latter had been ftirnrd up and 
shaped lo make their widls, 'The j bnrrb t-* n biimb 
aome brown slttne Mtnicltire, »sf r«'t iiit tinte, nml is 
more in keeping uith the line fertile euuutry about 
than with the little village irt i!'» fr»»nt. In tlie 
cemetery bark of it, Carlyle lii"^ burie*i. As I np 






I mU'-t hn\r it \stiuhl In* as rusy It) din* 

tiiipiidi from (lu* cjIIuts as it wan 

to <lis!in^!:ui'«h ihc man uliiln living, or his famt; 
wlurn tirath for it urvor oocnri't'd to mo to ask in 
what part «»f tin* itis-hiairt* it was placot!. Ih'uco, 
.vlii'u 1 foimd III} <«*ir iiO'itif tin* gato, wliioh opims 
fi’t)!)! tlu' Aimaii rstad llu'cmgh ai high sloiu* waill, I 
ftillovtcd thf most u«irii jialh towainl a now and 
imposing looking monnmont on tlao far sido tif llu^ 
oomoloi'v; and Iho otlgo of my fino omotion wai.s a 
gootl doail dullod jigainNt Iho marhio whon 1 found 
it Isoi't' a sta-auigo nnmo. I triod otlitTs, ami still 
otluTM. litit wais di .appointod. I fttuml a loaig row 
of ('arlylos. hnt ho whom 1 songht was not among 
thorn. My pilgrim ontiiaisiasin foU itsolf noodlossly 
hindorod am! <*hillod. How many rohntf.s oould 
ono stand? ('nrlUo dond, thon, was tho samo as 
Cnrlyh* living; siiro to tako you tlown a pog »)r two 
whon you oumo to lay ViStr homage at Ins fool. 

Prowntly I saw '‘'rhumas (’arlylo" on a big 
mnrhlo slab that stootl in a family iiiolosuro. But 
this turned tint to ho tho iiamo t)f a nophow of tho 
grout 'riiomas. Ihswtwor. I had struok tho right 
plat at last; hero wore tho Harlylos I was looking 
far. vvitliin a spnoo prohuldy of oighl by .sixltam 
foot, surroumlod by a high iron fonoo. Tho latest 
made grave was higher ami fuller than tin* rest, hut 
it hutl no stone or mark of any kimi to distinguish 


lu'Hil lowartl thi* w«ulh t>r with Iuh 

mother, mhUt, iitul hither h» tin* rt|»ht uf him. luul 
liu brother John to the left. I » i^Iml to leiiru 
that the liig:h iron feiire wiis not hi** own **nj,f^i‘'.ti«sn. 
llin father hutl put it nrottinl the himih pint in hi'i 
lifetime. Ciirlitle umihl Imire likes! to Imu* hint it 
cut down about hitlfttity. J'hr wlmle hnik of this 
raneter)*, except in the c\triiortlinary si/c of the 
head.Htones, wtw ipiite Ainrrinin, it l»rin|( hark of 
the ehureh, asul »*pariited fnmi it, a kiiul of inor 
tuary ganlen, insteinl of '‘nrroinniing it iintl running 
under it, as is the ease with the «4»ler rhiin-!u*s, I 
noted hert\ ns 1 dhl eKrwherr, that the custom 
prevails of putting the tnulr or sK rupntiiUi of the 
deeeasetl upon his .stone: S«s am! So, inanmi, ssr 
tailor, or earianiter, or farmer, rtr, 

A young man atul his wife were wsirking in u 


times, and seemed to hokl him in pr**per r'»!rrm 
and reverence. The young miin had wn him ritme 
in summer and Htand, with unisjvrrcd head, hi-dile 
the graves of Im father and mother. '* Ami long 




riuhli' custom: every sumiiuT ditl he make u 
ii^e to this .spot, and with hartal head Huger hesido 
lhe.Ht‘ graves. I’he last linu' he came, wliieli was 
a t'ouple (»r years heft)r(‘ lie died, lu' was so fetdilo 
IhuL twt) pt'rsons sustaim'd him while he walked 
into llu* etanelerv. 'I'lns ohservauee recalls a ])aS“ 
sage from his *' Past amt Prt'senl.” Speaking of 
the religious custom of tlu' Mmperor of China, ho 
says, “ Ut' and his three hmulred millions (it is 
their ehit'f puneluality) visit yearly the'Pornhs of 
their Fathers; each man the 'Pomh of his Father 
and his Mother; nhme thert' in sihmee with what; 
of ‘worshij)’ or of other thtmghl there may he, 
pauises Molemnly each man; the divine Skies all 
silent over him, the diviiu* Craves, and this divin- 
est (Jruve, all sihnd muter him; flu* pulsings t/f his 
own soul, if he hnvt' any soul, alone audihlts 'Pruly 
it may In* a kind of worship! 'Pruly, if a man esm- 
jmt gt'l somt* gliiupst' into lh(‘ Fternitit's, looking 
through this portad, through wind other act'd ho 
try it 

Carlyle’s reveretuH* ami aireetion for his kindred 
were among Ids most Ijeautiful trails, and make up 
in mane measure for the eonteni[H he felt toward 
the rest of mankiml. 'Phe family stamp was never 
more strongly set upon a man, and nf» family ever 
htul a more original, dt'cply eul pulteni than that of 

the Carlyles, (lenerallv, in great men who emerge 

ii.,. .u ,.r r<k V«t» Itf 




foutiunl {ts litirr ! •-•UV'*. 
liis nirts tthiclj «11 wh‘> 
in t!if Mm, Iml i-» 
iind futH likn « UnumM'ii 


gt'iiitiil rill Ni'cni*. to Itiau* « 
from the t»lt| \ikiiijf'4. thirh 
lu* is NtmNfiniHlif. 'Ilierr i-* 
flavor in laiin; a ttna-li. or 


witness hiM rehi^tniH zeal. In'* tlr|tfh and MiUnmitv 
oF wmvictinn, his «*nl ai'oih/itiiri, his 

“ eon version,'* OsMiari survive’^ in him. hrlml*! that 
mdaneholv rtdrosiKs-t, tlnit irhamn that mrlniiimii 







Hi'ss liiin, "'rhf Hill I lirsl sjnv llu* Sun ri.Hc ov(t/*' 
he says in “ Pant and Prcsnil,’* “uluai llic Sun 
and I and all tliiiip vutc yet isi (lu'ir nurnral lumr, 
wins c an tlivurc** tiu’ from it ? Mystic, deep a.s 
tlu' woritl's centre, are the rtH)tH I have struck into 
ruy N’ntivt* Soil; no Irn' that |,n‘o\\,s is rooted so.*’ 
How that niourufid retrospective i^laiiet* haimt.s 
his pa^^ies! His rnee% gema'alion upon geju'ralion, 
had toiled uiid u rtai'^hl hen* amid the huiely im)or.H, 
hud wrestled with poverty and privation, luul wrun|ij 
the earth ftir a scanty snhsistenee, till they Imd 
(a'coine identified with the soil, kindred with it. 
How slroiifj: tin* family ties lunl grown in tin* .sinig- 
gh* ; Innv tin* M*ntim«*nt of home was fosU'rc'd! 
'riien tin* Carlyles wen* men who lavished their 
lu’art and j’onseienee upon their work; th(*y huilded 
Iht'niHt'lvc's, their days, tlu*ir tlanighf^ and sornnv.s, 
into their Imuses ; Itiey Ieuv(*ned the soil with the 
,*sweal of their nigged brows, Wlnni JnmeH (’ar~ 
lyh*, his father, after a lapse* of fifty y<*nr.s, .saw 
Auldgnrlh hridge, upon whieh la* laid worked as a 
lad, he was deeply iiuivtal. ^Vhe^ Carlyle in his 
(urn saw it. ami r«*uu*ni!)ered his fniher and all 
lu* lunl tolii him. In* ahn was dtH'jdy moved. “ It 
WHS as if imlf a eentury of past linu* had falefnily 
for nmments turned ha<*k.” Whatever tliese im'U 
loueheel with Iheir luuids in hom'sl toil hc’eaine 
Hnereel to them, a page out «>f tlieir own livi's. A 


waves ‘when he wnuhl la* liiwk fiicnin." 
mother.” 

To see more of Ket'leh'ehnn luul itn {»fo|jlt‘ 
to browse mor* nt mv linstin* nlmni fit 




hi(‘: aiul w<' sjinil si'Vt'rnl <la vs thc'H', pull lug up at 
tlu' (piii'l aiitl «'lt‘nnly Bush Inn. ! trainpad 

much aluiut llu* uciy^hhnrlunMl, imliuf.^ Ihc Birds, the 
wild (lowers, llu* pc(iplc, llu* farm uccupalions, otc.; 
p;oiu^!; otic aftcruoun io .Scolshni^, where (he ('tirlylea 
livi'd afler ihey left Maiiihill, and \vh(*rc* hoih fnth{*r 
tind uiolher tiled; one day Io Annan, anolhc'r to 
Hepi’nlanet* Hill, antitht*r over llu* hill Inward Kir- 
tlelu'id^t*. lastiu^r llu* land, and fiudin|^^ it ^ood. It 
is an evid<*nce of liow perinanent and unchnnp;in|ij 
things are lien* timt (hi* liousi* wlu're ('arlyle was 
Born t'^hly sevi'u ycairs af(o. and which his fulher 
Built, slands jtisl ns it did th(*u. and looks ^ood for 
.Mi*verHl hundred years luori*. In ijfoiufj; up to thn 
little room when* he first saw the li|j;ht, one ascends 
the much worn But onhd*nil stone stairs, and trends 
upon the origiinul stone floors, I suspect that even 
the window punes in the little wimlow remain the 
.‘lame. 'I'he villai^e is a very (piiel and humhlt* one, 
paved with .small eoBBh'-.stone, over which one hears 
the elal(i*r of the wooden elof^s, the same as in Car¬ 
lyle’s early days. 'Bhe pavement eonie.s (pjite up 
to the low, modest, stonedloored houses, and ono 
.s|{‘ps fnmi the street din’clly into tin* most of l!u*m. 
When an Englishman or a Seotehman of the hum- 
hler ranks Imilds n house in the eountry, In* eith(*r 
turns its hack upon the highway, or phiees it sev¬ 
eral rods distant from it. with sheds or Htnhles 



on Uu'ir way to work, tin* «-lalilrrn i' 
Hchool, or to the* ptitnp f«»r witftT, aiul iii|' 
momia|5 llu* wotnen hringini^ in llirir v»%\\ 
tho pasture t(j he milked. In the hm^ June 
iug the evening milking ttUi. not done til 
nine o'clock. On two ta’caHlcms, the lirnt in 




Woman canu' .slu\s iv tiiruui'jli tlu' sjrtnn, ])n\i.sin^ 
anti llmrc. ami in wild, nu'luncholy, 

and md Ufijdfasiiifif hlrnins. lltT vnicc had a slrnn^t? 
pinri’infj plaintivtnu'v-i and wildness. Ntnv and tluni 
Nona* pass(>r l»y would Iosm n jx’tuiy at lu‘r ft’cl. 
'I'la* prcllv Kdinfuit'i.'li lass, her hair reddtT than 
Setiieii ffld. that wailetl upon us at the inn, went 
tad in tlu‘ rain and pul a jamny In her iuuul. After 
a few jtennics luul lanm eolleeled the music would 
.slop, uml the Niiij'nT disap{K'ar, to drirjk up her 
gains, I half Hti*^pfet, hut do not kuttw. I noticed 
that she was never treated with naU'iu'ss or disre- 
.Mpt'cl. 'Flic hoys would pause ami regard htT oeea- 
Hitiunlly, Imt made nt> nmiark, t>r gtvdiire, or grimace, 
(hn* arternoon a traveling show piteheil its timt in 
the hrouiler pari td the slreet. ami hy diligent grind¬ 
ing of a hatul ttrgan summouetl all the children of 
the place t«> see lilt* wtuaieiN. 'Fhe admission W'as 
one ptnmy, ami I wtmt with tlu' rest, nml saw 
the liltle lunii, ihe lag tlog, the happy family, nml 
the gaping, dirts fueeal, hut orderly erowtl of hoys 
am! girls. 'Fhe b’celefeehnn laws, witli .S{>me of 
wlu»m I frit'd, not very stas'essfuny, tt> .scrape an 
atapiaiutnnee, I ftamd ii soher, tjuud, modest .set, 
stiv of si rangers, and, lik(' all country hr>ys, incip¬ 
ient naturalists. If ymi want to know wltere the 
lards' nests are. ask the* hoys. Henet', (uu* Sunday 
aftermM)iu meeting a eoiiph* t>f them on the Annan 








yollow yiU', or yellow haninuT, a bird of the spar¬ 
row kiiub also upon the i^rouud. It staaiied to 
have n lilth' plat form of eoiirs(\ dry slulks, lik(> a 
door .sloiu*. in front of it. In llu' tmain time llsey 
had showi'd me sevsa'ul nests of the lu'di^e-.sparrow, 
und one of lh(‘ shilfn, or ehntrmelj, lluit had been 
'* harritsl,” ns the boys said, or robbed. d'heHc 
were i^ralnilons ami nn'ndy by tlu' way. 'rium they 
poinbal out to uu* the nest of a tomtit in a <lis\ise<l 
pump that stood near the «'em(*t<Ty; after which 
they proposed to c'ondiiel tm* Itt a eludhtieh’.s neat 
and a blaekbird’s lu’sl; but 1 said I hud already 
.seen .s«‘V('ral of these and my enriosity was .snti.stied. 
Dill thiw know any others? \’(w, si'vc'ral of them; 
luwoml lh(‘ villnj^e, on tin* Middlebie roatl, they 
knew a wr(‘n*s nest with eiyhtism ei^^^s in it. Well, 

I would see that, and that would la* enough; the 
eoppiuN wen* ehanging pockets too fast. So through 
the villagi* we went, and along tin' Middh‘bie road 
for nearly a inihs Th*' boys w(*re as grave and 
ailenl as if they were' ntlejulirjg a funeral: not a 
remark, not a .smile. \\v walked rapidly. The 
afternomi was warm, for Seotlnnd, and the ti[>s of 
their ears glowed through tlu'ir locks, as they wiped 
their brows. I beguji to feel us if I hud hud ulnmi 
enough walking juy.self. Boy.s, how iiiueh furllier 
is it ?” I .said. **A wee bit farther, .sir;" atid pre- 
aenlly, by their ineretiMing pace, I knew we were 






lu'iv took iH) inf(>r('.M| in that man,” he .said; “he 
lU'ver doiu' unthin^ for tins plaee.” llcferring to 
('arlyle’s mu'eslors, la* said, “'Die Cairls wc'rc what 
we Se(»leii enll hulli(‘.s, •' a Hel of hnlli(‘.s, air. If 
you en»ssed Iheir path, they would murder you;” 
ami Ihcs! came out some hig;hly-eolored tradition of 
the " IC('{‘lefeelu'iu do«i; tig;ht/' which Carlyle refern 
to in Ills Ueiniiuseiniee.M. On lliis oeeasion, the old 
road inendt*r .said, Ihe “Cfiirls" had eluhlied to¬ 
gether, ami hullied and inurtlereil half the peojile 
of Ihe place I “ No, .sir, we lake no inlere.sl in that 
man here,'* and he gave the jumy a .shar|) punch with 
his Stull of a whip. Ihit he hiin.self took a friendly 
interest in tin* schoolgirls whom we overtook along 
the road, and kept picking them \ip till the cart waa 
full, and giving tlu* “ la.ssie.s’* a lift on their way 
liome. Beyond Annan bridge we parted company, 
and a .short walk brought me to Uepentanee Hill, 
a grassy eminenc<‘ that eommand.s a wide pro.speet 
•owartl the .Solway. 'The lower which .stands on the. 
op is one of those interesting relies of which tills 
and is full, and all memory and fradition of the u.se 
md oeeasion of which nrc‘ lo.st. It is a rude .stoue. 
itruelure, about thirty feel .sfjuarc' and forty high, 
lierec'd by a .singlt' door, with the word “ B<‘pent- 
inee" cut in Old Knglisli h'tlers in the lintel over it. 
The waits are loophohsi here and there for mu.sketry 
ir archery. An old disu.st'd graveyard surrounds it, 


gradually from t‘illu‘r side* t(» tlu* kfv uf tlu* 
thin addn l« their lieiiuly. nnd initkeN them 
more like thiugn of life, i'he tiHuleni hriilgc 
all level on the top, which iuerc'UHes their ii 


iionai’V nlxMil llu‘ custlo. 

SIuik(‘sj>('nr(‘ says of the martlet, that it 

“lluihls in ilu' weallier on llie nulwartl wall, 
l'A‘<*n in (he fore*' and road of eiusually.” 

I noticed that a pair had built their nest on an iron 
bracket under the eaves of a building opposite our 
inn, wliieli prov(‘d to be in the “road of casualty;” 
for one day the painters be^nin scra[>ing‘ the buikl- 
iuK* prepariitory to giving it a new coat of paint, 
and the “proereunt cradle” was knocked down, 
d'he swallows did not desert llu* place, however, 
but wen* at work again next morning before the 
painters w(‘re. ''riie Scotch, by the way, make a 
free use of ]»aint. 'Phey even paint their tomb¬ 
stones. IVIost of them, I observed, were brown 
stones pnlnte(l white, ('arlyle’s father onee sternly 
drove the painters from his door when lliey had 
been summoned by file younger members of bks 
family to give the house a eont “o’ pent.” “Yc 
eau jist pent the bc»g wi’ yer ashbaket feel, for ye’ll 
pit mine o' yer glniir on ma door.” But the paint¬ 
ers have had tlieir revenge at last, and their “glaur ” 
now' eovcTs tin* old man's tombstone. 

One day I visited a little overgrmvn cemetery 
about a mile lielow the village, toward Kirtlebridge, 
and Mtiw many of the graves of the old stock of (kir- 
lyles, among them some of (hirlyle's uncles. ''Phis 


a second time. Hie onUniiry ^triiven in these ohl 
burying-plaecH appear to become “ «*\tinet " in iil»<uit 
two hundred years. It was very rare tt» flml a date 



(>|h'ium1 tlu'ir luijulhs |(t .sjx'jik ; tlu-y spoke as if 
Uf^aiiisl a sloiu* wall. f'riu‘ir W(»nl.s hit hank) 'Thi.s 
is sonH'whal liiv,«' Carlyle’s cnvn view of his si vie. 
“ My style,” hi* says in his n(j|(‘ hook, vvlu'ii he was 
Ihirlv-eif.!;hl years of “is like no ollu'r imin’.s. 
'riu' first s<'nleivec' ht'wravs nu'.” Intlecnl, Curlyl('’s 
s(vh\ whieh has Ix'en s<} erilieiscsl, was as nnieh a 
part of hims('ir, and as little an aHVetation, as his 
shock of coarse y<'onuin hair and hristly heard and 
hh'ared eves wen' a part of himself; he iidierilcal 
tlu'm. What 'raiiu' calls his harharisms was liks 
slnuif.^ mason sire eroppini^ ont. He was his father’s 
son to llu' last drop of his hlood, a mnstt'r huilder 
working? with nup:ht and main. No more' did the 
fonm'r lov<' to put a rock face iijam his wall than 
(hd the latter to put the same rock face upon his 
seulenec's; and lu' could do it, too, as no other 
writer, anc'ii'iil or tnodewn, eotild. 

I oeensif>na!ly saw strauf^ers at the .station, which 
is a. niih' from the villa|jfe, incpiiriu^ their way to 
llu’ ehurehvard; hut I was t(»ld there had hmi a 
notable' falling edf of the pilgrims ami visitors of 
late. During the first few months afltw Ins Inirial, 
tlu'V nearly ih'umh'd the grave of its turf; hut after 
the jmhlieatiou of tiu' lleminisee'iurs, the uuruher 
of silly geese that came there to <'rop the grass was 
imu'h fewer. No real lover of (’arlyle was ever di.s- 
tiirhed by those Ilemini.sc'euee.s; hut to the throng 









rivt'l, wt'll headed in. Ho is uol. goinpj to |>jive way, 
aiul \h' r<irg<)lh'ii soon, i’cople who clilTtwcd from 
him ill opinion hnv(‘ sli^inalizod liiin ns an aclor, 
a tnmmlt'hauk, a rholoriclan ; hut !ic was com¬ 
mit It'd to Ills purpose and to llic pari ho played 
with Iht' hn-ct' of gravity. Behold Iiow he toih'd! 
He says, “ ()n<‘ monsit'r Iht'rt' is in (hc! world, —• (he 
itllt' man.” lie did not merely preach the gos]>el 
of work; ht'was it,, an indomitable worker from 
firsl to last. How lu' delved! How he searched 
for a siirt' fonndalion, like a master bnilder, (i^hlinpj 
his way throned* rnbbish and ((iiieksands till he 
rt'aelusl the rock! Mach of his revit'W artielt'S cost 
him a mouth or more of serious work. “Sartor 
Ut'sartus’* cost him nint' months, tlu' “ l^'rerK'h 
Ut'volntion " thret' yisirs, “(Tomwell” four years, 
“ Krtslerick ” thirlt't'U vt'ars. No .surer does the 
Anhi^arth I>ri«l|^(‘, that his father helped build, carry 
(he Iravt'h'r ovt*r the tnrbnlent water beneath it, 
than these books tsmvtw the reader over chasms and 
tnmfnsitm.s, wlu're bt'fore ilu'rt^ was no way, or only 
an inadt'tjuate one. (kirlyle never wrote a hook 
exct'pi to clear somt' gulf or ((ua^inire, to span and 
compter .some chaos. No nrchitec't or enginei'r ever 
hud purpose mort' tangible and fh'rmite. 'Po further 
the reailt'r on Ins way, md to beguile or amuse him, 
was always his purpose. He had that contempt 
for all dallying and toying and lightness and frivtv* 


fuul jmiiis, as of iilunlitif.' iu^ pirrn in n wfUtT- 
ing flood and oliat*?*. 'Flu* Hjurit of n!t<l 

\vroH(lin'( which lu* luul ifdicritctl wn-i always nupcr- 
tnoKl. It scoins as if tlu' travail and ycaruini^ of his 
mother hud passed upon him ns a Inrthmnrk. 'The 
imiversc was madly nishinit ahout him. scakini^ to 
en|i;uir him. I'hinj^H nssuiiu'd tlm*nttndiijt and spec¬ 
tral .shapes. 'Phert* was little joy nr Hcreidty for 
him. Kverv task he pitiposed t«) hiinself was a. 
strugf(le witli <‘haoH anti darkucss. real «»r tmn|.dnHry, 
lie speaks of “Frederick” as u niiihtmare; the 
“(Vomwell husinesH*' as t«»ilin|^ amid immutnins of 
dust. I know of lit) (dher man in literntnre with 
whom the sense tif hduir is sti tanidhle ami terrihle, 
That vast, grim, .struggling, silent, inartienlnte 
array of anetvsiral force that lay in lum, when the 
burden of written specH'h was laid nptui it, half 
rebelled, and would not (‘ease t<t struggle mid he 
inardcuhitt'. I'hen' was a plethora (»f ptnver; a 
channel, as through rooks, hiitl to he mat!** for it, 
and there was an incipient eataelysm whenever a 
book was to he written. What hrings joy and 
buoyancy to other men, namely, a genitd task, 
brought de.spair and eonvulmcms to him. It is not 
tjhc effort of composititin, *- he was a rapid and 


llu' t'ric’lioii of power aiul volocily, the 
si'usc' (jf ovorcomiiif); llu' demons and mud-^ods and 
front'll lorpidily lu' so ofltm rc'fers lo. lienee no 
writing ('xlnnt is so lilUe like wrilia^, and gives 
HO vividly Ihe s(Mis(‘ of sonu'lliing dtuu'. Ili* may 
])raisc‘ siletiee and glorify work. 'The uiispeuka.l)le 
is ever pr('s<Mil. vviih him ; it is tlu' eon': of ev(‘ry 
.senl(‘iiee: lli<‘ inarticulate is round ahout him; a 
solitude like that of space eiu'ompnsseth him. Ilis 
hooks an* not (‘asy reading; tlu*y a,r<‘ a kind of 
wrestling to nujsl pt'rsons. His slyh* is like a road 
made of roeks: when it is good, there is nothing 
lik<' it; ami whej» it is hud, there is nothing like it! 

In “■ Past ami Present” Carlyle has uncons<*iously 
painletl his own lift* and elumu'ler in tnu'r colors 
lhaa has any one (*lse: “Not a May-game, is this 
nuui's life, hut a hattle and a march, a warfare 
wllh prim’ipalilies and powers; no idle promenade 
through fragrant orange groves and green, flowery 
spaces, waited on hy the choral Muses and the rosy 
Hours: it is a stern pilgrimage through hurning, 
sandy soli!ink's, through regions of lhick-nhh(*d ice. 
He walks among men; loves men with inexpivssihle. 
soft pity, as they ctuiuot love him : hut his soul 
dwells in solitude, in the uttermost parts of (’rea- 
tion. In green oases hy the palm-tree wells, he 
n'sls a space; hut anon he has to journey ftjrward, 
e.seorted hy the 'Terrors and the vSpI(*ndors, the 



demonium, are his escort.” Part of the world 
doubtless persist in tliinking that pandemonium 
nished his chief counsel and guide; but there 
enough who tliink otherwise, and their numbers 
bound to increase in the future. 
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A HUNT FOR THF NKnrriN(JAI.E 

W ill LI-' I llugorcd iiwny the lalh-r half of May 
it) Seolhm<h niid ilu‘ Ursl Itjilf of Jim.' in 
norllu'ni Fii|^dnnd. am! hitnlly in London, iiilenl on 
.sei'in^^ lln> land IcMHiirely and ns the nitKid suited, 
th(' tliouftlit iK'ver oeenrrt'd to me that I was in 
thinker of ttiissin^j; one ij tlu' chief jileasnres I had 
proiniseil myself in erossinj^ the Allnntie, niuiK'ly, 
llu' henrinj.c of tin* son|f of the nij 4 :hliu^nle. lienee, 
when on the I7th of June 1 found mysc'lf down 
nnum|^ the eopses nt'iir 1 la/.h'meri', on tlu' hordevs of 
Snm'y and Sussex, ami was told by the old fjirnu'r, 
to whose !u!US(‘ 1 iiad Iseen rei’ommemled by friends 
in London, that I was too hite. that, the setison of 
the nighlingjile was over, I was a good deal di.s- 
tnrluHl. 

“ I think sht' bt' done .singing now. sir; I ain’t 
h<*erj‘«t her in .some time, sir,” said tny fantu'r, as 
wj' sal down to get ne<|uainted ovt'r a mug of lln^ 
luu'thNl eider 1 ever attempted tt> drink. 

'•'Too late!” I .said in deep iduigrin, "and I 
might have Iwen liert' weeks ago." 
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\T jiv w )lu> lirfu* 


to licar lu'r. i ho oiiokot! is Uoiu' (ot). sir; uihI you 
don’t hear tUo nffor tho ouokou Ls '^oiu', 

air.” 

(1110 ooimtry pooplo in tliis juirt of .v/r 

one at tlio c'lul of ovi'ry .suntoiu’o* uiul talk with uu 
indoscrilmhlo drawl.) 

Blit I hud Iioard a oui’koo tiint v<*rv aftornoon, 
and I took luairl from tho faot. I nflorwnrd iourm-d 
that tho oounlrv pooplo ovi'rvwiioro as^H-ialo tlu%o 
two birds in tliis way; yon will iu»t hoar tho ono 
aflor tho olh<>r has ooasod. But I luaird tho I’lioksaj 
almost daily till tho midtllo <jf duly. Mntthow 
Arnold rofloots tho pojmhir opinitm uhon in cnio of 
lii.i poi'tn.s (‘‘'I'liyrais”) ho inukos tho onokta) i$u\ in 
early Juno,— 

“The hloiaa i.s goni', and with tlio hhmm pi I!” 

Tho explanation is to ho found in Shnko'.priiro, who 
says, — 

“d'lic riifkoti ii in .hui«’ 

Hoard, not n'gardod,” 

as the bird really dm*H not po till Anpiist. I pot 
out my (lllbort Whito, as I shonhl have dom* at an 
earlior day, and was Htill inoro disturbod to flml 
that he limited the sinfdnK of tho ni|,ddin|‘'fdo to 
June 15, But sonsons ditfer, I (hnii^tht, mid i^ 
can’t he possihle that any class of fentliorod Honij 
stcrs all .stop on a piven day. 'riiert* is a trmlitiou 
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but his majesty did not die till June 21. This 
would give me a margin of several days. Then, 
when I looked further in White, and found that he 
says the chaffinch ceases to sing the beginning of 
June, I took more courage, for I had that day heard 
the chaffinch also. But it was evident I had no 
time to lose; I was just on the dividing line, and 
any day might witness the cessation of the last 
songster. For it seems that the nightingale ceases 
singing the moment her brood is hatched. After 
that event, you hear only a harsh chiding or anxious 
note. Hence the poets, who attribute her melaU' 
choly strains to sorrow for the loss of her young, 
are entirely at fault. Virgil, portraying the grief of 
Orpheus after the loss of Eurydice, says; — 

“So Philomela, ’mid the poplar shade, 

Bemoans her captive brood ; the cruel hind 
Saw them unplumed, and took them; but all night 
Grieves she, and, sitting on a bough, runs o’er 
Her wretched tale, and fills the woods with woe.” 

But she probably does nothing of the kind. The 
song of a bird is not a reminiscence, but an antici¬ 
pation, and expresses happiness or joy only, except 
in those cases where the male bird, having lost its 
mate, sings for a few days as if to call the lost one 
back. When the male renews his powers of song, 
after the young brood has been destroyed, or after 
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it lias flown away, it is a sif^n tluu a ru'w brood is 
conteinjilalcd. 'I’ho soup; is, as it wc'iw llu' niagio, 
note that calls tlic brood forlh. Al least, this is 
tlie lialiit with other son|>:-birds, and I have no 
doubt the same hohls good with the nightingale. 
Destroy the nest or brood of llu' \vo<ul thrush, and 
if the season is not too far advaneetl, after a wi'ek 
or ton days of sileiuv, during which the parent 
birds by their manner si'cm to la'imam tla'ir loss 
and to take counsel together, the male luvaks forlh 
with a lU'w song, and tht' female hcgiiiN to conslruet 
a new nest, d'he ptads, Ihert'fon', in depieting the 
bird on such oeeasions ns bewailing th<' lost lm)o«l, 
are wide, of the murk; he is invoking and ca'li'lirnl- 
ing a new lirood. 

As it wais mid-aflernoon, I could only I’omposi^ 
myself till nighirall. i aeeompanhsl the fanner lo 
the. hayfleld and saw the working of his mowing- 
maehine, a raix* implement in Kngland, ns most of 
the grass is still cut by ham!, and raked by luiml 
also. The disturbed skylarks \V('n‘ hovering above 
the falling grass, fidl of anxiety f<»r their nests, m 
one may note the bobolinks on liki* occasions at 
bonie. The weather is so uiUH'rtnin in ICnglund, 
and it is so impossible lo prc'diel its complexion, 
not only from day to day !»ut from hour to hour, 
that the farmers a))|H'ar to consider it a siiitaiile time 
to eul grass when it is not actually nuning. 'riiev 
slash awav without referei (*e to the a.Hneets if the 



ul)lo lo cure ilu’! hay, or got it ivady to “Carry” 
botwooii the showers. The eloiids wc're lovveriii^^ 
and the air was damp now, and it was Saturday 
ariernooii; hut the farmer said they would never 
^et tlieir hay if tliey min(le<l sueli thiiifjfs. The 
fa,nu ha.d seen heller days; so had Ihe farmer; both 
were sli^dilly down at llie heel. Too Iii^li rent and 
loo mueli hard eidt'r were working their elfeets upon 
l)olh. The farm liad been in the family many gen¬ 
erations, hut it was now about to he sold and to 
pass into oilier hands, and my host said he was glad 
of it. ddiere was no moiuy in farming any more ; 
no money in anylliiug. I asked liim what Avere the 
main sources of prolil on such a farm. 

“Well,” he said, “somelimes llie wheat pops up, 
and llie barley drops in, and the pigs eonie on, and 
we picks up a lillle money, sir, hut not much, sir. 
rigs is doing wcdl naow. But they brings so much 
Avluuit fnmi Ameriky, and our weather is so had 
lhat we can’t get a good samyile, sir, one year in 
three, that there is no money ma<le in growing 
wheat, sir.” And tlie “ wuts” (oats) were not much 
better. “Theys as would buy liain’t got no money, 
sir,” “ II]) to lh(‘ loj> of tile nij),” for to]) of the hill, 
was one of his exjiressions. Tennyson had a summer 
residence at Blackdown. not far off. “One of the 
(^uec'n’s poets, I believe, sir.” “ Yes, I often see him 
riding about, sir.” 



out to take a Hiirvey ot tiie .surroiuuan^ couutry. 
It was quite wild and irregular, full of luishy fields 
and overgrown hedge-rows, and looked fo nu* very 
nighlingaly. I followed for a mile or two a road 
that led by tangled groves and woexls and <-oj(ses, 
with a still meadow trout slnaiiu in tlu' g<'ntli‘ 
valley below. I iii(|uir('d for nighiingah's of evtwy 
boy and laboring-man I met or saw. I got hut 
little eneoimigement; it was too late. *',She he 
about done singing now, sir.” A hoy vvlnnn I met 
in a footpath that ran through a pasttm* heside a 
copse said, after refleeling a mona'iil, I lint lu' had 
heard one in that very eops(‘ two snornings before, 
-—“about seven o’eloek, sir. while I was (»n my 
way to my work, sir.” 'Then I would try my hiek 
in smd copse and in the adj<»ining thiekeh that 
night and the next morning. 'I'he railway ran 
near, but perhaps that rniglit serve ht kcH'p tlu* birds 
awake. These copses in this part of Knghnul hujk 
strange enough to American eyes. What IhriftleHs 
farming! the first thought Is; la'liold tht' fields 
grown up to bushes, as if the land had reliqised to 
a state of nature again. Atljoining meadows and 
grain-fields, one may see an inelostm' «>f many aen's 
covered with a thick growth of talk and ehestmit 
sprouts, six or eight or twelve feet high, 'rhese 
are the copses one has so often heard ubtmt. and 
they are a valuable and productive part of the farm. 


an orchard or a vineyard. Once in ho many 
y(‘arH, jU'rhapH Iiv(' or six, tlic copse is ent and 
('V('ry twifi; is saved; it is a woodland luirvcsl; tliat 
in our own country is g;at]icrcd in the forest itself. 
TIu' ]arg(‘r poh's are lied up in hundles and sold 
for lioop‘polt's ; the fine branches and .shoots are 
made into brooms in Ihe m'i^liborinfjj colta|i;cs and 
hamlc'ls, or us<'d as malerial for tliatchiiig. The 
refuse is us(‘d as wood. 

.'Vboul eight o’clock in the evening T .sallied 
forllu taking my way over Ihe ground t had ex- 
plore<l a few hours before, d'he gloaming, which 
at this season lusts till after ten o’clock, dnigged 
its slow length along. Nine o’clock came, and, 
though my ear was attuned, the .songster was lardy. 
I liovercsl about the copst's and hedge-rows like one 
meditating .some <lnrk deed; I litjgered in a grove 
and nlxait an overgrown garden and a negleeled 
orchard; I sat on stiles and humed on wickets, 
mentally spci'ding the darkness that shouhl bring 
my sing('r out. d'he weather was damp and chilly, 
and the tryst gnnv tin'some. 1 had brought a rub¬ 
ber water proof, but not an overcoat. Lining the 
back of tlu' rubber with a iu*ws[mp('r, I wrapped it 
about me and sat down, determined to lay .si(*ge to 
my bird. A hjolpath that ran rdong the fields and 
bushes on the otlu'r side of the litth' valley showed 
every few minule.s a woman or girl, or boy or la* 


borer, passmp; aloop; it. A path near me also had 
its frequent ligures moving along in the dusk. In 
tills country people travel in footpaths ns much as 
in highways. The paths give* a private', human 
touch to the. landscape that tlu* roads do not. TIk'v 
are sacred to the human foot. 'I'liey have (he sen¬ 
timent of doiiuvslieity, and suggest tlu' way to eot- 
tage doons and to simple, primitive times. 

I’re.scntly a man with a fishing ro<l. ainl enjiped, 
coated, and hooted for the work, eniiu' tlirough the 
meadow, and began easting f«ir trtait in the .stream 
below me. How he gave himself to tlie work! how 
oblivious he was of everything hut the one mat¬ 
ter in hand! I doubt if he wa.s eoiisrintis of (he 
train that pirs.sed within a few rods of him. ^‘our 
born angler is like a hound that .seents no game hut 
that which he is in pursuit of. F.very Heusr and fne- 
ulty were eoneenlrated upon that hovering fly. Tins 
man wooed the stream, (juivering with pleasure and 
expectation. Every foot of it lu* tickled with his 
decoy. His close was evidi'titly a short one, and he 
made the most of it. He lingered over I'very east, and 
repeated it again and again. An Amerienn angler 
would have been out of sight rhnvn .sln'nm long ago. 
But this fishennan was not going tii holt his pre¬ 
serve; his line should tasi<* every droj» of it. His 
eager, stealthy movements denoted his enjoymeiil 
and his ah.sorjilkm. When a trout was «‘nug!it. it 
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jumping. “ Ii(‘ quickor next, linie, will you ?” (Brit¬ 
ish I rout, by 1 lui way, are not st) bea.iilifiil as onr own. 
'They hav(' more of a doineHtienled look. They are 
less brilliantly marked, and have imieh coarser scales. 
There is no gold or vermilion in their coloring.) 

Ib’CMcnlly there arose from a bushy corner of a 
near fuTl a low, jx'culiar purring or lunmning 
sound, that s(‘nt a thrill through me; of course, I 
thought my bird was inflating her throat. Then the 
sound incr('as(‘d, and was answered or repeated in 
various otlier directions. It had a curious ventrilo- 
(juial t'lTecl. I presently knew it to be the nightjar or 
goatsucker, a bird that answers to our whip-poor- 
will. \'ery soon the sound seemed to be lloaling 
all about me, ' ./r-r-r-r-r or (Uir-r-r-r-r, slightly 
suggt'sting the call of our loads, but more vague as 
to dlr('ction. '^riusi ns it grtnv darker the birds 
c{'as(‘(l; th(' fisluaunan reeled up and left. No sound 
was now heard, not even the voice of a solitary 
frog anywlu're. I never hear<l a frog in England. 
About el('Y(‘n o’clock I moved down by a wood, 
and stood for an hour on a bridge* ove'r the railroad. 
No voice of bird greete'd me till the sedge-warbler 
alriK’k up her eurions nocturne in a hedge near 
by. It was a singular medh'y of notes, hurried 
chirps, trills, calls, wnrbh's, snatched from the .songs 
of other birds, with a half-chiding, remonstrating 
tone or air running through it all. As there was lui 



other sound to he heard, and as llu' darkiu'ss was 
complete, it had Ihe eHVet of a very }»rivaU' and 
whiinsieal performance, * as if llie lilllc Idrd had 
secluded herself there, and was giving' vent to lu'r 
emotions in the most copious and V(‘honu'nt man¬ 
ner. I listened till after midnt|i:hl, and til! the rain 
began to fall, and tlie vivacious warhlcr mwaT 
ceased for a inonu'iit. While says that, if it stops, 
a stone tossed into the hush near it w ill .s«'l il going 
again. Its voiee is not nm.sical; Iht* <inali{y of it i.s 
like that of the locpiaeious Muglish Iiou.m' sparrows; 
hut its song or nu'dley is .so pcu’sistently animatc'd, 
and in sueh eontrust to the gloom and Ihe darkness, 
that the eflVel is decidedly pleasing. 

This and Ihe nightjar were Ihe only nightingnle.s 
I heard that night. I returned home, a good dt'ul 
disappointed, hut slept upon my arms, ns it were, 
and was out upon the chase jiguin at four <j‘eloek 
in the morning. This time I passcnl duwm a lane 
hy the neglected garden and orchard, w hen* I was 
told the birds had sung for weeks past; then umh*r 
the railroad by a clu.Hler (tf lnl)orer.s‘ cotinges, and 
along a, road with many copses and Imshy fence- 
corners on either hand, for two miles, hut 1 hennf 
no nightingales. A hoy «)f whom I intpiireil siauned 
half frighlcned, and went into tlie laajse witlioul 
answering. 

After a late breakfast I snllit'd out again, g«ang 


sev(‘ral .-ihowc'rs. I heard tiiatty and fn'cjiic'nl. bird¬ 
songs,- ■ l.lu* lark, (he wren, the. llirnsh, the black¬ 
bird, Ihe whilelhroaL, (he greeidineh, and the 
hoarse, fjjullnral eooinfi; of the wood-pigeons, — but 
not llu‘ Hole 1 was in (pn'sl of. I ])assed up a road 
(hat was a deep Ireneli in Ihe sid(' of a hill over¬ 
grown wilh low becs'hes. d'lu' rools of Ihe Incs 
formed a network on the sid(‘ of the bank, as their 
branelu's did above. In a framework of rools, 
wilhin reach of my hand, I spied a wren’s nest, 
a round hole leading lo Ihe interior of a large, mass 
of soft gre('n moss, a slrnelnrt' displaying Ihe taste 
and nealness of llu* daintiest of bird arehiteels, and 
lh<‘ (h'plh and warmth and smigness of the most 
ing(‘niou.s mou.s<* habilation. While lingeritig here, 
a young eountryman eame along whom I engaged 
in eonversalion. No, he had not heard the night- 
ingah* for a few days; hnt llu* ])r('vions week he 
had la'eii in (’amp with the militia lu'ur (luildford, 
and whih' on picket duty liad luaird her lU'arly all 
night. "‘Don’t she sing .splendid to-night?' tlu^ 
boys would say.” d'lhH was tantalizing; (luildfonf 
was within easy reach; but the previous week,— 
that could not be renelu'd. However, he eiieour- 
aged me by saying he did not think tlu’V wc're done 
singitig y<‘(, us lu’ had often luaird them during 
haying'time. I iiuinired for the bluekenp, but .saw 
he 'lid not know this bird, and thought I nderred 


The woodlark I jiIho on I he lookout for hut. 
he did not kiu)\v this hinl oil her. and durln|i: luy 
variouH ramhles in FiUf,dniid i found Imt one {H*r.s(iu 
who did. In Seothind it was eonfoiuuled with the 
titlark or pipit. 

I next nud a man and Ikjv, a villager with a 
atovc-[>ipe hut on, • ami, as it turmal out, a nmn 
of many trades, tailor, harher, painter, etj*., frou\ 
llazlemere. 'I'he ahsorhing impiirv was put to liiin 
also. No, not that day, hut a few mi)rnings hrfore 
he had. But he eoukl easily eull om* out, if then 
were any about, as he (amid imitate them. Pluek- 
ing a .spear of gross, he adjusted it la'liitul Ins teeth 
ajid startled me with the .shrill, rnpitl notes he 
poured forth. I at once reeogni/.ed its resemhhuiee 
to the dc.seriptions 1 had read of the opening jmrt 
of the nightingale .song, whni is <*alled the 
“challenge.”' I'lie hoy .said, and he himself averred, 
that it vvOvS an exaet imilntion. 'The vhcu\ rhni\ 
chew, and some other parts, were vtTv liirdlikt', 
and I had no doubt were eorreti. I was astunislu'd 
at the .strong, piereing (juidity of the .strain. It 
echoed in the wotxls ami eop.ses about. Init, though 
oft repeated, brought forth no response. Witli thi.s 
man I made an engngtnnent to take u walk that 
evening at eight o'eloek along a eertuiu route when.' 
he had heard plenty of tnghtingales hut n few days 
before. lie was confident he could call them out; so 


Ill llic ulliTuooii, wliu'li luul gloatuH or warm 
siinshiiio, I iiia(l(‘ fuiolhor ('x<‘ursioii, loss in hopos 
of lioariiifjj niy l>inl (haii of (iiuliug some one who 
couhl (lin'd; me to (lie righl. spot. Once 1 thoiip^ht 
llu' game was very neiir. I met a boy who told me. 
lie had heard a nightingale only Hfleen minutes 
l)('for(', "on Poh'cat Hill, sir, just Ibis side (he 
Ih'viTs Pnneli-bowl, sir!" I had heard of his 
iiiajesly’s pmidi bowl befori', and of Ihe gibbets 
lu'ur it wlu're llin'o nmrderers were executed nearly 
a hundred yi'ars ago, but INilecat Hill was a new 
name lo me, d'he eonibinuliou did not .seem a 
liki'ly plae(' for niglilingaU'S, but I walked rajiidly 
ihilherwui'd ; I heard s(‘veral warblers, but not 
Pliiloniel, and was forced lo conehide lliat jirobably 
I luul crossed tlu' sea lo miss my bird by just fifteen 
niinuh's. I nu'l many other boys (is there any 
emintry wlii'n* boys do not ]mnvl about in snuill 
bands of a Sunday?) and advertised (he obji'ct of 
niy si'arch rn'('ly among them, offering a reward 
that made their eyc's glisten for the bird in .song; 
but nothing ever came of it. In my despc'ralion, 
I even presented a k'tler I had brouglit lo the vil¬ 
lage .scpiiri', just as, in company with his wife, ho 
was about to leave his door for church. He turned 
back, and, hearing rny (pit'.sl, volunteer'd to take 
me on a long walk through the wet grass and 
huslu's of Iti.s li('ld.s and copse.s, where he knew the 
birds were wont to s'lur. “I’oo late," he .said, and 



of Wliilo’s “with iu>l<‘s hy .sonu* oditor 
whose name I have fori^otteu. 'Hiis ctlilor Untl 
oxtouled Wl)il(‘’.s dale of Jum' la to July 1, as 
Llieiinie to winch the nifflitiugalc eontimn's in sonj 4 , 
and I felt like thanking liini for It, as it gave me 
renewed hoj)e. 'The ,s(|nire tlunight tlun-e was a 
ehanee yet; and in ease my man with tiu' spear 
of grass heliiml his teeth failed me, lu' gave me a 
curd to an old nalnralist and taxidermist at (lo- 
dahning, a town nint' mihvs ahove, nh«>, he felt 
sure, eouhl })ut me on the right tiau’k if nuyluuly 
eoidd. 

At eight o’eloel;, the snn yt't some distanee ahove 
the liorizon, I was at the door of the liurlaw in 
llazlemere. !!(' h'd llu' way along one of those 
tlelighlful footpaths with which this e«nmtrv is 
threaded, extending to a tieighiuiring village several 
miles distant. It left tiie .street at Haidenierc', <'ul 
ting through the houses diagcmally, as if tin' hriek 
walls had made way for it, passed hetweeu ganlens, 
tiirongh wickets, over stiles, nensss tin* highway and 
railroad, through eullivnt<‘d fields and a gentleman’H 
park, and on toward its destinutitm. a hrtmd. 
well-kept path, that .seejued to have tin* same ii - 
evitable right of way as a hrtvok. I was told that 
it Wius repaired and looked after the Hame as flte 
highway. Indeed, it was a public way. pul die to 
pedestrians only, and no man etmld .slop or turn it 


hill, willi (‘opsos and groves swoq)iiig (l()\vn into 
ih(‘ valley below ns. It was as wild and pietiir- 
('S(jue a spol as 1 had seen in Knglaiid. '1110 fox- 
glov(' pi('reed llu' lower 1‘oliage and wild growths 
('verywhere wilh its tail spires of purple llowors ; 
(he wild hoiu'vsnekle, wilh a ranker and coarser 
fragrance' lhan o\ir euUivaled sj)eeies, was just open¬ 
ing along Ihe h('<!g(‘s. We })ansed here, and niy 
gnid(^ blew his shrill call ; he blew it again and 
again. How ii awoke (he eehoes, and how it awoke 
all Ihe ollu'r songsU'rs! The valley below ns and 
the .slope beyond, which hefon^ were silent, were 
soon mnsicak d'he chadincli, the robin, Ihe black¬ 
bird, the ihrnsh - the last the londest and most 
copious se('nH‘d lo vie wilh each other and with 
llu' loud A\‘hisll(‘r above I hem. Ihit we listened 
in vain hw llu' nightingale’s nol('. Twice my guide 
si ruck jin allitnde and said, impre.ssively, “There! 
I b('liev(‘ I ’erd ’er.” But we were obliged lo give it 
nj). A .shower came on, and after ii had ])assed we 
moved lo anotlu'r part of the lan(lsca})e and repeated 
onr cjdl, but gol no respon.se, and us darkne.ss .set in 
we returned lo the village. 

'The sit nation began lo look serious. I knew 
there was a. night ingale somewhere whose brood had 
been delayed from .some cause or ollu'r, and who 
Was tlu'refore still in song, but f could not get a 
clew to the .spot. I renewed the search late that 


every man uiul boy I saw. 

“ I mt'l many Iravt'UwH, 

Wlm live voail hail surely ki’pt; 

They saw nol my ('me revelers. 

These luul erosseil them while they .slept; 

Some luul heard Iheir fair n-purl, 

In the emmlry or the eourl." 

I .soon learned to dislnist yonufj fellow.s and iheir 
girls who had heard nightingales in the gloaming. 
I knew one’s ears eould not uhvays he dt'peuded 
upon on Hiieh oeeasious, iu)r his eyes either. Larks 
are seen in huuliug.s, and a wreu’.s .song ent ranees 
like LhilonuTs. A young eouple of whom I in¬ 
quired in the train, tvn my way to (hulnlming, said 
Yes, they had heard inghlingales jnst a few mo¬ 
ments hefore on iheir way to the .station, and 
deserihed the spot, .so I emdil find it if I ndurtu'd 
that way. They left the train at the same point I 
did, and walked up the .street in lulvam-e of me. I 
had lo.st .sight of lliem (ill they heekotied to me 
from the comer of the .slmet, near the elmreh, 
where the proHp(*et open.s with a view of a near 
meadow and stream shaded hy pollard willows. 
“Wo heard one now, ju.st thc're,” tlnw sniil. as i 
came up. ’’Lhey pnased on, and I hent my ear 
eagerly in the direction, 'riven I walked farther 
on, following one of those inevitahle footpaths to 


holiiiid llio old (‘liiirclu l)ul I heard nolhinp; save a 
few Holes of t!u' Ihnish. My ear was too eriti(‘al 
and exaeliiif>:. 'riuni I out I he old naturalist 

and (jixiderniisl; lo wlioni I had a eard from the 
H(|iure. He was a short, stout ituin, raey holh in 
look luul sj)e('elu and kindly, lie had a hue eollee- 
tion of birds and animals, in which he look great 
pride. He poinled out the woodlark and the blaek- 
enp to me, and told me where h<‘ had seen and 
h(*ar«l tliem. Ih' said 1 was loo late for the night¬ 
ingale, though I Tuiglit possibly hud one yet in 
song. But he said she grew hoarse late in the sea- 
.son, ami did not slug ns a hnv weeks earlier. lie 
thoughi our cardinal groslx'nk, wdiieh he called 
the Virginia nightingale, ns fiiu' a whistler as the 
nightingale hersedf. He ej)uld not go with me that 
(hiy, but he wotdd send his hoy. vS\unmoniiig the 
hid, he guv(‘ him minute directions where to take 
me, over hy Knsing, around by Shaekerford 
ehureh, etc., a (’iriniil of four or five miles. 

Leaving the pieturesijue old town, we took a road 
over a broad, gentle hill, lined with great trees, - 
la'eelu'M, elms, oaks, willi Heli cultivated fU'lds he- 
youd. d'lu* air of peneeftd and prospi^rous human 
oeeupuney winch everywliere ])ervades this laud 
.seemeil espeeinlly }mmounee<l through all this se<'- 
lion. d’he senlinuml of jiarks and lawns, easy, hirgis 
basking, uulilterenl of udmirntion, self-.suflieing, ami 


most porU'cl private earnn|.!;e”\vay. I ioiueluH'ss, ui its 
true sense, is a woril that applies to nearly all Knf^» 
lisK conn Ivy scenes; homelike, redolent of atreetiou- 
ate earn and toll, saturated with rural and domestic 
contenlTnent; beauty without pride, order without 
stitTuess, age without di'eny. 'Fhis p(‘opIe love the 
country, heeause it would semn ns if the country 
must first havt' lovetl them. In a fiehl I saw for 
the first time a new species of ehiver. much grown 
in parts of Kngland ns gri'cn fodder for hoi'M's. 'The 
fanners call it trifolium, prohnhly Trifnlium tnrar^ 
nahnn. ''I'lie luaul Is two or three im-hes long, and 
as red as blood. A fiehl of it under the sunlight 
presents a most hrilHant appearance. As we walked 
along, I got also my flnst view of tin* British Blue 
jay,—a .slightly larger hinl than ours, with a 
lioar-ser voice and nuieli dulh'r [iliimage. Blue, tin* 
tint of the .sky, is not .so eommou, ami is not found 
in any .such perfection among the British Birds as 
among the Anu'riean, My Boy (’(tinpuniou was 
worthy of observation also. lie was n curious 
specimen, nauly and ofHeious. hut, as onv .soon 
found out, full of duplicity. 1 <pn*stioned 1 ini 
aliout himself. “I helps he, sir; H«ime(inu*s I show.s 
people about, and Hotiielimt's I does errnadH. I gels 
tlrrco a week, .sir, and hmeh and tea. I livc's with 
my grandmother, hut I ealls her nmtlier. sir. 'Blie 
master and the rector they gives me a c’hameter* 



I \V(‘nl lo scliool iti niy yotilli. I am l(‘n, sir. Last, 
y<'nr I luul llu' nx'ush's, sir, and I llioiijL^hl I should 
di('; l)nl I iiold of a Iioilh' of nu'diciiu', and it; 
lash'd like lioiu'V, and 1 lak<’S llu' whoh' of it, and 
it made nu* well, sir. J ncvc'r lias, sir. It is p;o(ul to 
t(‘ll llu' truth.” And yc'l lu' would sli<l(' oil’ iuh) a lie 
as if llu' track in that direction was always f^rcasisl. 
In(h'(*d, llu'H' was a kiiul of Ihu'iil, unctuous, ol)S('“ 
(|nious ('irrontcry in all he said and di<l. ,Vs llu' day 
was warm for that climate, lu* soon ^^n'W tired of tlu' 
i‘has(‘. .\t one pj>inl we skirted the fh'ounds of a large 
•hons(', jis thickly planted with tn'c's ami shruhs as u 
fort'st; many hird.s were singing I lu're, and for a mo- 
inent niy guidi' inade nu' helievu' that amoU|j; llu'iu 
lie reeognizi'd the noli's of tiie nightingah'. Failing 
in this. lu> coolly assured me that tlu' swallow that 
skimmed along the road in front of us was tlu' night- 
ingah'l We pri'sently left tin* highway and took 
a f{)otpath. It h'd along llu* margin of a large 
plowed (It'ld, shut in hy rows of nohk' trei's, the 
soil of which looked as if it might have heen a 
gardi’ii of untold generations, 'Flu'u the path led 
through a wieki'l, and down llu* siile of a wcnaled 
hill to a large str«*am and to tlie hamlet of Fusing. 
A t»oy (ishing said indiirerenlly that he hud heard 
nightingales there that imwning. Ih' hatl caught 
a little fish which lu* said was a gmlg«‘on. " \‘es.‘' 
uaid my companion in response lo a remark of mine. 



Tiieu \vc vvoni toward MiacKortord ctiurcn. i nc 
road, like iiiosl roads in the south of l'4if!;land, 
was a deep treneli. 'riie hanks on (‘ither side* rose 
fifteen feel, eovt'red with ivy, moss, wild flowcTs, 
iiiul the roots of tn'es. ICngland’K ht'sl th'fense 
against an invading fo(' is lu'r smdven roads. Whole 
arnii(is might h(‘ utuhuslu'd in tlu'se Irenelu's, while 
au enemy moving across the t)jM*n plain would very 
often find himself plunging luaullong into llu'se 
hidden pitfalls. Indeed, ))etwtH'n the suhU'rraiU'nn 
eharaeter of the roads in some plnet's and the high- 
walled or high-hedged eharaeter of it in otlu'rs, 11 h‘ 
pedestrian al)oul Kngland is shut <iut from much 
he would like to sw. I list'd lo envy the hieyelisls, 
perehed high upon their rolling stills. Hut the foot¬ 
paths esea]>e the harriers, and one mvd walk no¬ 
where else if he ehoiise. 

Around Shaekerford ehureh an* eopst^s, and large 
pine, and fir wtKxls. 'The place was full of hinls. 
My guide threw a stone at a snmll bird which he 
declared was a nighlingale; and though the missile 
dill not come within Ihrin* yards of it, yel he said 
he had hit it, and pretendeil lo seareh for it on tlie 
ground. lie niUHl, needs invent an opportunity for 
lying. I told him here I had no furlluT u-se for 
him, and he turned eluH'rftilly Imek, with my ^hi^- 
ling in his pocket. I spent the nrieruoou about the 
woods and copses near Shaekerford. I'he tlay was 
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and the chathnch sing, both ot winch 1 considered 
good omens. The little chiffehaff was chifFt^liafl- 
ing in the pine woods. The whitctliroat, with his 
quick, emphatic Chew-che-ricic or Che-rick-a-rew, 
flitted and ducked and hid among the low bushes 
by the roadside. A girl told me she had heard the 
nightingale yesterday on her way to Sunday-school, 
and pointed out the spot. It was in some bu.shes 
near a house. I hovered about this place till I 
was afraid the woman, who saw me from the win¬ 
dow, would think I had some designs upon her 
premises. But I managed to look very indifferent 
or abstracted when I passed. I am quite sure I 
heard the chiding, guttural note of the bird I was 
after. Doubtless her brood had come out that very 
day. Another girl had heard a nightingale on lier 
way to school that morning, and directed me to the 
road ; still another pointed out to me the white- 
throat and said that was my bird. This last was 
a rude shock to my faith in the ornithology of 
schoolgirls. Finally, I found a laborer breaking 
stone by the roadside, — a serious, honest-faced 
man, who said he had heard my bird that morning 
on his way to work; he heard her every morning, 
and nearly every night, too. He heard her last 
niglrt after the .shower (Just at the hour when my 
barber and I were trying to awaken her near ITazie- 
mere), and she sang as finely as ever she did. This 
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He said lhai afler Ills day’s work was done, l!ud is, 
at five o’clock, if I cliosi' (o jH’connuuiy him on 
his way lionu', li(‘ would show itu' wli<*r(‘ he had 
heard the bird. 'I'liis I ^^ladly MjtviM'd lo ; and, 
romcinhenug Ihut I hud had no <liuu«'r, I Houj^iit 
out the inn in the villagi' and aski'd for .sonicthinij: 
to eat. The unwonted r('f|uest so slaiih'd liu> land¬ 
lord that lu‘ came out from hchind his inclosed bar 
and confronted nu' with |ji;ood humored curiositv. 
These hack-country English inns, as 1 several tinuM 
found lo my discomtiluri', are only drinking jihn’cs 
for the accommodation of local customers, mainly 
of the laboring class, Instead of stimding <'onsjiie- 
uously on some stri'el corner, as wiflt us, they 
u.sually stand on some byway, or stune little pavt'd 
court away from the main thorouglifare. I could 
have plenty of la'cr, said the landlord, but he had 
not a mouthful of uu'ut in tlu' hoUH('. 1 urgi'd mv 
needs, and finally got some rye bread and cheese. 
With this and a glass of home brmietl beer I \sas 
fairly well fortified. At the appointed time 1 met 
the cottager and went with him on his \\ny home. 
We walked two miles or more along a charming 
road, full of woodecl maiks ami nrlmr lik(‘ vistas. 
Why do Euglisli tn'cs always look so sluinly, and 
exhibit such massive repjiH(‘, so unlike, in this 
latter respect, to lhc‘ nervous jiml aidlattsl expres¬ 
sion of most of our own foliage? Probably iMsauise 
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have had plenty of room in which to develop indi¬ 
vidual traits and peculiarities; then, in a deep fer¬ 
tile soil, and a climate that does not hurry or over¬ 
tax, they grow slow and last long, and come to 
have the picturesqueness of age without its infirm¬ 
ities. The oak, the elm, the beech, all have more 
striking profiles than in our country. 

Presently my companion pointed out to me a 
small wood below the road that had a wide fringe 
of bushes and saplings connecting it with a meadow, 
amid which stood the tree-embowered house of a 
city man, where he had heard the nightingale in 
the morning; and then, farther along, showed me, 
near his own cottage, where he had heard one the 
evening before. It was now only six o’clock, and 
I had two or three hours to wait before I could 
reasonably expect to hear her. “ It gets to be into 
the hevening,” said my new friend, “ when she sings 
the most, you know.” I whiled away the time as 
best I could. If I had been an artist, I should 
have brought away a sketch of a picturesque old 
cottage near by, that bore the date of 1688 on its 
wall. I was obliged to keep moving most of the 
time to keep warm. Yet the “ no-see-’ems,” or 
midges, annoyed me, in a temperature which at 
home would have chilled them buxzless and biteless. 
Finally, I leaped the smooth masonry of the stone 
wall and ambushed myself amid the tall ferns under 
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in the morning. If llm kcejx'r had stHni ni(\ 
would probably have taken me for a poa(>her. I 
sat .shivering there till nine, o’clock, listening to the 
cooing of the wood-pigeon.s, watching the motion.s 
of a jay that, I suspect, had a nc.st near by, and 
taking note of various other birds. 'I'lu* .song- 
thrii.sh and the robins soon made such a musical 
uproar along the borders of a grovts across an 
adjoining fiehl, as (|uile put me out. It might veil 
and obscure the one voice 1 wanted to hear. 'I'lio 
robin continued to sing (juile into the darkness. 
This bird is related to the nightiugah', and hxjks 
and acts like it at a little distance, and some of its 
notes are remarkably pieweing and musi<'ai. Wlnm 
my patience was about exhausted, I was startled by 
a quick, brilliant eall or whistle, a few rods from 
me, that at ouee recalled my harber with his blade 
of gra.s.s, and I knew my long-sought hird was intial” 
ing her throat, llow it woke me tip! It had the 
quality that startles; it pierced the gatlnu-ing gbaiin 
like a rocket. 'I'hen it ceased. .Suspecting I wa.s 
too near tlie .singer, I moved away eautiously, and 
stood in a lane beside the wcuxl, where a loping 
hare, regarded me a few puces away, 'riven my 
singer struck up again, but I cotdd see di«i not let 
herself out; just liming her instrmnenl. 1 thought 
and getting ready to trunstix tlie silence ami Ihe 
darkness. A little later, a man and boy came up 



the lane. T nsk('(l lliem iP lluit was the nlpjhtingale 
.singing; they lislmed, and assured mo it was none 
oilier. “Now she 's on, sir; now she’s on. Ah! 
hut she don’t slick. In May, sir, they inake.s the 
woods all hecclio ahout here. Now she’s on again: 
that’s her, sir; now she’s olF; she won’t stick.’’ 
And slick she would not. 1 could hea.r a hoarse 
wluHv.ing and clucking sound heuealli her notes, 
when 1 lisUnu'd inUnilly. 'The uuiu and boy moved 
away. I stood mutely invoking all the gentle di- 
vinilies lo sjnir Ihe bird on. Just Ihen a bird like 
our hermit llirush came quiekly over the liedgo 
a f(‘W yards Ix'low me, swept close past my face, 
and back inlo llu' Ihickcd. I had been caught lis- 
Icning ; Ihe oiremk'd bird had found me laking 
notes of her dry and worn-out pipe there behind 
Ihe hedg(‘, and llu‘ coikhtI abruptly ended; not 
anollu'r note; not a whisjier. I waited a long lime 
and then movi'd olf; llum came back, implored 
the oulrag(‘d bird lo resume; then rushed off, and 
s!amme<l the door, or rather the gale, indignantly 
behind me. I ])aused by other shrines, but not a 
.sound. 'I'h(' collag(‘r hud told me of a little village 
thri'c mil(‘s Ixyond, where there were three inns, 
and wlnwc' 1 c(juld probably g('t lodgings for the 
night. I walked rapidly in that direction; com¬ 
mitted mysc'lf to a footpath; lost the trail, and 
brought up at a little cottage in a wide (‘xpanse of 



struck iho by the bri(lfj:(\ as I luid l)eeu 

told, and a few ])aees brouglil Tiie lo I he first inn, 
Tt was ten o’clock, and the liglds were just about 
to bo pill out, as the law or eusloin is in c(junlry 
inns. The landlady said s1h‘ could not giv(‘ me a 
bed ; she had only one spare njom, and that was 
not in order, and she should not set about putting 
it in shajic at that hour; and slu' was short and 
sharp about it, loo. I hasttnied on to tin* lU'xt one. 
Tile landlady said she had no shec'ts, and tin* bed 
was damp and unfit Io sleep in. I ja'olesled that I 
thought an inn was an inn, and for the aci’onnuo- 
dation of travelers. But she refiwred uu' lo the next 
house. Here were more jieoplix and more the look 
and air of a public house. But tlu' wib* (th<‘ inau 
does not show himself on such occasions) said Ikt 
daughter had just got married and come honu\ and 
she had much company and could not keep me. 
In vain I urged my extremity; there was no room, 
(kmld I have something to eat, then ? I'his scenn'd 
doubtful, and led lo eonsullalions in the kilclum; 
but, finally, some bread and cold imuit wen' pro" 
duced. 'The nearest hotel was (lodahning, sevim, 
miles distant, and I knew all the inns would be 
shut up before 1 could get therm So 1 munelu'd 
my bread and meal, cons(jling mvs(*lf with the 
tliought Unit perha})H this was just the ill wind that 
would blow me the good I wms in (juest of. I .saw 
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with llu' ; uiul I inijjfhl. surprise' llioin 

111 . llu'ir n'vcls in Lhe sninll hours of the morning. 
Jnsl, a.M I was rc'ady lo congralnlalo inysolf on Ihe 
ricluu'ss of my ('xporionct', Iho landlady (ame in 
and said Ihon* was a young man llu'n' going with 
a “Irap” lo (Jodalining, and he had olferod lo lake 
me in. 1 fean'd I should ])ass for an escaped Inna- 
lie if I (h'eliiu'd llu' oiler; so 1 rehielanlly assenled, 
and we wc'IH' ])res('nlly whirling Ihrough Ihe dark- 
lu'.ss, along a. smoolh, winding road, toward town. 
'Tlu' young man wn.s a drummer ; was from Lin- 
eolnshire', and said I sjyokc' like' a Lineolnshire' man. 

I e'endd helie've' il, for 1 told him he talked meirc 
like an -Vmerie'un lhan any native' I Intel inel. The 
hole'ls in the' large'r towns e'le)se' at e'h'Vt'n, and I 
was s('l down in front of one just, as the e'loe'k was 
striking that hour. I nske'd lo he' eonduele'd to a 
room at e)ne'(‘. As I was ahonl ge'lling in heel there 
was a rap at the door, and a waile'r pre'senle'd me 
my hill e)n a tray. “(Jenllenu'u ns have no luggage, 
ele.,’‘ he' explnine'd; and prelemd lo he looking fe)r 
nightingah'.s, loo! '^I'hre'e'atnl sixpe'nee'; two shil¬ 
lings for the he'd and enu' and six for se'rviee'. I w'as 
out at live' in the morning, he'fore any one insider 
was astir. .Vfter mueh trying of bars and doors, I 
made* my exit into a pave'd eourl, fre)m which a 
eeu't'reel Wiiv led into the slre'e'l. man opeiu'd a 
window anel diri'cle'd me how te) mielo the givat 


door, and forth I slartod, still hopin^^ to <*n(c‘lj my 
bird at lier nuiliiis. 1 look I ho route of the day 
before. On the od^n* of the bojuiliful plowed t’whi, 
looking down llmnigh the Imvs an<l bushes into the 
gleam of the river Iwcmly rods below. I was arrested 
by the note 1 longed to lu'ur. It eanu' tip from 
near the water, and inudi' my ears tingU*. I fohhsl 
up iny nibber eoal and sat down upon it, saying. 
Now we will lake our (ill. But * tlu' bird et'fisisl, 
and, tarry though 1 did for an liour, not nnotlu'r 
note miehed me. The ])rly.(' seemed ih'sliiu'd to 
elude me eueh lime just ns I thought it mine. Still, 
I treasuiH'd what little I liad heard. 

It was enough to eonvinee me of the supt'rior 
quality of the .song, niul make me more desinm.s 
than ever to hear the eomjilete straii^. I eontimied 
my rambles, and in the early morning oru’e more 
hung about Ihe Shaekerfortl eop.ses and loitered 
along the highways. Twt) selioolboiy.s poiub'd out 
a tree to me in wliieh tliey had heard the nightin¬ 
gale, on their way for milk, two hours befon*. But 
I could only repeal Emer.Hon's line.s ; ■-» 

“Iliglil good-will my sinew.s .strung, 

But no Hjieed (»f mine avails 
To hunt u{) llieir Hhiniug Iraik*’ 

At nine o’clock I gave over tin* pursuit and n*- 
turned to Easing in quest of breakfast. Bringing 


iiiti, T found llu'. mislross of the lionse will) hoi 
(liui^hl('i’ ('ne;a|j;('d in vvjishin^r windows. Ih'rchcd 
upon tlunr step-ladders, liny l.renled my recpicsl; for 
l)r(‘Jikfj)sl, V(‘ry coldly; in fjiet, fimilly ndused to 
lisU'ii lo il. at Jill. 'Tlu' (ires w(‘re otil, and T could 
not he serv(‘d. So I must continue my walk hack 
to (Jodalmiufi: ; and, in doinpj so, I found lliat one 
may w)dk llins' miles on indignation (jiiilc as easily 
as ujxm hnsid. 

In the afhwnoon I relunusl to my hxigings afc 
Shotler Mill, juid made rciuly for a walk lo Sel- 
horue, lW(‘lve mik's distant, part, of the way lo he 
accom]>lislu'<l that night in Iht' gloiuning, and the 
rest early in llu* following morning, lo give the 
nightingJiles a chanci* to make' any reparation they 
might fetd imdined to for lh(‘ lU'glcc-t with whi<‘h 
llu*y hiul Insilt'd m(‘. d'luTc was a foolpalh over the 
hill iind through Ixs'chmere hollom lo Liphook, 
and lo this, with llu' sun half an hour high, I com¬ 
mit led myself. 'The h'alnre in this hill .sctsicry t)f 
Surrey and Siisst'x that i.s new lo American {‘V(‘s 
is given hy the fnr/e and hesillaw, broad black or 
dark brown patches of which sweep over the high 
rolling .surfaces, like .sable mimth's. '’I'enny.son’s 
hou.se .stands amid this <lu.sky sceiuTV, a h'W mil<‘s 
cast of Hn’/.h‘mf''re. 'The path led Ihnnigh a hirge 
commot), partly cover'd with grass jind partly 
grown up to furze, another un .Aim'rican fcalnrt'. 
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so much uf it !<'ri unreclaimed in conunnns! 'riu'sc 
commons ar(' rn'cnu'nlly nu'l wiih; nboul Sclhortu* 
ihey nro miles in extenl, and (unbrnce (he Ilanfjjer 
and olluT woods. No one can Inelos!' lluun, or 
appropriate' llu'in to Ins own us(‘. 'The lande'd pro¬ 
prietor of whose ('State's they form a )»art cannot; 
they belong; to llu' peo])l(‘, to the lease holders. 
The villa}:!;ers and otlu'rs who own honst's on h'asi'd 
land pasture their cows upon them, pither the 
fuiv.c, and cut. the wood. In some phna's tlu' eom- 
mons belong to the crown and an' crown InndM. 
These large uninelost'd sjniees often give' a free and- 
easy air to the landscape that is very wt'leome. 
Near the top of the hill I met a little old man lu'urly 
hidden Ix'iU'atli a burden of fur/e. He was back¬ 
ing it home for fuel and (dher uses, lit* paused 
obsequious, and listc'ued to my impuries. dwaif- 
ish sort of man, whose uglint'ss was red(»lenl of 
the hiimbU'sl chimney-eorner. Kent bt'iieath his 
bulky hunh'u, and grinning upon mt', he was n 
visible embodiment of the povt'Hy, ignoranet*, and, 
I may say, the domestieity of tin* lowliest peasant 
home. T Wt as if I had eneonntt'red a walking 
siipersUlion, fostered la'side a lu'arth lighted by 
furjcc fngolH and liy l)raneheM dropped by the nest¬ 
ing rooks and ravens, a fignn' half repulsivi* ami 
half alluring. On the hordt'r of Leeeiimen' bottotn 
X sat down above a slraggling eopse, uflnim' as usual 



with I he and fjiavc oyr and car Lo llic 

Hccnc. While sillinjjj lien', I saw and heard for iJie 
iirsl lime (lie hlaek-eapped warhier. I recognized 
lh(' note at oiicc' l»y its hrifijhliK'ss and sln'ii/j^lh, and 
a I’ainl. su<j;j^n'slion in il of (he niji;hlinp;al(''s. Bnl, 
it was disnppoinlin^!; : I laid I'Xju'eled a nearer 
approach lo ils (.p'l'al rival. bird was V('ry shy, 

Imt (lid (inally show lu'rsc'U’ Tairly several limes, as 
she did also near .Selliorne, where 1 heard the sonjj; 
ol’t r('p('aled and proloiif^ed. It is a rin}i;inj!;, ani- 
maled slrain, 1ml as a whole sei'iiu'd lo me crude, 
nol smoolhly and liiu'Iy modulah'd. I could name 
sev('ral of our own lards lhal surpass it in pnn^ 
music. Like' ils (•onf>;('n(*rs, tlu' f.pirden warhh'r and 
Ihe whilelhroal, it sint^s wilh f^real ('inphasis and 
slri'iiglh, hut ils son^ is silvern, nol jj;old('n. “ Lillie 
liii'ds with lii*,^ voice's,” one says lo himsc'lf after 
havin|.^ ht'ard most of the Hrilisli sonp:sl('rs. ]\Iy 
path led nu* an advcnlunms c(mrs(' through llie 
copses and holltans and open commons, in Ihe long 
twilight. At oil!' point I I'nme \ipon Ihrt'e young 
men standing togclln'r ami watching a dog that 
was working a near field, oiu' of them proliahly 
Ihc .spuirc’s son, and llu' other Iwo hahiU'd like 
laborers. In a lillle Ihiekc't near by then' was 
a brillianl chorus of bird voices, the robin, llu' 
Hong Ihrnsh, and the blackbird, all vying wilh ('ach 
oilier. 'I'!) my inipn’ry, pul lo ti'st Ihe rc'liabilily 

llw> /'Ml tilr'1-i i/'ii'ki I'lii'w l)i/>\' t'/'ril'/'il ll !il 


ilfler a nionu'iil’s alltnilitui, sitijijU'd oul Ihc robin 
as Ihc bird in (jncslion. I'lns iiu-idonl so intjnx'ssod 
me that I paid liUle nllenlion to llu* n'porl t)f the 
next man I inel, who saitl ho had iieard a uiglUin¬ 
gale just around a bond in Iho road, a few mimilt's’ 
walk in advaneo of me. At ton o’clock I roaclu'd 
Liphook. I oxpoclod and half hopotl Iho inn would 
turn its back ujion me agaiti, in which cas<* I pro- 
])ose(l to make for Wolmor Idu-ost, a few miles 
distant, but it did not. before going to bod, I 
took a short and ha.sty walk down a promising- 
looking lane, and again mot a ctiuple who had 
heard nightingales. ” It was ji nightingulc, was it 
not, (’harloy?” 

If all the people of whom I im|uirod for night¬ 
ingales in Kngland could have been togcllu'r atid 
compared notes, they prt»hably would not have boon 
long in deciding that there wtis at least one era'/.y 
American abroad. 

I proposed to he up and off at five o’clock in tlu' 
morning, which .seenual greatly to puz/le mine ho.st. 
At first he thought it could not he done, hut finally 
saw his way out of the dilemma, and .said he would 
get up and undo Ihe door for me him.self. 'I'ln' 
morning was cloudy aPd misty, though the previous 
night had been of llie faire.st. 'PluTe is one thing 
they do not have in ICnglaml lhat we can boast of 
at home, and that i.s a gootl maseulim‘ type »)f 


jHioriU', llioiii^li I am lold lluil. occasionally then' is 
a I'lill j^rown slorm. lint I saw noiliiufjj lail ]H'hi- 
lanl lilll<‘ showers and ])rolon}f('d juvenile sulks. 
'.riu‘ clouds have no n'serve, no difjjuily; il' Ihcre is 
a drop ol’ wahu' in iheni (and lla'ri' gc'Uerally ar<^ 
several drops), out it comes, d'lu'. ])r('llicst llllle 
showers march acro.ss Ihe counlry in sunmicr, 
.scarcely hi{j;}.^cr (han a slias'l wa(<'rin^"cart ; .sonic- 
tiiiK's hy f^t'llin*; ov(‘r Ihc huus' one can avoid lluan, 
))Ul llu'Y keep Ihc haymak(*rs in a perp('lual flurry, 
'^riien' is no cloiul .scciu'rv, as with us, no ina.ss ami 
solidity, no hcif^hl nor (h'pth. I'lu' clouds siami 
low, vagiu', and vapory, iinmaluri', inde/hiile, in- 
eonsfSjUenlial, like youth. 

'riu' walk to Scli)orm' was through mist and light 
rain, k'cw bird voices, save the crit'S of th<' lapwing 
and the curlew, wcia* heard. Shortly after leaving 
Liphook tlu' road talo's a straight cut for threi* or 
four miles through a Icvt'l, hlack, harrcai, p('aty 
stretch of country, with Wolmer I''orc.sl a .short 
di.stance on the right. Under the* low-hanging 
cloud.s llu‘ .seem* was a dismal one, a hlack earth 
henealh and a gloomy sky alH)V(‘. h'or miles the 
only .sign of life was a l>ak<'r‘s cart rattling along 
the smootli. uhitc road. .\t the (Mid of this soli 
tud(' I caiiK^ to (MiUivnted fa'lds, and a little hamlet 
and an inn. .\l this inn (for a wondc'r!) I got 
Boine lireakfa.st. 'I'lie family hud not 3et had 



and oxclusiVe, or incltisivis such j)('n!illi(‘s s('('nie(l 
to allach lo a view over llu' hi|.^h walls mid hcdp^cs 
lhal; shut me iu, lluU a foolpalli was always a wcl- 
eonu' eseapi' lo iius 1 oja'iied lIu' wiek<'l or inounled 
the slile wilhoul mueli eonci'rn as lo wlielluT it 
would furllu'i* me on my way or not. It was like 
iurniiig the flank of an (meniy. 'I'li(*s<‘ well ki‘pl 
■fields and lawns, llu'St' cokv nooks, these stately 
and exelnsivi' houses that had taktm sneh pain.s 
to .shut out the public from llu‘ footpath 

one had tlumi at an advanla|^n', and eonhl pluck 
out their niy.stery. On stnkin^j the hif^hway a^oiin, 
I met the jio.slmisln'ss, slej)piiiy; briskly along with 
the morning mail. Her hnsbaiid laid died, and siie 
had taken his jilacc* as mail carri<’r. I'higland is so 
densely popnlalc'd, llu* eoimlry is so like a great city 
suhiirl), lhal your mail is brought to \ our door every¬ 
where, the same as in town. I walked a distance with 
a hoy driving a little old white horse with a carl load 
of brick. He lived at Hedleigh, six miles distant; he 
had left there at five o'clock in the inortiing, mul 
had heard a nightingale. 1 le was .mire; as 1 pressed 
him, he described the place minutely. **,She was in 
the large fir-tree by d'om Anthony’s gate, at the 
south end of the village.” ^rhen, I said, doublle.ss I 
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hnl I (lid uol. I spciil, two rainy dayH at Solhonic; 1 
passc'd ninny chilly and clunM’k's.s hours loitering 
idong Ihosc wcl laiu's and dells and dripjiing hang¬ 
ers, wooing hodi iny bird and llu' spirit of llu' gen- 
ilc parson, hnl ajiparenlly without gelling very near 

10 eillier. Wlu’ii I Ihiidc of llu' place now% 1 see 
ils Inirrsi’ig and anxious haymakers in llu> (ickl of 
mown grass, a ad hear llu‘ cry of a cliikl (hat sat 
in lh<' hay hack of lh<' old church, and cried hy the 
lionr wliik' ils tnolher was busy with lua* rake not 
far oir. 'The rain liad ciaisi'd, ihi' hay had dried 
oir a link', and scjhx's of nu'ii, wonu'ii, and chikln'u, 
but moslly women, had (locla'd lo the (i(>Ids lo rake 

11 up. 'rhe hay is gjil logelher inch by inch, and 
every inch is haighl for, d'hey firsi rak(' il up inlo 
narrow swalhs, ('aeli person taking a sirip about 
a yard ui(k‘. If llu'v liokl llu' gnaind Ihus gaiiual, 
wIk'ii llu' hay dries an hour or Iwo long('r, Ihey 
lak<' anollu'i’ hileh. and Ihus (»n till lluw gel il inlo 
lh(‘ cock or “carry" il from Ihe windrow. Il is 
usually lu'nrly worn out wilh handling Ix'fore they 
gel it into I he rick. 

From Selborne I went lo Alton, along a road lhat 
was om* prolonged ride pil, but smooth and hard 
as a rock; lla'iiee by train back lo London, d'o 
leave no ground for self areiiNalion in future, on 
th(‘ .score of not having made a Ihonaigh ('H’orl lo 
hi*ar my .songster, 1 I he next day made a trip north 
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lai’pje })iclnros(juc old lowu, and lhouji;hl invsc'lf in 
just the ri^ht ul lust. I fduiul a road Ix'lu'oan 
the station and tho town projxT cnllixl Nif^hliugalo 
Lane, famous for ils songsUTs. A man who k(‘pl 
a thnfty-l<x)king inn on the eorm-r (wlu're, hy llx. 
way, 1 was again refuse<l hodi bed and hoard) said 
tiiey sang night and morning in the Irtxvs opposiU'. 
He. had heard them the night Ix'Fore, hut had not 
noticed lliem (hat. morning. He often sat at night 
with liis friends, with open windows, listening to 
the stniin. He said he had tried several limes to 
hold his breath as long ns llu* bird did in ultiwing 
eerlain notes, but eould not <1(» it. 'I'bis, I knew, 
was an exaggeration; but I waited eagerly for night¬ 
fall, and, W’hen it eame, piuxul the str«H't like ii palrob 
man, and paced other stixs'l.s, and IIiig<Ted ahoul 
other likely loeulilies, hiit eunght nothing hut 
neuralgic pains iti my .sluadder. 1 had n<» better 
suoce.ss in the rm)rning, and hvn' gave over the 
pursuit, saying to myself, II matters little, nft('r 
all; 1 have mm the eonnlry and had .sonu’ object 
for a walk, ami that is s’liirH'ienl. 

Altogether I heard Ihe bird ksss than the min¬ 
utes, and only a few bar.s of il.s song, hut entaigh 
to satisfy me of the surpri.sing (pmlity of (he .strain. 

It had the ma-ster tone a.M eh'urly a.s 'renny.sun 
or any great prirna donna or famou.s orator Im.s it. 
Indeed, it was the just the mme. Here Is tlu* <’oni» 



artist, of wlioin all those other birds arc but 
hints and slii<]i<'s. Uri^dit, startling, assured, of 
gn'at (■om})ass and powt'r, it ('asily doniinal.os all 
other nott's; tlu* harshe*’ rli.ur-r~r~r-r<j notes servo 
as foil to her surpassing brillianey. Wordsworth, 
among the ])oets, has hit olV the song nearest: — 

“'Fliose notes of thine,' - they pierce and pierce; 

Tuinnlliious hannony and fuTee!” 

I eould easily understand that this bird might 
keep ix'ople awake at night by singing near their 
houses, ns 1 was assurt'd it fretptently does ; there 
is sonu'thiug in the strain so startling and awaken¬ 
ing. Its start is a vivid flash of sound. On the 
whole, a highbred, (*onrtly, ehivalrous song; a 
song for ladies to lunir h'aning from ('inbowcTcd 
windows on moonlight nights; a song for royal 
parks and grov<'s. and easi'ful but impassioned 
life. We have no bird-voice so })iereing and loud, 
with such flexibility and eom])ass, .such full-tliroatod 
harmony and long-drawn endenees; though we 
have songs of more nu'iody, tenderness, and plain¬ 
liveness. None but the nightingale eould have in¬ 
spired Keats’s ode, that longing for self-forget¬ 
fulness and for the oblivion of the world, to e.seaj)e 
the fnd and fev<T of life. 

“And with Uuh* fade away into the forest dim,” 
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rilin'll cliurm of llu' sonf>;,M of birds, like llml of a 
I, iialion’s popular airs uiul hyiiuis, is so liLllo 
a (pH'slion of inirinsic musical cxccdUaua', and so 
lai’i^cly a mailer of associalioii and su|i;f(<'slion, or of 
subjc<'livc culoriii|i^ and rt'Uiinisct'iUH', dial iL is per¬ 
haps entirely naliiral for every pi'ople lo lliink (heir 
own fealliered son|.^.sl<'rs llu' Ix'sl. Wlial niusie 
would there not he to the honu'siek Aiuerieaii, in 
Riiropi', in llu* sinipU* and jilaintive note of our 
hlnehird, or the ditty of our song sjiarrow, or lUe 
lionest enrol of our robin; and wliat, to the Rurop(*an 
traveler in this eountry, in the hurst of llu* hlaek- 
eap, or the ri'dhrenst, or the whisth* of llu* nu'rlin! 
d'lu* ri'lalivi' merit of bird-songs can hardly la* set- 
lh*d doguialieally ; 1 snsp(*el there is V(*ry little of 
what we call mti'^ie, or of what eonhl la* null'd on 
tlu* nnisienl scale, in t*V(*u tin* lu'sl of llu'in; llu'y 
are parts of uatiirt*. and their poW(*r is in the di'gn'i* 
in which llu*y ‘.peak to our eNp(*rit*ne«*. 

Wlu*n tlu* Didu* of Argyll, who is a lover of the 
liirds and a good ornilhologtHl, uns In this eonnirv, 
he got tlu* imprt'ssiou tliul our song birds were 


t 


inferior to tlie UriliHh, ami he refers to olla'rs of 
his eouutryinen as of like opifiimi. No womk'r he 
thought our robin inferior in ptnvcT to the luisscl 
thrush, in variety to the mavis, ami in melody to 
the hlaekhird! Robin did not and emdd not sing 
to his ears the song he sings to ours. 'I'hen it i.s 
very likely true that his grae(‘ did not hear the 
robin in the most opjxyrlune moment and season, 
or when the eontrasl of his song with the general 
silence and desolation of nature is tin* most strik¬ 
ing and impressive, d'he nightingale' needs to he 
heard at night, the lark at dawn rising ttJ nu*el the 
sunt; and robin, if you w(add know the magic ni 
his voice, should he heard iu early spring, wlu'ii, 
as the sun is .selling, he carols steadily for ten or 
fifteen miriuleH from the top t>f some near tree. 
There is perhaps no other souml in millin'; piitehes 
of .snow linger here and there; the trt'es are naked 
and the earth is eold and dead, ami this ('ontenti'd, 
hopeful, rea.s.siiring, and withal imisieul .strain, 
poured out .so freely and delilierately, fills the void 
willi llie very breath and presc'tiee of llu' spring. 
It is a simple strain, well .suited to the early season; 
there are no inlrieaeies in it, hut its lumest eheer 
and direelne.s.s, with its slight plaintive tinge, like 
that of the .sim gilding the treetops, go hI might to 
the heart. The compass and variety of the robin’s 
powens are not to lie despised either. A (Jerman 



told mo wlial I was surprisod to hoar, namely, that 
onr robin surpasses llie Fairopean blaekbird in eapa- 
bilili(‘S of voice. 

'The duke does not mention by name all the 
l)irds h('lieard while in Ibis country. He was evi¬ 
dently indueneed in his opinion of them by the fact 
that our common sand])iper appeared to be a silent 
bird, whereas its lirilish eovisiu, (lie sandpiper of 
tlu' lakes and streams of the Seollish HigTlands, is 
very lo<|ua(‘ions, and (he “male bird has a eontin- 
uous and most lively .song.'’ Kilber the duke must 
have .s(‘en our bird in one of its silent and medita¬ 
tive moods, or else, in the wilds of Canada where 
Ills grace speaks of having seen it, the sandpiper is 
a more taciturn bird than it is in the Slates. True, 
its ealbnott's are not inees.sant, and it is not j>rc>- 
jierly a .song-bird any more than the British species 
's; but it has a very jiretty and pleasing note as it 
flits up and down our summer si reams, or runs 
along on (heir gray, pebbly, and boulder-strewn 
shallows. I ofl(‘n hear it.s calling and piping at 
night tluring its spring migralings. Indeed, we 
have no silent bird that I am aware of, though our 
jirelty cedar bird has, perhaps, the least voice of 
any. A lady writes me that .she has heard the 
hummingbird sing, and says she is not to be put 
down, even if I were to pnive by the anatomy of the 
bird’s vocal organs (hat a song was impossible to it. 



iiunnoiil of llu' spriiif', ho lu^nnl lilllo of that hurst 
of soufi; wliicli in I'hif^luud coiu.'s from tlu* hhu'Urnp, 
and the garden warhlt'r, and llu* wlutetliroal, and 
the reed warbler, and tlu‘ eonmnni wren, and 
(locally) from (he nigliliugale. 'I'liert* is no hiek 
of a burst of st)ng in this eouutrv (t‘\e('pt in (lie 
remote forest solitudes) during liit* rielu'st moment 
of the spring, say from the Isl to tlie v^Ulh of May, 
and at times till near midsummer; moreover, more 
bird-voiees join in it, us I shall pfuut out. than tn 
Britain; hut it is probably more fitful and ititermit- 
tent', more eonflned to certain hours j>f the <hiy. and 
probably proceeds from throats less loinl and viva~ 
eious than that with whieli mir tlistingui'Hhed critic 
was familiar. 'Tlu' ear hears l»est and easiest what 
it has heard befon*. Properly to appn*heml ami 
appreciate bird-songs, espeeiully to disentangle them 
from the confused murmur (jf tuiiure, re«|uires more 
or less familiarily with them. If the duke hud 
pa.s.sed a season with iw in .some t>nr place iti (he 
country, in New York or New Knghmd, he wotdd 
probably have nuxUfied hw views about the silence 
of our birds. 

One sea.sou, early in May, I discovered an Kng- 
lish .skylark in full .song above a broad, low meadtiw 
in the midst of a landscape that poHHc'ssinl feutnri's 
attractive to a great variety of our birils. hivery 
morning for many days I used to go and .sit on the 



brow ()1 u low Jull llial ooimuiUKU'd Iholu'ul, or olse 
tipoii II jUjiMillt' sw<'ll ill llu‘ niidsL of the meadow 
ilsi'lf, and lishai lo oalcli llu' song of iho lark. 
I'ho ma/e and lang1<‘ of bird voices and bird elio- 
rusi's llirougb which niy I'lir groped ils way searc'h- 
ing for ihe lu'w song can be imagiiu'd when I say 
dud within hearing Ihi'n' weri' from fifteen lo 
twenty dilfen'iit kinds of songsl<M's, all more or less 
in full tnn(‘. If their notes and calls could have 
bt'cn uial(‘riali/cd and made ns iialjiable to ihe eye 
as they were to lh<‘ ear, I think llu'y would liavc 
vc'iled the lands<*ape and darki'ucd the day. d'here 
wi'i'c' big songs and litth' songs, songs from the 
Ins'S, till' bushes, Ihe ground. Ihe air,warbles, 
trills, chants, musical calls, and stpii'als, etc. Near 
by in tin' foreground were the catbird and the brown 
thrasher, Ihe fornicr in the bushes, the latter on (he 
lop of a hickory. These birds are ri'laled lo the 
mockingbird, and may be called perforuu'rs; their 
songs are a series of vocal fi'ats, like tlii' exhibilion 
of an acrobat; they throw musical somersaults, and 
lurn and twist and contort themselves in a very edi¬ 
fying manner, with now and then a venlriloipiial 
touch, 'riu' catbird is the more shrill, .supph', and 
feminine; llu' thrasher tlu' louder, richi'r, and more 
audacious. 'I'hc lunti' of Ihi' latter had a iic.st, 
whicli I found in a field undiT Ihi'spreading ground- 
junijx'r. h'rom sevi'ral points along the eour.se of 
a 1 i .si v lit 1' (’reek th ‘ e came a .MonL^ or a melodv 



of nolcM and calK Unit iiKo put nu* imt, tin- tifwy, 
luKlgc-jHxlgt' .strain of tlu* jHilyglnt a .strong, 

olivt'-backi'tl, vrllow Ijraiistinl. hhu'k bilk'd biro. 


with a voice like that <»f a jay «*r a <'ro\v that had 
been to .sehool to a robin or an oriole, u jH'rfornu'r 
.sure to arrest your ear and nure to elude your eye. 
'There is no bird ho ufraiti of being st'en, or hauler 
of being heard. 

'The g(jhh'n vtiiec- of tlie wood thrush that ennie 
to me from the bonier of the wcmhU tm my right 
was no Iiindranee to the ear, it was ho .serene, 
Ikjuitl, and, u.s it were, transparent: the Inrk'.s .song 
has nothing in eonnnon with it. Neither wert' the 
.songs of the mtinv ImbohnkN in the nu’udow at all 
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tonlc'd warltli* of llu' r(‘(l-cy(‘<l virco, llu> aitiituilod 
Hlraiu of llu' tlu' soflly nn^lii|^ notes of 

the bush s]>urn)\\% lh(‘ nipiil, eireUn|>j, vivueious 
slrniti of tlie |»urple fitieli, the |i;etille lullaby of the 
song sparrow, lh«‘ pUsising " witchery,” ” witchery’* 
of the yellow throat, llu' eltair whistle of the oriole, 
the loud eall of llu* high hole, llu' H({ueak aiul ehal- 
tc'r of swallows, etc. But wlaui tlu' lark did rise 
in full song, it was easy to hear him athwart all 
these various sounds, first, because of tlu* sense of 
allilnde his strain had. its skyward character,'— 
and then because of its loinl, uspirutt'd, peuelraling, 
imeeasiug, jubilant tjuality. !t cut its way to the 
ear like s(jmcllung cx<’e(‘ding swift, sharp, and 
copious. It overtook and outran every otlu‘r sound; 
it hud an undertone like the humming of multilu- 
diuous wheels and spindh*s. Now and then some 
turn wamld start and set off u mwv combination of 
shriller or of graver notes, but all of tlu' sunn* ))re- 
cipilate, out'rushing and down-pouring character; 
not, on the wlioh*, a swum'I or melodious song, but 
a .strong ami blitlu’ one, 

''riu* duke is abumhintly ju.slified in .saying that 
wa have m» binl in thi.s country, at least tatst of I lit' 
Mis.sisHippi, that can 1111 the place of the .skylark. 
Our high, wide, bright .skies seem his proper field, 
l(M>. Ui.s song is a pure (‘cstasy, mdouelu'd by any 
plaintivenesH, or priths or mert‘ hilarity, - a well- 



tlio fU’lds and (huvus. Ih flfj’ft is wrii .su^^^i'htt'd 
in llii.^i slrtir/.a of Wtirdsworth: 

‘Tjj with JUf! np with uw into thr clutal's! 

Fttr thy s‘)n<p l.urk, in ‘ilrntu!'; 

Up with tuf. up with an* iiitn lltr chtudH! 

Siii[(Iii|?. Niti}pn|.p 

With ('loU(i?4 and .nky nhoiit iIut riiigiujx, 

Lift UM’. guide' iiu* fill I liiul 

I'luil spttl which Hi'ciuH w) ti) thy mimi!” 

But jutl|^iu«x frum (iilhcrt White's niul Bnrnn|,i;* 
ton’H lists, I slioiild SUV that nur bird diuir was a 
larger one, and eiuhrneetl more g'lod song .’crs, than 
the British. 

While munes twentydwo spee’ies ef birds that 
sing in Fatglnnd during tin* spring atul smiuner, 
ineluditig the swallow in the list. A list of the 
aprittg and summer songHters in \h'w York ami 
New Knglnnd, without ttnming any that ar<’ c'harae- 
teriHlieally wood hirds, lik<' the herniit thrush and 
veery, the two wagtails, the thirty *ir more war- 
biers, and the .solitary vinai, <»r iiieluding any of 
Lite birds that havt* imisic'al call mdeH, and by muik* 
are denominated .songsters, ns tlu* bluebird, the 
sandjnper, the swallow, the red sbnuhlered Hlarlitig, 
the pewee, the high hole, and tdlaws, would en»i)rnee 
more natttes, though perhaps no songsters (sjuni to 
tlie lark and niirhlinmile. to wit: tl * nilin. the 


fUlDini, uu‘ i^aiumoiv onoic, tiu' orcimrd oriole, 
Ihe soiifj; sparrow, (he wood sparrow, llu' vespc'r 
sparrow, llu* s<t('ial sparrow, llie swamp sparrow, 
the purple (ineli, Ihe wood Ihrusli, llu' scarlet tuii- 
agi'r. Il)(' indij.jod)ird, llu* /j;old(inch, llu' hoholiiik, 
tiu‘ summer vellowhlrd, llu* uu'adowlark, llu* house 
Wren, Ihe marsh wri'ii, llu* brown Ihrasher, the 
ehmvink, llu* <’hal, Ihe red-iwed vireo, Ihe while- 
eyed vireo, the Maryland yellow-Ihroat, and the 
rose hreash‘d fp'oslu'ak. 

'Tlu' Urilish sparrows are for llu* inosl jiart soul¬ 
less. What a ditly is thal of our song sparrow, 
rising from llu* garden h'nei' or llu* roadsidi* so 
early in March, so jirojihelie and Icniehiug, wilh 
eiulless varialions and prelly Irilling edVels ; or 
ihe song of the vt'sper sparrcnv, full of Ihe rejiose 
and llu' wihl sweetness of llu* (ii'lds ; or the strain 
of Ihe lilll(‘ hush sparrow, suddenly projected upon 
tlu' silence' of llu' He'ids or of llu' (‘Vening twilight, 
and delighting Ihe ear as a heauliful scroll delights 
tlu' eye'! d'lu' while' (*re>wned, the' while-Ihreialeel, 
anel the' (’aiuula s)>arre>ws sing Iransienlly spring and 
fall; anel I liave* lu'ard llu' fe>x sparreiw in April, 
when his song haunh'el my lu'Jirt like semie bright, 
sael, elelie’ious nu'morv e»f youth, the* ric-lu'st and 
int)st moving of all spar re )\v-songs. 

Our wre'n-musie’, toe>, is supe'rior tei anything of 
Ihe kiml in the* Olel Worlel, he'eaiuse we have a 
irrt'aler variety of wren-sonirslerH. Our heaise* wren 



wren luis a lively son^ l while our winter wren, In 
sprightliness, melhnvness, plaintiveness, aiul exeeu- 
lion, is surpassed hy hut few song''t<'rH in tin* world. 
'Phe summer hnniits of this wren are our high, t-ool, 
northern woods, wlu'rt*, for the most part, his musie 
is lost on the pritnmal solitmle. 

''Phe British (lyeatelu'r, at’fonling to White, is a 
silent bird, while our species, as tin* pluehe Bird, 
lh(' wood pewee, the kingliird, the little grisai (ly- 
ealeluT, ntid others, all hnv<‘ notes more or h>ss 
lively ajid mini<*al. 'Phe gn*ut er«*sled llyealehei’ 
has a harsh voice, hut the patlu'tie ami .silv(*ry notcj 
of the wood pewee inon‘ than makes up for it. 
White says the golden-erowned wren is not a song- 
bird in (ireat Britain. 'Phe cairrespomling sju'eies 
here Iuih a pleasing though not remnrknlde M>ng, 
which is seldom heard, however, except in its hreed- 
iiig haimls in the north. But its eongener, flu* rul>y- 
erowued kinglet, has a rich, delicious, and prolonged 
warhlc, which is notieeahle in the Norllu'rn Slalev, 
for a week or two in April or May, while (he liird 


inere are no vireos in rmrt»p<*, nor mras iniu 
answer to them. With us, tlu'y eontrihnte an iin- 
portant element to the musie of our groves and 
woods. There are few birds I .should miss more 
than the red-eyed vireo, with his elu*erfnl musi(‘al 
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ami IocuhIh. ll in lu*, or ratlu'r she, llial. huilds 
Uu' (‘\’((insilt‘ I>!iMk(‘l iH'sl oil Uu‘ ('ihIh of Iho low, 
leafy liraiielu's, sus|)<‘n<lin^ il lietween fwo Iwi^H. 
'riu' warl»lin|5 virt'o lias a stron|j;(‘r, louder Hlrain, 
mort‘ (’onliiiuous, 1ml nol (juih‘ ho Hwet'l. 'Flu' soli" 
tary vireo is heard only in Ihe deep woods, while 
the wliil(‘'eye<l is .slill more local or reslneled in 
ils ran|i;(‘, Ixa’iig found only in w<‘l, Imshy places, 
whene<‘ ils velieim'iil, varied, and brilliant song is 
sure lo <‘aleli liie ilullesl ('ar. 

'I'lie goldlinelu'H of the two eounlries, ihough 
dillering in p!unuig<‘, an* perhaps pretty evenly 
rnalehed in song; while our purph' fineh, or linnet, 
I am persuaded, ranks far above the Knglish liu- 
IK'I, or linlie, as tin' Seoleh eall it. In <'ompass, in 
melody, in sprightliness, il is a renmrkable songster. 
Indt'ed, lake tlu' flnehes as a family, they eerlainly 
furnisli mor(‘ good songsli'rs in this country than in 
(Ireal Britain. 'Fhey furni.sh the staple of our bird' 
iiH'lody, in(‘luding in the family the lanager and 
the grosbeak.s, while in Kurope the warblers lead 
VVliile names seven (inches in his list, and Barring¬ 
ton includes eight, none of (hem very noted .song- 
Hters, except the linnet. Our list would include the 



jjnd st'(' lli(‘ lut'd (*v('ry sujtson jilong a rocky sfrcuni 
lliitt Hows lltrott|^li ti di'('p clutsm tunid a wood of 
lioitilock Jtiul pitu‘. As I sit jil the fool, of some 
cascade, <»r oa (la* hriiik of some little dark eddying 
])ool ahove it, this l>ird ilttrls liy me, nj) or down 
t,h{‘ slnuini, or alights tiestr ims upon ti roc'k or sloiie 
at tilt' of tin* watt'r. Its spt'cklt'd hreasL, its 
(hirk olive colored hack, its tt't'lt'ring, miiieiiig gait, 
lik<‘ tlutl of a siimlpiper. juid its sharp e///7, like the 
click of two jH'hhles undt'i' W)tt('r, tire eliaraeteristic 
fciittires, 'riien its (piiek, ringing song, which yon 
art' stiri' presently to Inutr, snggi'sls sotnething so 
hright tnid silvery ihiit it seems tihnost to light up, 
for a brief tnomeni, the dim retreat. If (his strain 
W('ri‘ otdy stislniiK'd titid jirolongi'd like the nighlin- 
giile’s, there would he gootl groutnls for Audubon’s 
comparison. Its cousin, (he wood wagltiil, or golden- 
crowned Ihnish of (he older oriiilhologisls, and 
golden-iTctwtied tieeenlor of iht' laltu’, - a eoinmon 
bird in all onr wuetds, has a situihir slrain, whieli 
t( delivers as i( W(*re surr(*[)(ilious]y, tind in the 
mo.sl preeipitnle ttnmner, wliile on the witig, high 
ithove the Ireelops. It is a kind of wood-lark, prae- 
(ieittg and rehetir.sing oti (he slv. When the modest 
songster is ready to eome out anti givt' till a ehaiu'c 
to hear uis full ami eomph'ted .strain, tin* Kuropean 
wood lark will tieed to look to his hmrt'Is. d'hosc 
Iwo birds are our best warblers, and yet they are 



luid admire tlu'm. H the two (‘t>uld also 

l>e included in our eonmum New l'',n|.dand .stuunier 
residc'iils, otir warhler musie would «inlv pule hefore 
the sonf>: of Philomela herself. 'Plu* Knj.^li.Hh red- 
.start, evidently .surpasses <mr.s ns u Non^tst^T, and we 
have no bird to match the Fnigilish wood lark ahove 
referred to, which is .sni<l to he hut litth* inferior 
to the .skylark; htit, on the ttther hnml, ht‘si<le.s the 
sparrows and viivo.s, already inentioned, thtw have 
no .songslt‘r.s to match our oriole, our on-hard .star¬ 
ling, our eathlrd, our brown thrasher fsecond tmly 
to the mtx-kinghird), our chewink. «mr snowhird, our 
cow-hunting, our hoholink, and «>ur ycllowd>reaste<l 
chat. A.s regards the swallows of the two countries, 
the advantage is rather on the sid<' of the .Vmerican. 
Our chimney .swallow, with his incessant, .silvery, 
rattling ehitJper, evidently makes tmur inu.sie than 
the eorre.sporuling 1iou.h<* swallow (»f Kurope ; while 
oiir pur])le martin Ls not repr<*sented in the Old 
World avifauna at all. And yet it Is prohahly true 
that a dweller in Knghuul hears more' bird niu.sie 
iJmmghoul the year than a dweller in this eountrv, 
and that which, in Home n‘S|HH‘t.H. is of a sujM'rior 
order. 

In the first place, there is not .so much of it hi.st 
“upon tlui desert air,” upon the wild, unli.Htening 
iolitiidcs. The English hirds are more domeHlic 
ftnd familiar than ours; more directly ami iiitiiualely 



and lost ill the f>;r('al void of ihe wiltl aii<l the iiiire- 
claimcil. I']n|i;land Is like a eotiliiienl eon<*eiitraled, 
all llu* waste laml, llu‘ barren slrelehe.s, the wil¬ 
dernesses, It'ft out. d'lu‘ hinls are hrongliL near 
togellu'r and m'ar to man. Wooil-hirds liorc arc 
house, and garden birds Ihert*. d^hcj find good 
pasturage and jiroti'etion everywhere. A land of 
parks, and gardtais, and liedgt'-rows, and game pro 
serves, and a eliniate free from violent exlKMues, 
- what a singe for tlu* birds, and for eiihaneing 
the elTeel of llu'ir .songs ! IIow prolitie they arc, 
how abundant! If our songsters were hunted and 
trapped by bird-faiU’H'rs and others, as the lark, 
and goldhneli, and mavis, et<*., are in England, llic 
race woukl .soon lu'eome (‘xtin<*t. 'riu'n, as a rule, 
it is probably true that the British birds as a class 
have mor(‘ voiis* than ours linvi', oreertnin (jualilie.s 
that makt' their songs mori' striking and eons])ieu- 
ous, such as griaiter vivacity and strength. They 
are le.ss bright in plumage, but nuire animated in 
voice, d'lu'y are not .so ri'cently out of the woods, 
and their strains have not that ehi.siveness and 
plaintiveness that ours have. They sing with more 
eoididetu’e ami eo])iousne.ss, and us if they, loo, had 
been toneheil by (‘ivillzation. 

'riien they sing more (lours in the day, and more 
(lays in the year. ''I'liis is owing to the milder and 
moi*e eijuable elimale. 1 heard the .skylark singing 


above the Soiilh Downs in OctolH-r, apparenlly 
with full spniifjf femtr and ilolii^ht. 'Flu* \%r(>n, the 
robin, and the wo<h1 lurk sin^ ibnitij^hunl tlu' win¬ 
ter, and in nntlsnnuin'r there an* jn'ilmps more 
voeal throats Ihnn liere. 'Fhe heat and bla/e ttf our 
inulsummer sun silence most of our liirds. 

There are Imt four scm^>;sters tlmt I lu’ur witli a\»y 
ref^ularity after the meridian of MminuT is past, 
nainelv, the indlgtt bird, the wotul or bunh sparrow, 
the scarlet lanaf!;er, nu«l the ret I eyed \ireo, wliile 
While names cai^ht or nine An|(nsl Mon^,^-»ters, thmi'^h 
he sjaaiks of the yellow liaminer only ns peiNi^ttad. 
Ilia dietnin, that birtls mIki^ as lon^ ns nidilieation 
goes on, is as time here ns in Knglnnd. lienee onr 
wood thrush will eontiuue in song «t\er into Angust 
if, as frequently happens. Its June nest has btrn 
broken up by the crows or wpiirrels. 

The British songsters are more vocal at night 
than om^. White says the grasshopper lark ehirps 
all night in the height of summer. 'Fhe sedge liird 
also sings the greater part of the night. A stone 
thrown into the bushcH vvIutc it is roosting, after 
it has become .silent, will .set it going again. ( hlier 
British birds, besitle.H the nightingale, sing im)re or 
less at night. 

In this country the nioekinglnr<! is the only reg¬ 
ular nigliFainger we have. Other hongst<Ts break 
out occasionally in the middle of the night, but so 



t)ViLvuun>y iu iuh aruums. 

On Lhci other hand, tlu‘re arc certain aspects in. 
which our songsters api>car to advantage. Tliut 
they Hurpas.s I,lie European species in sweetness, ten- 
dcruesH, aiul nu'lody I have no doubt; and that our 
inoekingbird, in Ids native haunts in tlic South, 
suri)asHeH any bird in the world in flueiny, variety, 
and exc'cution is highly probable. That the total 
elltH^t of his strain may be less winning and persua¬ 
sive than the nocturne of the nightingale is Iho 
only epu'stiou in my iniiid about the relative merits 
of the two songsters. Britig our birds together as 
they are brought togetlu'r in England, let all our 
shy wood-birds like the hernnt thrush, the vccry, 
the winter wren, the wood wagt,ail, the water wag¬ 
tail, the nuiny warblers, the several vircos —• be¬ 
come lnr<ls of the groves and orchards, and there 
would he a hurst of song indeed. 

Bates, the naUiruliHt of the Amazon, speaks of 
a littl(‘ thrush he used to hear in his rambles that 
showed tlu^ American cjuality to which I have 
referred. ** It is a much smaller and plainer-colored 
bird,” lie snys, “than our (the English] thrush, and 
its song is not so loud, varied, or so long sustaiueeb, 
here the tone is of a sweet and plaintive quality, 
which harmonizes well with the wild and silent 
ISO 



wiicri' {uuur u i?* iirniu lu uic luurinnga 
and evouingM t>f nultry, tro|HfiU tlayn,” 

1 append parallel lints «>f tlu' better known Anier- 
lean and EngltHh song lnr«b, marking in (‘ueh with 
an aaterisk those that are pn»bubly the better stmg- 
Hlera; billowed by a list of other Ainerienn .songstew. 
some of whieh are not reprt'Hentetl in the British avi¬ 
fauna: - 


Old England, 

* Wuotl-lark. 
Bong-thrush. 

Jenny Wmi, 
Willow wrtni. 

^ IledhreaHt. 

*•* lleclHtart. 

Heclge-HpamiW. 

Yellow-hannuer, 

* Bkylark. 
Bwallovv. 

•** Blackeap. 
I'illark, 

*•* Blackbird. 

Whilelhroal. 

CSoldfineh. 

(Jrwatineh. 

licctbsparrow. 

IJnnel. 

*Bhamneh. 


,Vrjr England. 
Kb'iidowhnk. 

*W«HMi tliriish. 
llotm' wren. 

* Winter wrejj. 

Bhjebird. 

lietbtart. 

*Sttng spnrmw. 

* Fox sparrow, 

BolaiUuk, 

Bvvnltow. 

W«mmI wagtail. 

I'illafk (spring anti fall). 
Uitbin. 

* Marylanil yelh»w*lhroat 
(b)hlfineh. 

*Woml sparrow. 

*\'e»per sparrtiw. 

* Purple tineh. 





{)ia ntminna. now hmjiand. 

'MiHHt'l Ihriish. * Hermit tlirush. 

(Jiral lilmouse. Savanna .sparrow. 

Diillfinch. (’hioka<k'<?. 

Now Knf,^lmul .soug-hirds not inchukHl in the above 
are;— 

R(‘(l~('y('(l virot). Orokard oriole. 

'While-ey<'(l virt'o, (killnnl, 

brolherly lov<' vir<‘o, Ilrowa lhra.sker. 

St)lilary vireo. Chewink, 

Yellow-lliroaled vireo. llo.se-breiwted grosbeak. 

Searl<‘l laiinger. lkir|>le marlin. 

Baltimore oriole. Moekingbird (oeeasiomilly). 

Be.side.s theses a dozen or more .species of the 
Mniolillteke, or wood-warblers, nugld be named, 
souio of which, like the l)lack“llir(»aled green war¬ 
bler, the spee-kled (’aiuuia warbler, the hooded war- 
bk'r, llie mourning ground-warbler, and the yellow 
warbler, are fine .songsters. 
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IMFIIKSSIONS OF vSOME EN(5LTSII 
BIRDS 

ri^IIK clmptor wa.s wrilten prcvioiia to 

J. my last visit to ICuf^huul, and whou ruy kuow- 
of the British Hong-l)ir(ls was mainly from 
n'porl, ami not from porsonnl {>l>s<'rvnlion. I ha<l 
Imard llio skylark, ami Imofly the robin, and 
Htuilclu's of a few ollu‘r blrtl strains, while in that 
eountry in llu* nnt\mm of 1871 ; but of the full 
sj)ring ami summer ehortis, and the merits of Ihc 
individual songsters, I knew little exeept through 
HiK'li writers ns While. Broderip, and Barrington, 
lienee, wlum I found myself upon British soil once 
more, and (he birds in the height of their May 
jubilee, I improvetl my opportunities, and had very 
soon lrae(‘d every note home. It is not a long and 
diira’ult lesson; lliere is not a great variety of bird.s, 
and tlnw (h) not hide in woods and remote corners. 
Yo\i find tliem nearly all wherever yonr walk leads 
you. Ami liow tliey do singt how loud and pier¬ 
cing their notes are! Not a little of the pleasure I 
felt aro.se from tlie fact that the hird.s sang much 
iLH I exnec'ttHl them to, much as they ought to have 



and (jualiU(N, \\lu*n rontniHlfd uur own .snng- 
slorH. 

I .sivivll nnt HiHJu fnrgct lu>\v u\y fnrn wrrt' lu'srt 
that bright May immiiiig, two cIhv.h nftor niv arrival 
al (ilfisgow, whft) I ufilktal from Ayr in Alloway, 
a rtnirsi' of Ihrtn* milvs in (nu* tif lh«' juost rhnnnlng 
and fcrlilt* rund di.^^trioh in Se-utlnud. It was as 
warm as mid Jnnr, and thr rsmntin ha<l the most 
leafy and hixnrliint 4tine aHprot. Above a broad 
streteb of utulnlidijig meiidtiu laml on my right 
llu' larks were in full song, 'llio'se 1 knew; these I 
weleorned. What a stuind there, ns if the stm- 
shine were V(i<‘nl.' A little further ahnig in a clover 
field, I heard njy first eorn ernke. "C'rev, ere\, 
erc'X,” eame the harsh note out of the grass, like 
the rasping sound of stmie large inseet, niul I knew 
the bird at onee. lint when I eame to n l)enuliftd 


grove or wotid, jeahnisly gnardetl by a wall twelvei 
feet high f.some fine hotjse rorieeided bar-k there, I 
saw by the entraneeb wind a throng of strange 
Hongs ami calls beset rriv ears! 'riie csmeeH was 




week, pullinfjj \ij> Hi a neal lilUc iun 

“Whert' Doon rinn, witnplin', clour,” 

uiul I WHS iK)l. lon^ in anuly/jng this spirited bird 
olioir, and lrac‘it>f^ ouch nolo homo to its proper 
source;. U was, indocsl, a hurst of sonjj^, jis the 
Diiko of Arp;vll luid said, but Iho prin<;ipal singer 
his gra (‘0 does not inonlion. Indeed, nolhing I 
liad read, or ('onld find in llu‘ few popular treatises 
on British onulhology I earried about witli me, 
had given me any inkling of which was the most 
alnmdant and voeihu’ous ICnglish song“l)ird, any 
more than what I had r('ad or heard ha<l given me 
any idea of whieii was live most striking and eon- 
spienons wild flower, or wliiv'h live most universal 
weed. Now the most alunidant song-hird in Britain 
is tlie ehaflineh, (he most eouspieuous wild flower 
(at least in (hose parts of the eouutry I saw) is live 
foxglove, and the most uhicpiitons weed is the 
nettle. 'rUroughout the month of May, and proh- 
ahly during all the spring months, the ehaflineh 
makes two Ihirds of the inusie tlvat ordinarily greets 
the ear as on(‘ walks or drives about the country. 
In both England and Seollatul, in my walks up to 
lh(v time of my dejHirlimv, the last of July, I smned 
to see three ehaffinehes to (»ue of any other species 
of bird. It is a pennarient rc'Hideut in this island, 
and in winhir apivears in iinmenHC flocks, I'ho 


soft hhu' gray hark, hnrrtHl wingH, unt! jnuk luvasl 
and sides. 'I'lit' Stsilch mil il Hlulfn. At Alloway 
llu're WHS u shiiru fnr rver\ tree, and its luirrit'd and 
iiKTSSHut notiN met ami in(«>rHfrted eiieh ollu'rfrom 
all direelioiis every iitomeul of tla* tiny, like wave” 
lets on a suumier |uitik StJ many lards, ami <*aeh 
one so j)erslHtent ami voeiftTons. aei'tamts fur tlu'ir 
pari in the ehoir. 'The song is as Itaul as that of 
our orchard Hlarling. and is «*ven m<!re animated. 
It begins with a rapid, wren like trill, ulueh tjuiekly 
heeomes a sharp jijjgle, th«*n slidcH int«» a warble, 
and euds with an abrupt lltniriHh. I have lu'ver 
ht'artl a song thivi began stj Ultingly end with such 
a (piiek, abrupt eniphaHis. 'riie Iasi not** ofltan 
sounds like “whittier,” tdtereii with great .sluirp" 
nesH *, but one that nsetl to .sing in an npph’dree 
over my head, day after day there by the Doun, 
finished its strain eaeh time with the sharp ejueu- 
lalion, Sister, right here." AflerwartlH, whenever 
1 met a shilfa, I eouUl bear In its i’onelmliitg note 
this pointed and almost impatient iweinmntion of 
“Sister, right hew*." 'flie song, on the whole, is 
a pleasing one, and very ehameh'ristie *, wj rapiil, 
incevSHant, and loud. I'he bird seenu'd to be held 
in much less enlmm in Britain than on the ('onti- 


ncnt, where it is imic’h sought after as a eiiged bird. 
In Germany, in the fort*Hl of Tlmringia, the bird is 




for n TavoriU' souo;sl('r. 'I'lu' (‘liafnncli has fur loss 
iiu'lody aiul cliarm ol’ sonjj; lhaii some of our fuiclios, 
iiolahly our |iur|il(' lincli; l)til il is so ahtiudaiU; and 
so |)(‘rsisl(‘nl in sonjj; lluil in fjuanlily of niusio it 
far ('xcols any Hin|a;(‘r \V(‘ havo. 

Nt'xi to till' cludlinoh in llio volume of its song, 
and p«'rhaj)S in st)tne loealilios surpassing it, is the 
song"llirusli. I did uol find Ihis l)ird ujion the Doon, 
and l)u( rarely in oilier places in Heotland, but in 
llie soulli of England il leads ihe choir. Its voice 
can 1)0 lieard abovt' idl olhi'rs. But one would 
never suspeci il to l>e a thrush. It has none of the 
fluledike melody and .serene, devotional (juality 
of our Ihrusb si rains. It is a shrill whislling poly¬ 
glot. Us .song is much after the manner of that 
of our brown Ihrn.sher, made up of vocal attitudes 
and jioses. It is easy to Iranshile its strain into va¬ 
rious words or short ejaculatory sentences. It sings 
till the darkness begins to deepen, and I could 
fancy what the young couple walking in the gloam¬ 
ing would hear from the trees overhead. “ Kiss 
her, kiss her; do it, do it; he ijuick, be quick; 
slick her to il, slick her to il; that was neat, that 
was neat; that will do,*‘ with many other calls 
not .so explicit, and that might .sometimes be con¬ 
strued US approving nods or winks. Sometimes 
il has a staccato whistle. Its pi'rformance is always 
animated, loud, and ch'ar, but never, to my ear, 






air, and never (juile sueeeediug. Parts of the song 
are languid and feel)le, and the whole .strain i.s 
wanting in the decision and easy fiiUillinenl of our 
robin’.s .song. 'Fhe bird i.s noisy and tuneful in the 
twilight like his .Vnierican eong('ner. 

Sueh llritish writers on birds and bird life as I 
have been abh' to consult do not, it seems to me, 
proj)erly di.seriininate and a])preeiate the (|iuilities 
and merits of their own .songsters, '^i'he most melo¬ 
dious strain 1 lu'nrd, and the ojdy one that exhib¬ 
ited to th{‘ full the best (pialities of the American 
.songsters, proeeed{‘d from a bird <juitc unknown 
to fame, in the Ilritish hslands at least. I refer to 
the willow warbh'r, or willow wren, as it is also 
c'alled, -a little brown bird, that builds a dome- 
shaped nest upon the ground and lines it with 
feathers. White says it has a “swec't, plaintive 
note,” which is liul half llie Irnlh. It has a long, 
lender, delicious warhh', not wanting in strength 
and volume, but mninently pure and sweet,—■ the 
song of the ehndiiu’b refined and ideali/.ed. The 
fatuous bluekeap, which I heard in tlu' south of 
Kngland ami again in France, falls far .short of it 
ill lhe.se respects, and only surpasses it in strength 
find hrilliancy. 'I'lie .song is, pt'i’luips, in the minor 
key, feminine and nut masculine, but it touches llie 
heart. 

“That strain again; it bad a dying fall.” 






artificiiil soiiiul. II. is utily niiulher ciickooi clock 
oir llu'iH' OH Ui(‘ lull or in llu‘ grove. Yet it is a 
cli(‘crfiil call, wilh none of I he solitary and inonkisli 
ciiaraclcr of onr cnckoo’s note ; and, as it comcH 
early in s])riHg, I can see how much it must mean 
to native j'ars. 

I found I hat llu' only British song-hird I had 
doin' iujuslici* to in iny ]m‘vious <'sliuuile was the 
wri'ii. It is far sijjx'rior to our house wren. It 
niiproachcs v<'rv nearly our winlc'r wren, if it does 
not ecjtial it. Without lu'iiring the two birds to- 
g('lh('r, it wouhl he iiu{)t)ssifde to d(‘cidf' which Is 
tin' lu'ttcr .songstc'r. Us .strain has the same gush¬ 
ing, lyrical characti'r, and the .shape, color, and 
manner of the two birds are nearly identical. It 
is very conuuon, sings ev<‘rvwh''re, and therefore 
coiilribules much i lore to the general entcrlaiumeiit 
than (hx's our bird. Barrington mark.s the wren 
far loo low in his table of the comparative merit 
of British song birds ; he denies it ineliowiie.ss and 
plaintivciH'Hs, and makes it higli oidy in spright- 
liiiess, a fact that discredits his whole table. He 
makes the thrush and blackbird ecpuil in the two 
(piaiilu's tirst named, which is ecjually wide of tlie 
Til ark. 

d'hc Knglish rnhin is a hcll(*r songster than I 
e\*p(‘et(‘d to find him. d'lu' poc'ts and writers have 
not done him justice. lie is of the royal hue of 



of lhal famous lard. Ills favonto hour for suifrlng 
is tlu' glimniing. iumI I us<‘(i to hoar him Iho last of 
all. Ills song is jM-culiar, jorky, and spastnodic, 
l)Ul ahtninds in tlu' pim'sl and uionI pirrcing loiios 
to 1 k' hoard, pii'foing fn)m their snioothnt'ss, in- 
tensity, and fullness of artieulntion ; rapid and 
erou'dc'd at one nioni(*nt, as if some harrier hud sud¬ 
denly given way, then , smldenly pausing, and 
Heintilluting at intervals, hright, tajK-ring shafts of 
Hound- It stops and hesitates, and Idurts out its 
notes 111 ■ a stunnnert'r ; hut when tlnw do eonie 
they art' marveltaisly eh'ur aiul pure. 1 have lu'urd 
green hiektjry hrane!u*s flmiwn into a lien*e hlaze 
Jel out the Haine fine, intense, musieal stmnds on 
the eseajie of the irnprisoiuHl vap<»r.s in the hard 
wood ns eharaelerize the ndiin’s song. 

One misses along English fiehls uml highways 
the tender musie furnislusl at horn • hy our spar- 
row.s, urul in the \v(hm1s and groves the plaintive 
erles of our ]|K'WtH's and tlu' ehi*errul solihMjuy of 
our rt'd-t'yi'd vin'o. ^Ilte Knglish sparrows and 
hunlings art' harsh-voit't'd, lunl their songs, when 
they have song.s, art' enide. The yelhtw hamnier 
eotra’S m'are.st. It) our typienl sparrow ; it is wry 
eonunon, and ih a iH'rsi.Htent songstt'r, h\'t the song 
Is .sliglil, like thnl of our saviuma sparrow sean'ely 
more than ihe ehlrping of a graHshopper. In form 
and color it is niueh like our vesper spurrow, except 
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Inc pjrcculmcli or green nuriel is an abundant 
binl e^'(‘ry\v!u‘r(^ l>ut its song is less pleasing than 
llial of S(‘veral of our finelies. goldfinch is very 

ran', mainly, pt'rhaps, because it is so persistently 
tra])pe(l by bird-fanciers ; its song is a series of 
Iwillers and chirps, less musical to my ear than 
that of our goldfinch, esjH'cially when a fhx'k of 
the latter are congregated in a tree and inflat¬ 
ing their throats in rivalry. 'Fheir golden-crowned 
kinglet has a fine Ihn'ad-like song, far less than 
that of our kingh't, h'ss even than that of our black 
and while cm'pc'r. d'he nulhatcli lias not the soft, 
eh'ar call of ours, and llu' various woodpi'cki'rs fig¬ 
ure tmieh less ; llu're is h'Ss wood to peck, and they 
sei'in a more shy and silent race. I .saw but one 
in all my walks, and Ihnl was near Woliner Forest. 
1 looked ill vain for the wood-iark ; the eountry 
people confound it with the pipit. The blackcap 
warlilcr 1 found to be a ran' and nmeh ovcipraised 
bird. The niglilingale is very restric'led in its range, 
and is nearly silent by the middle of June. I 
made a dc.sperate attempt to find it in full song 
after the seventeenth of the month, as I have 
described in a pri'.vious eha}iler, but failed. And 
the garden warbler i.s by no mean.s found in every 
garden; probably I did not hear it more than twice. 

'.rhe common sandpiper, I should say, was more 
loquacious and rnu.sical than ours. I licard it on 
tlie IliLdiland hikes, when its happy notes did indeed 




aiul joyful W(‘ro thoy. 

One of Ihc firsl hirdn I .saw, niul oiu' <»f llu' mo.st 
puzzling);, \va.s I ho lapwing or powit, I nh.sorvod it 
from tho. oar wimlow, on iny way down to Ayr, a 
largo, l)road”Wing('d, awkward .sort of lard, like a 
cro.s.s botwoc'ii a havN'k and an owl, swooping and 
gaiubolitig in tho air as tho train <lnrfo(l past. It 
is vory abundant in Sootland, ospooiaily on tho 
moors and noar tlio ooast. In tlu' Highlands I .saw 
thorn from llu' lop of I ho slngocoai'h, running about 
the holds with thoir y(ning. 'Tin* inost graooful 
and pleasing of birds upon the ground, aboijt the 
size of the pigeon, now running nimbly along, now 
pau.sing to regard you inU'utly, oroslod, ring('d, 
while-bolliod, glossy groon-baokod, with ov(‘ry move¬ 
ment like visible innsio. But the moment it humehes 
into the air its beauty is gone; (h(‘ wings look 
namd and ehnn.sy, like a rnittemed hand, I he tail 
very short, the head and nook drawn ba<'k, with 
nothing in the form or movement that sugge.sts (he 
plover kind. It gambols and tli.sporls itself Hko 
a great bat, which it.s outlines suggest. On llu^" 
moors I also saw the curlew, and sludl mwer forget 
its wild, musical call 

Nearly all the Briti.sh bird voic'o.s hav(' nu)re of 
a burr in them than ours have, ('an it la* that, 
like Uic people, they speak more from the lliroal ? 
It is especially noticeable in the crow tribe, ~ in 
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}iourfi(\ Ihick caw, - iioi so clearly and roundly 
ullcn'd as lhal of our crow. Idle swift lias a 
w!icc/,y, calarrhal sijuoak, in niarkcd contrast to 
the cheery chippi'r of our swift. In Kiiropc the 
chimney swallow builds in barns, and the barn 
swallow builds in chimneys. '’I'lie barn swallow, as 
we would call it, chimney swallow, as it is called 
there, is much Ihe same in voice, color, form, 
tli^lU, etc., as our bird, while the swift is much 
larger than our chimney sw’allow and has a forked 
tail, 'riic marlU'l. answering to our cliff swallow, 
is not so stronpf and ruddy looking a bird as our 
species, but it builds much the same, and has a 
similar note. It is more plentiful than our swal¬ 
low. I was soon struck with the fact that in the 
main the British song-birds lead up to and eiilniinatc 
in two specii'S, namely, in the lark and the nightin- 
gal(‘. In tlu‘se two birds all that is eharacterislic 
in the other songsters is gathered up and carried to 
perfi'clion, d'lu'y crown the series. Nearly all the 
finclu's and pipits seem likenuh' studies and sketches 
of tlu‘ skylark, and nearly all the warblers and 
thrushes point to the nightingale ; their powers 
liave fully blossomed in her. 'riiere is nothing in 
the lark’s song, in the iiimlily or in the manner of 
it, that is not skelehed or sugg(‘sled in some voice 
lower in the ehoir, and the tone and compass of 
Uie warblers mount in regular gradation from the 


ClUiKmg noie luc* ruiut-uun ii}! lu uu- uij^nuufrjuc. 
Several of llie warl)ler.s .sing at niglit, and sovnral 
of the eon.sliluent.s of the lark .sing on the wing. 
On the lark’s .side, the birds are remarkable for 
gladness and ecstasy, and art* more erealures of the 
light and of the open s])aeeH; on the sitle of the 
nightingale there is more pure melody, and more a 
love for the twilight and the privacy of arl)oreal life. 
Both the fanunis .songsters an* r(*presentativ(* a.s lt> 
color, exhibilitig the prevailing gray and dark tints. 
A large number of birds, I noth't'd, had the two 
white tjnills in the tail eharaeteri.slie of tiu* lark. 

I found that 1 had overe.slimnted the liird musitt 
to be heard in England in midsummer. It appeared 
to be much le.ss than our own. 'I'lu* last two or 
three weeks of July were very silent: tin* only bird 
I was sure of bearing in my walks was the yellow- 
hammer; while, on returning ln)nu* early in August, 
the bird.s made such mu.sie about my lumse that 
they woke, me up in the morning. 'Flu* song spar¬ 
row and bush sparrow were noli(‘(*abh* till in Sep¬ 
tember, and the red-eyed vireo and warbling vir(*o 
were heard daily till in October, 

On the whole, T may add that I did not any¬ 
where in England hear so fine a burst of bird-.song 
as I have heard at home, and I list(‘ru*d long for 
it and attentively. Not so fine in (pialily, thongii 
perhaps greater in cpiantity. It sometimes happens 
that several species of our best songsters t)ass tlie 



season in llu‘ suiuc loealily, some favorite spot in 
the woods, or at the head of a sheltered valley, that 
possesses altraelion ft)r many kinds. I found sueh 
a [)lnee one summer by a small mountain lake, in 
the southeni (’alskills, just over the farm borders, 
in the edge of the })rimilive forest. The lake was 
surrounded by an amphitheatre of wooded steeps, 
exc’e{)t a short .space on one side where there was an 
old abandoned elearing, grown up to saplings and 
brush. Birds love to be near water, and 1 think 
they like a good auditorium, love an open space 
like that of a small lake in the woods, where their 
voices can hav(‘ room and their songs reverberate. 
(!ertain it is they liked this place, and early in 
the morning especially, say from half past three to 
half past four, there was .such a burst of melody as 
I had never before heard. The most prominent 
voices were those of the wood ihru.sh, veery thrush, 
rose-breasted grosbeak, winter wren, and one of the 
vireoH, and oeeasionally at evening that of the her¬ 
mit, though far off in thcdu.sky background,-—birds 
all notable for their pure melody, except that of 
the vireo, which wtis cheery, rather than melodious. 
A singular song that of this particular vireo, 
“f/Zu'cry, cheery, cheery drunk 1 Cheery drunk/” 
— all, (lay long in the trees above our tent. The 
wood thrush was the most abundant, and tlie purity 
and elocjucnce of its strain, or of their mingled 


perfect keeping wilh Ihe .scene. 'The eye und Ihe 
oar both reported llie .suine beauty ainl hurinony. 
Tlieu the clear, rich life of the gro.sl)«'ak from the 
top.s of the tallest trees, the situjtle llutedike note 
of ihe veery, an<l tiu' .sweetly ringing, wildly lyrical 
onibnr.sl of the winter wren, .sometimes from the 
roof of our butteniut-t‘olore<l tent all joining with 
it— formed one of the most not<‘worthy bits of a 
bird Hyinphony it has ever been my good luck to 
hear. Ofteti at .Hundown, too, while we .sat idly in 
our boat, watehing the trout break the glassy .surface 
here and there, the .same .stmlhing melody would be 
poured out all around u.s, and kept up till darkne.ss 
filled the woods, I’he last note would be that of 
the wood ihru.sh, calling out f/mV. ” Across 

there in a particular point, I u.sed at night to hear 
another thrush, ihe olivediaeked, the .song a .slight 
variation of the veery’.s. I did hear in I'higland in 
the twilight the robin, blackbird, ami .sougdhru.sh 
unite their voiee.s, producing a loud, phaisiug ehoru.s; 
add ihe nightingale and you have great volume and 
power, hut alill the purt' melody of my .song.sler.s by 
Uie lake is probably not reached. 



(iroHhcak 




VII 


IN woRDswoimrs (X)untry 

N o otlu'r |hk‘L luul touched me (|iutc 

so closely as Wordsworth. All cullivalcd men 
dclij^fhl. in Shakes])(‘iirc; he is the universal genius; 
hut Wordsworth’s jxx'try has more the ehanieter of 
a message, and a me-ssage sj)eeial and j)ers()nal, to 
a eomparutlvely small eireh* of nsuh'rs. He stands 
for a particular phase of human thought and expe¬ 
rience, and his serviee to certain minds is like an 
initiation into a new order of truths. Note what a 
revelation he was to the logical miiid of John Stu¬ 
art Mill. Ilis lirnilatiojis make him all the more 
j>rivalt‘ and ])reei(ius, like the seclusion of one of his 
mt)untain dales. He is not and can mwer be the 
world’s ()ot‘f, but fuore especially the f)oet of those 
who love .solitude and solitary eomnumion with na¬ 
ture. Shakes]asire’s altitude toward nature is for the 
intKst part likt* that of a gay, eartdess revader, who 
leaves Ids eom]»aiuons for a moment to jduek a (lower 
or gather a shell h(*re and there, jus they stroll 

“By i>aved foutUain, or hy rushy brook, 

Or on the Ixaiehed inargent of the sea.” 

"If.. fill 



rtcluovomonls. iml liis pcxmis can never imnislcr to 
the s[»int in the way Worclsworlh's do. 

One cun hardly aiiprcc'iale the extent to whi<-h 
the luller pot'l has ahsorhed and reproduced the 
spirit of the Westmoreland sc<*n<*rv \nitil he has 
visited that rep;ion. I paus<‘<l there a fmv <lay.s in 
early June, on my way south, niul niy 

return late in July. 1 walked up from Windernu're 
to (Inismere, wliere, tni the st'et>nd visit, I took up 
my abode at the historic Swan Intu whert* .S<-oll 
used to gt) surreptitiously to get his mug of beer 
when he was stopping with Wordsvvtu'th. 

'Fhe cull of the euekoo eame to me from over 
Rydal Water ns 1 passed along. 1 plucktal my first 
foxglove by the naulside ; {umsed and listenetl to 
the voice of the mountain torrent: heard 

“The eataraels hlovv their Irurnjiets from the Hleep;” 

eaught many a glimpse of green, unpeopled hills, 
urn»Hhaj)ed dells, treeless heights, meky promon¬ 
tories, secluded valleys, niul elear, swift running 
streams. The .seetu'ry was som!>re; there wen* but 
two colors, green and bnnvn, verging on blank: 
wherever the rock eroppetl out of the green Inrf on 
the mountain-sides, or in the vale, it slmwed a dark 
face. But the leudenicHS and freshue.ss of tlu* green 
tints were something to r<*meinber, the hue of 
the, first springing April gra.Hs, mnsseil and wide- 
snread in mitlsiimmct*. 



’'riu'u I hero was a cjuiet H])leii(lor, almost gran¬ 
deur, about (Inisiuere vale, sueh as I had not seen 
elsewhere, - a kind of monumental beauty and dig¬ 
nity lliat MgiH't'd well with oneks eoneeption of the 
loftier s(rn,iiiH of its poet. It is not too mueh domi¬ 
nated by lh(' mountains, though shut in on all sides 
by them; that stattdy level door of the valley keeps 
them buck and <lenties them, and they rise from its 
outiu’ margin like rugged, green-tufted, and green- 
draped walls. 

It is doubtless this feature, as I)c Quincey says, 
this floor-like eharaeler of the valley, that makes 
the scenery of (Jrasmere more impressive than the 
HC'cnery in North \Va.l(‘s, where the physiognomy of 
the mountains is essentially the same, but where 
the valleys are more bowl-shaped. Amid so mueh 
that is ste(‘p and rugged and broken, the eye de¬ 
lights in the rc'pose and e(juilibrium of horizontal 
lines, • • a bit of table-land, the surface of the lake 
or the level of tin' valley bottom. The princ-ipal 
valleys of our own (hilskill region all have this 
stately floor, so eharaeteristie of Wordsworth’s eoim- 
try. It was a ph'asurc winch I daily indulged in 
to stand on the bridge by (Jrasmere ('hureli, with 
that full, limpid stream before me, pausing and 
deepening under the stone ernhankment near where 
the dust of the poet lies, and let the eye sweep 
across the plain to the foot of the near mountains. 

t\'r> f'll' r.l iKOf «inrirn5t'« iil lUa 


tops of the trees and the roofs of the village. 1 lie 
water-ouzel loved to linger there, too, and would sit 
in contemplative mood on the stones around whic-h 
the water loitered and murmured, its clear while 
breast alone defining it from the object upon whic*h. 
it rested. Then it would trip along the margin of 
the pool, or flit a few feet over its surface, and 
suddenly, as if it had burst like a bubble, vanish 
before my eyes; there would be a little splash of 
the water beneath where I saw it, as if the tlrop of 
which it was composed had reunited with the sur¬ 
face there. Then, in a moment or two, it would 
emerge from the water and take up its stand as 
dry and unrufifed as ever. It was always amusing 
to see this plump little bird, so unlike a water-fowl 
in shape and manner, disappear in the stream. It 
did not seem to dive, but simply dropped into the 
water, as if its wings had suddenly failed it. Some¬ 
times it fairly tumbled in from its perch. It was 
gone from sight in a twinkling, and, while you 
were wondering how it could accomplish the feat of 
walking on the bottom of the stream under the.ic, 
it reappeared as unconcerned as possible. It is a 
song-bird, a thrush, and gives a feature to these 
mountain streams and waterfalls which ours, except 
on the Pacific coast, entirely lack. The si ream 
that winds through Grasmere vale, and flows against 
the embankment of the churchyard, as (he Avon at 
Stratford, is of great beauty, — clean, bright, full, 


Irotil.y, with jusl a lin/jic' of fj:y}>sy hlood in its veins, 
wliieli it gels from llie hlaek lanis on the nunm- 
tains, and wliicli adds to its richness of color. I 
saw an angler lake a, hnv Iront from it, in a, meadow 
nu'ar llu' village'. After a lu'avy rain l.he stream 
was not roily, hnl sliglilly darker in hue ; these 
Helds and monniains are' se) turf-heninel that no par- 
liele e>f se)il is e-arrie'd away by the’: water. 

Ibdls and e-ase-ade's are' a gre'at feature all through 
this e'ounlry, as llu'y are' a markeel feature in We)rds- 
we)rlh’s peu'lry. ()ne'’s e'ar is everywhere haunted 
by I he seumel e)f falling wate'r; anel, when the e'ar 
eanne)t lu'ar I hem, I he e'ye' can see the streaks or 
pate'lu's e)f while fe)am elown the gre'e'U eleelivities. 
’'I'liere are lU) lire's above Ihe valk'y be)ttom to ob¬ 
struct the view, nuel ne> hum e>f weioels te) nudlle the 
soiinels e)f elislant slreains. When I was at (iras- 
mere there was miu'h rain, and this slan/.a of the 
peu't e'ume lo minel: - 

“Lemel is the Vale! d'he veiiee is u|) 

Willi which she speaks wlu'ii slorius are gone, 

A mighty unison etf slre'ams ! 

Of all her veiiees, one!” 

The weirels “ vale' ” and elell" eeirne tei have a new 
nu'aning afler one has visileel Wemlsweirlh’s e'eiun- 
Iry, just as ihe weirels “collage” anel “slu'plu'rel” 
nisei have sei mue'h meire sigiulicauee there anel in 



1 n'lir t'liuu iMiiurr, uh uu’hi nui j 

—“ 'I'lu'iv in a iichI in a jL(rc<*n <laU‘, 

A harbor and a hold, 

WluTo Ihou, a wife ajid friend, nhalt HC‘e 
''rhy ()wn delightf'll days, and he 
A light to young and old.” 

Every luuuhle dwelling looks like a nest ; that, in 
which the poet, him.self lived had a cozv, uosl-likc 
look; and every vale i.s green, a eriulle aniid rocky 
heiglilH, padded and carpeted with llu* Ihicke.sl turf. 

Wordsworth is de.serihed as the poet of nature, 
lie is more the poet of man, deeply wrought upon 
hy a cerlaiii phase cd nature, tlu' iiatim' of those, 
sombre, cjuiet, green, far-reat'hing mountain soli- 
tudes. There is a .shepherd (piality about him; he 
love.s the llockH, the height.s, the tarn, the tender 
herbage, the sheltere<l dell, the fold, with a kind 
of poeiiml shepherd iuHlinet. Lambs and sheep 
and their haunt.s, and tho.se who teml them, recur 
perf)elually in hi.s poem.s. How well hi.s ver.se 
hannonizes with lho.s(‘ high, greem, and gray soli- 
tude.s, where the silence i.s broken oidy hy the bleat 
of lambs or sheep, or just stirred by the voi<’e 
of distant waterfalls ! Simple, elemental, yet prci- 
foundly tender and human, he had 

"The primal sympathy 
Which, having been, must ever he." 

lie brooded upon nature, hut it was nature mirrored 
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he says of .his horo, who had frouc to sea: — 

“ lie had bt'(‘u roar’d 

Anumfi; llu* inounluinM, and he hi his heart 
Was half a sheplierd on the atorniy seas. 

Oft iu llu' piping shrouds laid liO.ouard heard 
'riie Umes of waterfalls, and inland sounds 
Of eaves and trees;” 

and, leaning over llie vessers side and gazing into 
tlie “broad green wave and s[)arkling foam,” he 

“Saw mountains, — saw the forms of sheep that grazed 
On verdant hills.” 

This was what his own heart told him; every expe¬ 
rience. or sentiment called lliose beloved images to 
his own mind. 

One afternoon, wlien the sun seemed likely to 
get the better of the. soft rain-elouds, I set out to 
elirnl) to the lo{) of Helvellyn. I followed the liigh- 
way a mile or more beyond the Swan Inn, and then 
1 eonimitted myself to a footpath tliat turns up 
the mountain-side to the right, and crosses into 
(xrisedale and so to UlleswatiT. dhvo schoolgirls 
whom I ov(‘rlook put me on the right track. The 
voice of a foaming mountain torrent was in my cars 
a long dislanee, and now and llien the path crossed 
it. Fairfield Mountain Wius on my riglit hand. 
Helm drug and Dunmail Raise on my left. (Jras- 
mere plain soon lay far below. The haymakers. 



CJK“()urng(*(i nv ii ui Mui.sjmir, wen* Jiasiuy 

raking logt'lluT llu‘ rain-lilackctu'd hay. h'rom niv 
oullnok llu'V apjtnari’d (o ho slowly and lahoriously 
rolling u}) a groal shoot of ihirk hrown papor, iin- 
oovoring honoalh it ono of Iho most frt'sh and vivid 
groom 'I'ho mown grass is so long in ouring in 
this country ifnspiontly two weeks) that the now 
blades spring beneath it, and a second er{)p is w(‘ll 
under way befon* the old is “carried.’' d'he long 
mountain slopes up which 1 was making my way 
were as verdant as the plain below me. Large 
coarse ferns or bracken, with an under lining of fine, 
grass, eoverc'd the gnaiml on tlu' low(‘r portions. 
On the hight'r, grass alone prevaihsl. On the lop 
of Ihe divide, hxtking down into tin* valley of 
Ulle.swater, I came upon one of those black tarns, 
or mountain lakelets, which are such a feature iu this 
slrauge seenerv. 'Lhe word “tarn" has no mean¬ 
ing with us, ihougli our young poets somelinu's use 
it as they do this Yorkshire word "wold;" one 
they gel from Wordsworth, the other from d'enny- 
8on. But when you have He(*n one of timse still, inky 
pools at the head of a silent, lonely Weslmorehuul 
dale, yon will imt be apt bi misaj>ply the word in 
fulnre. Suddenly the serene sheplawd mountain 
open.s this black, gleaming eye at your feet, and it 
is all the more weird for having no (‘vehrow of 
rocks, or fringe of rush or bush. 'Llu' steep, ('iietr- 
ding slopes drop down ami hem it about with tlio 



Tuodcled by luimnii hands, it nmld not have been 
more ro<j;ula,r or gentle in onlliue. lleneath its 
(‘.merald coat the soil is black and peaty, winch 
acconnls for I he line of the water and the dark line 
tluit encircles it. 

“All round this pool both flocks and herds might drink 
On its (inn margin, even as from a well, 

Or some sUme basin, which the. lierdsman’s hand 
Had slupK'd for llu'ir refn'slunont.” 

Th(‘ pn.(h led across the onl.let of the tarn, and then 
divided, one branch going down into the head of 
(Jrisedale, and the other monnling np the steep 
Hank of Ilelvellyn. bar np the green acclivity I 
met a man and two young women making their way 
slowly down, d’liey had come from (llenridtling 
on lllleswaler, and were going to (Irasmere. Tlie 
woiiKMi look('d cold, and said I would find it wintry 
on Ihe summit. 

Helvellyn lias a broad flank and a long back, 
and comes lo a head very slowly and gently. Yon 
reach a, wire ftMU'e well np on the top Unit divides 
some sheep ranges, pass through a gate, and have 
a mile yet lo the highest ground in front of yon; 
but yon coidd traverse it in a buggy, it is so smooth 
and grassy. '‘Phe grass fails just before the summit 
is nsiched, and Ihe ground is coven'd with small 
fragments of the decomposed rock. The view is 
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impressive, and such as one likes to sit down tc 
and drink in slowly,— a 

“Grand terraqueous spectacle, 

From centre to circumference, unveird.” 

The wind was moderate and not cold. Toward 
Ulleswater the mountain drops down abruptly many 
hundred feet, but its vast western .slope appeared 
one smooth, unbroken surface of grass. The fol¬ 
lowing jottings in my note-book, on the spot, pre¬ 
serve some of the features of the .sc:cnc: “ All the 
northern landscape lies in the sunlight as far as 
Carlisle, 

‘A tumultuous waste of huge hilUoi).s;’ 

not quite so severe and rugged as the Scotch moun¬ 
tains, but the view more pleasing and more ex¬ 
tensive than the one I got from lien Venue. '^I'he 
black tarns at my feet,— Keppel Cove Tarn one of 
them, according to my map, — how curious they 
look! I can just discern the figure of a man mov¬ 
ing by the marge of one of them. Away beyond 
Ulleswater is a vast sweep of country flecked here 
and there by slowly moving cloud shadows. 'To 
the northeast, in places, the backs and sidc.s of the 
mountains have a green, pastoral voluptuousness, so 
smooth and full are they with thick turf. At other 
points the rock has fretted through the verdant 
carpet. St. Sunday’s Crag to the west, across (Irise- 


stoncH, as if they hud l)mi dumped over the top, 
mui were slowly slidiii<^ down; but nowhere do I 
sec groat boulders strewn about. Patelies of black 
peat are here and there, ddie little rills, near and 
far, are while as milk, so swiftly do they run. On 
the more pre<-ipitous side's the grass and moss arc 
lodged, and hold like snow, and are as tender in 
Ime as the first April blades. A multitude of lakes 
are in view, and Moreeaud)e Bay to the south. 
'There, are' sheep everywlu'n', loosely scattered, with 
their lambs ; occasionally I hear them bleat. No 
otlu'r sound is h('a,rd but the chir]) of the mountain 
pipit. I see the wheat-ear flitting here and there. 
One mountain now lies in full sunshine, as fat as 
a seal, wrinkled and dimpled wlu're it turns to 
the west, like a fat animal when it bends to lick 
itself. What a spectacle is now before me! —all 
the near mountains in shadow, and the distant in 
strong sunlight; I shall not see the like of that 
again. On some of the mountains the green vest¬ 
ments are in tatters and rags, so to speak, and 
barely cling to them. No heather in view. To¬ 
ward Windermere the high peaks and crests are 
much moH' jaggc'd and rocky. 'The air is filled with 
the same while, motionless vapor as in Scotland. 
Wlu'ii tlu' sun breaks through,— 

‘Slant watery lights, fnan parting chnuls, apace 
'^rravel along the preci])ice.’s base. 



nature, 


“With the pri.sliiU' earth, 

'I'he pluiiel ill its nakedness,” 

as ho cannot in a wooded eoimtrv. 'I'lie jinnuil, 
abyHiual energies, grown lender and inedilulive, ns 
it were, Ihoughiful of the slu'plu'rd and his flocks, 
and voieefnl only in the leaping torrents, look out 
upon one near at hand and pass a mule recognition. 
Word.Hworlli perpetually refers to these hills and 
dales as lonely tir loiu'soine; hut Ills heart was still 
more lonely. I'he outward solilmle was congenial 
to the isolalion and jirofound privacy of his own 
soul ” Lonesome,” lie says of tme of these mouu- 
tain dales, hut 

“Not nielaneholy, > no, for it is green 
An<l bright and fertile, ftirnishtsl in ilsi'lf 
With the few needful things Hint life reijuire.s. 

In rugged arms how soft it .seems to lie, 

IIow tenderly proteeted." 

It is this lender and sheltering eluiraeter of the 
mountains of the Lake dislriet that i.s one main 
souree of their cdiarm. So rugged and lofty, and 
yet so mellow aiul delieate ! No .shaggy, weedy 
growths or tangle.s anywhere; notiung wilder than 
the bracken, which at a distance looks as .solid as 
the grass. The lurf is fus line and llnek a.s that of 
a lawn. The dainty-nosed lambs could not eravo 






(lorer nuc man ic atiorcis. me wool ot tlic 
could hardly he softer to the foot. The last 
ly (he {rrass was still short and thick, as if it 
shot up a stalk and produced seed, but always 
ned a line, close mat. Nothing was more 
what I was used to at home than this uni- 
tendency (Ihe .same is true in Scotland and 
a,le.s) to gra.ss, and, on llie lower slopes, to 
en, as if these were the only two plants in 
e. Many of these eminences iu the north of 
md, loo lofty for hills and too smooth for 
tains, are called fells. The railway between 
lie and Preston winds between thetn, as Ilough- 
11s, ''rebay I'kdls, Sha]) Pells, etc. They arc, 
in midsummer, of .such a vivid and uniform 
that it sc'cms as if tlmy must have been painted, 
ng blurs or mars the hue ; no stalk of weed 
m of dry grass. The. scene, in singlcnc.ss and 
^ of tint, rivals the blue of the sky. Nature 
not seem lo ripen and grow sore as autumn 
aches, but wears the tints of May in Oetober. 


VIII 


A GLANCE AT BRITISH WILD 
FLOWERS 

T he first flower I plucked in Britain was the 
daisy, in one of the parks in Glasgow. The 
sward had roeenlly been mown, but the daisies 
dotted it as thickly as stars. It is a flower almost 
as common as tlic grass; find a square foot of green¬ 
sward anywhere, and you are pretty sure to find 
a daisy, probably several of them. Bairnwort — 
c-hild’s flower — it is called in some parts, and its 
expression is truly infantile. It is the favorite of all 
the poets, and when one comes to sec it he docs 
not think it has been a bit overpraised. Some 
flowers please us by their intrinsic beauty of color 
and form ; others by their expression of certain 
human cjualities: the daisy has a modc.st, lowly, un¬ 
obtrusive look that is very taking. A little white 
dug, its margin unevenly touched with crimson, it 
looks up at one like the eye of a child. 

“''Plion \massuming Commonplace 
Of Nature, with that homely face, 

And yet with something of a grace, 



uru'XfH'cled conlrasl it presents with the rank, eoarse 
ox-eye daisy so eommon in lliis eonnlry, ami more 
or less abundant In llritain, too. 'The Seolcli call 
lliis latter “do^ daisy.’' I thought it even eoarsi'r, 
and taller tlieix' than witli us. 'riuiu|^h the eoni- 
monesl of weeds, the “wee, modest, erimson-tippit 
flower” stieks close at home ; it setmis to have 
none of the wauderinf.^, dt'vil may care, va|,^ahond 
propensilie.s of .so many oth(T weeds. I believe it 
has never yet appeared upon our .sliores in a wild 
atate, thouf^h Wordswiwth addressed it tlui.s: 

“Th(»u wander'.st this wild werlil about 
Ihielieeked by pride or serupulouH tloubt.” 

The daisy is prettier in the hud than in the 
flower, a.s it then .shovv.s more erimson. It shut.s up 
on the approaeli of foul weather; heiu’e I'emiy- 
8on says the daisy elo.ses 

“Her crimson fringes to the shower.” 

At AUovvay, whillier I flitted from (ihwgow, I 
first put my hand into the Briti.sh mdtle, and, I 
may add, took it out again as tpdi’kly as if I had 
put it into tlie firts 1 little .su.speettxl that rank 
dark green weed there amid the grass under lh(‘ old 
apple-trees, where the blue speedwidl and (xK'k.s- 
combs grow, to be a nettle. But I soon learneil 
that die one plant you can count on I'verywhere in 
England and Scotland is the nettle. It is the ro)'al 



wcH-ti ui iL .'SLiiimH gvuiKi along every roau- 

})iu)k and ]iedg(‘-rovv m lln^ island. 

Pul. your liand to llu' ground after dark in any 
{(Mice eonuM’, or under any hedge, or on the border 
of any (hdd, and llie eluinees are ten to one you will 
tak(' it hack again with surprising alacrity. And 
such a villainous fang as the plant has ! it is like 
th(^ sting of Ix'cs. Your hand hums and smarts for 
hours afterward. My little hoy and I were eagerly 
gathering wild flowers on the hanks of the Doon, 
when I heard him scream, a few yards from me. 
1 had that moment jcu’ked my slinging hand out of 
the grass as if I Inid put it into a hornet’s nest, and 
I kiu'w what the. youngster had found. We held 
our l)urning fingers in the water, which only aggra¬ 
vated the ])oison. It is a dark green, rankly grow¬ 
ing ])lant, from one to two feet high, that asks no 
leave, of anybody. It is the police that protects 
e,v<'ry flower in the hedge. "Po “pluck tlic flower 
of safely from the. nettle danger” is a figure of 
speech that has {‘special force in this island. The 
species of our own nettle with which I am best 
ac(|uainled, the large-leaved (hinada nettle, grows 
in the woods, is shy and delicate, is cropped by 
eallle, and its sling is mild. But apparently no 
cow’s tongne {‘an stand the British ncltlo, though, 
when cured as hay, it is said to make good fodder. 
Even the ])igs cannot cat it till it is l)oile<l. In star¬ 
vation times it is exleusively used as a pot-herb, 



and, when dried, its hbre is said to oe ncarxy eqtiai 
to that of flax. Rough handling, I am told, dis¬ 
arms it, but I could not summon up courage to try 
the experiment. Ophelia made her garlands 

“Of crow-flowers, daisies, nettles, and long purples.” 

But the nettle here referred to was probably the 
stingless dead-nettle. 

A Scotch farmer, with whom I became acquainted, 
took me on a Sunday afternoon stroll through his 
fields. I went to his kirk in the forenoon; in the 
afternoon he and his son went to mine, and liked 
the sermon as well as I did. These banks and 
braes of Doon, of a bright day in May, are eloquent 
enough for anybody. Our path led along the river- 
course for some distance. The globe-flower, like a 
large buttercup with the petals partly closed, nodded 
here and there. On a broad, sloping, semicircular 
bank, where a level expanse of rich fields dropped 
down to a springy, rushy bottom near the river’s 
edge, and which the Scotch call a brae, wc reclined 
upon the grass and listened to the birds, all Imt the 
lark new to me, and discussed the flowers growing 
about. In a wet place the “ gilly-floAver ” was grow¬ 
ing, suggesting our dentaria, or crinkle-root. This 
is said to be “the lady’s smock all silver-white” 
of Shakespeare, but these were not white, rather a 
pale hlac. Near by, upon the ground, was the nest 
of the meadow pipit, a species of titlark, which my 


ji bird I on tlu' luciktatf fur. 'Tlu* nest fuii • 
lainnlsix Imiuii sju-cklrd n larp- uumlu'r, I 

Blit 1 fnuiitl llml IIun In Ihr cuuulrv in 
wliicii t<» sc<* ItiniH’ ursts rruwdtMl with wrll 

as human haliitaliuir. tlinmi^fd with rliildrim. A 
wliit(' ninI»t'llif»‘ruti-» plant. \rr\ inurli likt* A\ild 
(‘iirml, dcittcii (he tnrf Iuti' and 'rids, uiv 

coinpnnion said. \uis pjjf nnt. nr i^ruimd clu'Htnntv 
mnl that tln'rn uns a '.urrt, ndildi' tnlx-r at the ruut 
of it, and. tu mnkn ln*s uuriis gutid, dnjj[ np uiut 
with Ins (Ini^rrs, rtTulliiig (‘ulihiurH uords in thn 
“'IVnqH’st: ’* 

"And 1, with lay lung aaiB, will dig Uirr {»ig ants.*’ 

The plant gr»»us frrriy idjunt l%ngland, Imt durs nut 
HW'tn tn 1 h* trnuhh'Hniuf U'^ ii wrrd. 

In a wuudud ••lupi* lanuud tin* hrin*. ! plurkrd 
rny first vujudnjiT, a liftlr t ltiHtrr «tf pun* nhitr 
tlnwnrs, imirh likt* that uf mir snxjfragr, with a 
dnllmtr |K*rfuiui’. Its *4nlk has n wlmrl uf Iravrs 
likf tin* galiiitn. As thr plant drifs its pnrftimu 
itu*rfast*s, and n Itniidful ♦»! it will strut n nnun. 

d'hr wild hu'irinths, ur hhtrhrU*.. hud h«*|pm hi 
fndr*. hut a Cr*w ruidd }i’t hrgnthw'd hrn* mnl tlmrr 
in flu* Wfwtds and in tin* uf thr firlds. 'rids 

is tmr uf tin* plants (*f whirli natnrr is u'rv pmdi- 
eal iu Britidn. In tdin***^ if makrs thr lunlrruuudH 




air. '^IVnnysoii sprnk.s of “sh<H*ls of hyaciiilhs.” 
\V(' luivo no wood (lower in the I'hi>«teni Stales tlmt 
grows in sueli profusion. 

Our (low(‘rs, like our birds and wild erc'alures. 
lire more shy and retiring than the British. 'They 
keep more to the woods, and ar«‘ not sowed so 
hroiulenst. Her!) liohert is «'\«’lusively a wood 
plant with us, hut in Ihigland it strays (piitc' out 
into llu' open fit'lds and by tin* roadside. Indeed, 
in K/ngland I found no so called wood (lower that 
eould not be met with more or less in tin* tields and 
along the hedge's. The main reason, perhaps, is 
that the need of shelter is never so great then’, 
neither winter nor Muinmer, ns it is here, aiul (he 
Hupply of moisture is more' uniform and abundant. 
In dampness, coolness, ami shadinc'ss, Ihc' whoU* 
climate Is woodsy, while tlu‘ atmosphere i>f the 
woods themselves is almost H\d>terram'nn in its dark- 
nesH and ehillinesH. 'Phe phuds come «mt for sun 
and warmth, and every seed they scatter in this 
moist and fruitful .soil takes. 

How many exclusive wood (lowers we luivt', most 
of our ehoiee.st kinds being of .sylvan birth, flowers 
that seam to vanish before the mwo hreatli of eulti» 
vated fields, as wild as the parlritlgc* and tlu' beaver, 
like tlie yellow violet, the arbutus, the m<'de<»hi, 
the dieontra, the elaytonin, the trilliums, many of 
the orchids, uvularia, daliharda. and others. In 


"riic wild .sLrawherry, bowc'ver, rcverscH Lliis rule; 
it is more a wood plant in England Hum with us. 
JCxcepting the rarer variety {Fraejaria 'ucmi), our 
strawberry thrives best in (“ultivated fields, and 
Shakespeare’s refereiu;e to this fruit M'ould not be 
aj)t,—■ 

“The. strawberry grows uuderuealh the nettle; 

And wholesome berru's ihrive and rijicu best, 
Neighbor'd by fruit of baser (lualily.” 

The British strawberry is found exclusively, I be¬ 
lieve', in woods and eojises, and the rijiened fruit is 
smaller or lighter colored than our own. 

Nature, in this island is less versatile than with 
us, but more constant and uniform, less variety and 
contrast in her works, and le.ss eapricioiisness and 
reservation also. She is chary of new species, but 
nmltiplies the old ones endlessly. I did not observe 
so many varieties of wild flowers as at home, but 
a great profusion of specimens; her lap is fuller, 
but the kinds are fewer. Where you find one of 
a kind there, you will find ten thousand here. 
Wordsworth saw “ golden daffodils,” 

“(hnitinnoiia as the stars that shine 
And twinkle on the milky way,” 

and one sees nearly all the common wild flowers in 
llie same profusion. The buitereup, the dandelion, 
die ox-eye daisy, and other field flowers that have 


C'OITK* It) IIH )lt)m raJiwjn-, nii- h(»\v UIV- 

islily Naluiv hostows lu'r (loral |i;iris upon the Old 
World. In July Iht' scarlet poppitvs art' tliiekly 
sprinkled over lu'urly evt'ry wlu'ul and oat lield in 
the kiiiffdom. 'File j^rt'en waviiifi; grain seems tt) 
have been spaltt'red with blood. Otbt'r flowers 
are alike universal. Not a plant l)ut seems to 
have .sown itself frt)ni one end of the island tt) 
the other. Never before did I see so mueh white 
clover. I'Vom the (Irsl to the last of July, the fit'lds 
in Set)thunl and Mnglnml were white with it. Kvery 
H([uare inch t>f ground had its t'lover blossom. Such 
a harvest as then' was for tht' homw bee, unless 
the ueetar was too mueh dilultsl with water iu 
this rainy elimate, which was probably tht' ease. 
In traveling south frtJin Seolland, tlu' foxglove 
traveled as fast as I did, and 1 found it just as 
abundant in the southern (’ounties as iu the north» 
era. This is the tjiost beautiful ami eonspieuous of 
all the wiltl flowers I saw, a spirt' of largt' purple 
bells rising above the fern.s and copses anti alttng 
the hetlges everywlu're. Amtaig tht' copses of .Sur¬ 
rey ami Hants, I saw it five ft*et higli, anti amid 
the rocks t)f Ntirth Wales still higher. We have 
no eon.spieuouH wiltl flower tliat compares with it. 
It is so Hht)wy anti nhundant that tin* traveler on 
the oxpre.ss train cannot miss it ; whih' tlu* petles- 
trian finds it lining his way like rows t)f ttirehes. 
The bloom creeps up the stalk gratlually ms the 




season advances, taking irom a month to six weeks 
to go from the bottom to the top, making at all 
times a most pleasing gradation of color, and show¬ 
ing the plant each day with new flowers and a 
fresli, new look. It never looks shabby and spent, 
from first to last. The lower buds open the first 
wc'ok in June, and slowly the purple wave creeps 
upward; bell after bell swings to the bee and moth, 
till the end of July, when you sec the stalk waving 
in the wind with two or three flowers at the top, 
as perfeel and vivid as those that opened first. I 
wonder the poets have not mentioned it oftener. 
Tennyson speak.s of “ the foxglove spire.” I note 
lliis allusion in Keats:— 

“Where the deer’s swift leap 
Sin,riles the wild hoc from the fox-glove bell; ” 

and this from Coleridge:— 

“The fox-glove tall 
Sheds ils loose jnirplc bells or in the gust, 

Or when it liends beneath the upspringing lark. 

Or mountain finch a,lighting,” 

Coleridge ])orliaps Icncw that the lark did not perch 
upon the sUilk of llie foxglove, or upon any other 
stalk or branch, being cnlircly a ground bird and 
nol a pcrclu'v, but he would seem to imply that it 
did, in these lines. 

A London correspondent calls my attention to 
tliese lines from Wordsworth: — 



luni .Hdur 


as llu' Iiighent pfak (tf Fiinu'.HM I-'clls, 

Yt'l murmur l>y tiu* lumr jit fovghtvi' UcIIm;*’ 
and fuld.M : “ Lfss puHicnl, hut us ^^ntphit’, was a 
Dovonsltiir wuiiiiut’s fcuupurisoti of ji thil! jiriNU’lu'r 
to !i * Dniiunilc driini' in a ptip;’ An|di«’‘*, A drone 
in a foxglove, culU'd a ptip front ohiUlivn unutsin|t; 
llu'nis(‘lvtvs with poppitif^ its helh." 

I'he prettiest of nil hunihle remdsidn (lowers I 
saw was the little hlue speedwt*!!. I was snlduiu 
out of sight of it iUiYwliere in Juy walks till near 
the end of June; while its little hands and nssetti- 
hinges of deep hlue (Utwers in the gniss hy tht‘ nuuh 
«ule, turning a host of infantile fares up to the sun, 
often made me piiust' aiul admire. It is pn'tlier 
than the vitdel, anti larger and tleeper eolured thnn 
our hoiislouia. It is a Mtnnll aiul delirute edilum 
of our hepaliea, done in iiuligo hliu’ and ncmletl to 
the grass iti the fields and hy the waynith's. 

“The little Hjieedweir.s darling hlne," 

sings Tennyson. I saw it lihamiing, with the daisy 
and the Imtlereup, upon tin* gra\e t»f Carlyle. 'The 
lender human and {Hjetie element of this htern roeky 
nature was well expreH.Hetl hy it. 

In the. Lake tlistriet I saw meadtiws ptirple with 
a species of wild geranium, prohahly (hraniuin 
jiralmui. It ausweretl welt to onr wihl geranium, 
wMch in May n««ielini(*M t‘overs weltlsh ineiulows 



was of a dark blue purple. Prunella, I noticed, 
was of a much deeper purple there than at home. 
The purple orchids also were stronger colored, but 
less graceful and pleasing, than our own. One 
species which I noticed in June, with habits similar 
to our purple fringed-orchis, perhaps the pyramidal 
orchis, had quite a coarse, plebeian look. Probably 
the most striking blue and purple wild flowers we 
have are of European origin, as succory, blue-weed 
or bugloss, vervain, purple loosestrife, and harebell. 
These colors, except with the fall asters and gentians, 
seem rather unstable in our flora. 

It has been observed by the Norwegian botanist 
Schiibeler that plants and trees in the higher lati¬ 
tudes have larger leaves and larger flowers than 
farther south, and that many flowers which are 
white in the south become violet in the far north. 
This agrees with my own observation. The feebler 
light necessitates more leaf surface, and the fewer 
insects necessitate larger and more showy flowers to 
attract them and secure cross-fertilization. Black¬ 
berry blossoms, so white with us, are a decided 
pink in England. The same is true of the v^atcr- 
plaiitain. Our houstonia and hepatica would prob¬ 
ably become a deep blue in that country. The 
marine climate probably has something to do also 
with this high color of the British flowers, as I 
have noticed that on our New England coast the 
183 



same flowm arc dtH'ju'r tintfd lluiii llu*y are iu 
Ihe luteriDr. 

A flower which i^rctds all ratnl)Icr'. to moist fields 
and lnint|llil walercotirHcs in midHinnim'r is (he 
nieadtnv-sweet, culled fdso (juesni of the lueudows. 
It helotij^s It) tli(‘ Splrieii trihe, where tmr hnrtlluiek, 
niiu' hark, nuaulow-sweel, (pteen of the prnirit', and 
t)tlu'r.s l>ut surj)USM’s all tmr speeies in heing 

Hweet-seenled, a snggeHtit)ii i)f almotids and c'iit- 
munon. I saw jtiucjj of it uhout Stratford, a»al in 
rowing on the Avon plucked its large clusters of 
line, creamy while flowers frtnn my hoat. Arnold 
Is felieitoiw in deserihing it us tlu' “ hloml ineadow- 
Kweet.*' 

'They eultivale a speeies of eh)ver in Hnghnul 
that gives a striking effect to a field wlnni in hlt>om, 
Trlfnlium inmniaiimu the long heath as rtsl as 
blood, ll is grt)wn nu)stly for green fodtier. I saw 
not one spear of liinttlhy grass in all my rntnhles. 
Though this is a grass of MnrojH'an origin, yet it 
aeems to he tjuile unknown among English anti 
Seoteh farmers. 'The horse hean. or Winchester 
bean, sown hroadeasl, is a new feature, while its 
perfume, Huggesting that of apple orchards, is the 
most agreeahh* to he met with. 

I was tlelighlt'tl with the fiiDte, or whin, as the 
Seoteh call it, wllli its imdlitinle of rich yt'lhiw, 
pea-like bloasoms exhaling a perfume that remlndt‘d 

"Dr *4 .. . I . tl f . .. -I K- 


juniper, it seems to mark everywnere tne line oi 
cultivation: where the furze begins the plow stops. 
It covers heaths and commons, and, with the 
heather, gives that dark hue to the Scotch and 
English uplands. The heather I did not see in all 
its glory. It was just coming into bloom when I 
left, the last of July; but the glimpses I had of it 
in North Wales, and again in northern Ireland, 
were most pleasing. It gave a purple border or 
fringe to the dark rocks (the rocks are never so 
lightly tinted in this island as ours arc) that was 
very rich and striking. The heather vies with the 
grass in its extent and uniformity. Until midsum¬ 
mer it covers the moors and uplands as with a dark 
brown coat. When it blooms, this coat becomes a 
royal robe. The flower yields honey to the bee, 
and the plant shelter to the birds and game, and is 
used by the cottagers for thatching, and for twisting 
into ropes, and for various other purposes. 

Several troublesome weeds I noticed in England 
that have not yet made their appearance in this 
country. Coltsfoot invests the plowed lands there, 
sending up its broad fuzzy leaves as soon as the 
grain is up, and covering large areas. It is found 
in this country, but, so far as I have observed, only 
in out-of-the-way places. 

Sheep sorrel has come to us from over seas, and 
reddens many a poor worn-out field; but the larger 
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apct'ies oi Horrcj, /u/wru’ arcKwi, so coniuum in 
English Holds, and shooting up a stom two foot 
high, wiuH (juilo now to mo. Nourly all llu‘ rolalod 
spooics, the varion.s docks, arc nalnrnli’/.od upon our 
shoroH. 

On the whole, (ho plaoo to soo European woods 
i.s in Ainorioa. I'hoy run riot hero. 'Plioy are like 
hoys out of .school, leaping all hounds. They liavo. 
the freedom of the whole hroad land, and are al¬ 
lowed to lake possession in a way that would astonish 
a Briti.sh farmer. 'The Si-otoh thistle is much rarer 
ill Seolland than in New York or Massaehns(‘lt,s. 
I saw only one mullein hy llu' roadside, and that 
wtus in Wales, though it floiirislu's Iuto and there 
throughout the Island, d'he lamdon eorrespondent, 
already (jiioLed, .say.s of the mulh’in : “Oiu' will 
come up in solitary glory, hut, though it hears hun- 
dreds of nt)wer.s, many yi'ars will ('lapst* ht'fore 
another i.s .seen in the .same neighhorhood. We. 
used to say, “There i.H a mullein e(mung up in .sueh 
a place,’ much as if we had .sism a cnmu'l; and its 
flannel-like leave.s and the growth of its spike weri* 
duly watched and reported on day hy day.” I did 
not catch a glimp.se of hlue-wec'd, Bouncing Bet, 
elecampane, livedor-ever, hhulder campion, ami 
othere, of which I see aere.s at home, though all the.se 
weeds do grow there. They hunt the weeds merci¬ 
lessly; they have no room for llumi. You .see men 
and bovi. women and ir'rls. in tl e meiult ws ail 



pastures cutting them out. A species of wild mus¬ 
tard infests the best grain lands in June; when in 
bloom it gives to the oat-fields a fresh canary yel¬ 
low. Then men and boys walk carefully through 
the drilled grain and pull the mustard out, and 
(.•arry it away, leaving not one blossom visible. 

On the wlu)le, I should say that the British wild 
flowers are less beautiful than our own, but more 
abundant and noticeable, and more (closely associated 
with the country life of the pcojdc; just as their 
birds are more huniliar, abimdaut, and vociferous 
than our songsters, but not so sweet-voiced and 
plaintively melodious. An agreeable coarseness 
and robustness characterize most of their flowers, 
and they more lhan make up in abundance where 
they lack in grac'c. 

The surprising delicacy of our first spring 
flowers, of the hepatica, the spring beauty, the ar¬ 
butus, the bloodroot, the ruc-anernone, the dicentra, 
—■ a beauty and delicaey that pertains to exclusive 
wood forms, —contrasts with the more hardy, hairy, 
hedge-row look of their firstlings of the spring, like 
the primrose, the hyacinth, the wood spurge, the 
green helh'bore, tlie hedge garlic, the moschatel, the 
dnlfodil, the celandine, and others. IVlost of these 
flowers take one by their multitude; the primrose 
covers broad hedge banks for miles as with a car¬ 
pet of bloom. In my excursions into field and for- 


cardinal flower, which almost haflles the eye; no¬ 
thing with the wild grace of our mea(h)W or moun¬ 
tain lilies; no wood flower so taking to the eye jus 
our painted trillium juuI lady’s slipper; no hog 
flower that compares with our calopogon and are- 
thusa, so common in southojustern New Fmghuul; 
no hrookside flower that eepuds our jcwj'hweed; no 
rock flower before which one wouM pjuise \yith the 
same feeling of admiration ns before* our columbine; 
no violet jus striking as our binl’M-foot violet; no 
trailing flower that a[)proache.s our mntchh'.s.s arbu¬ 
tus ; no fern lus delicate ns our niai<h*n-luur ; no 
flowering shnib as sweet jus our ir/.jilcjus. In fac't, 
their flora prosented a commoner type of beaidy, 
very comely and pleasing, but not so cxejuisile and 
surprising lus our own. 'Phe contrast is wt'll shown 
in the flowering of the maples of the two countries, 
■— that of the. Kuropean species being .stiff and cojirse 
compared with the. fringedikt* gnice and delicjicy 
of our maple. lu like manuer Ihe silken trt'sses of 
our white ])ine eonlrjisl slrougly wilh the j'ojirser 
Mitigc of the Kuropean pines. But wlmt they 
have, they have in greatest profusion. Few of 
their flowers waste their sweeluess on the desert 
air; they throng the fields, huu’.s, and highways, 
and are known and seen (»f all. 'Phey bloom on Die 
housetops, and wave from the sunjmits of easlh^ 
walls. The spring rneadtnvH are earpc'ted with 



fire and gold in the scarlet poppies and corn mari¬ 
golds. 

I plucked blit one white pond-lily, and that was 
in the Kew Clardens, where I suppose the plucking 
was trespassing. Its petals were slightly blunter 
than ours, and it had no perfume. Indeed, in the 
matter of sweet-scented flowers, our flora shows by 
far the more varieties, the British flora seeming 
ridier in this respect by reason of the abundance 
of specimens of any given kind. 

It is, indeed, a flowery land; a kind of perpetual 
spring-time reigns there, a perennial freshness and 
bloom such as our fierce skies do not permit. 



BRITISH FERTILITY 


I 

# 

I N eroHsing the Atlantic from the New World to 
the Old, one f)f the first intimations the traveler 
has that he is nearing a strange sliore, and an old 
ajid populous one, is tlio greater boldness and famil¬ 
iarity of the swarms of sea-gulls that begin to hover 
in the wake of the ship, and dive and eontcnfl with 
each otlu'r for the fragments and parings thrown 
overboard from the pantry. They have at once a 
different air and manner from those we left behind. 
IIow bold and tireless they are, pursuing the ves¬ 
sel from dawn to dark, and coming almost near 
enough to take the. food out of your hand as you 
lean over the bulwarks. It is a sign in the air ; it 
tells the whole story of the hungry and populous 
C'ountries you are approaching; it is swarming and 
omnivorous Fairope come out to meet you. You 
lire near tlu’^ sea-marge of a land teeming with life, 
a land where the prevailing forms arc indeed few, 
but these on the most copious and vehement scale; 
where the birds and animals arc not only more 
numerous than at home, but more dt)minating and 



a|ji;p;r(‘HHive, nioro cIosimv nssofiutt'd with nuui, con- 
with him hn' the fruits of tlu* soil, louruod 
in his ways, full of ri-sourciN, ju-olitio, tuiiacious of 
lift', not oasily cht'ckt'tl ”t' drivou tint, in fact, 
characlt'rii'.t'd hy ^nvnlcr pt-rsistfuct* ami ft'cundity. 
'I'lu' fact is suri', sooner or later. It> strike llu* Aiuer- 
ieaii in llritain. 'There si'oium to he an ahorif^inal 
push nml lient in miinuitc nature flu're. to behold 
vvliieh is a new evperlenee. It is llit' Old World, 
and yt‘1 it really set'tns llu* Nt'w in tin* virility and 
hardihood of its speeies, 

d'he New I'inglniider wlm sees with evil ftirehod- 
ings the rapid fulling oil’ of the birth rate in his 
own land, the family rills shrinking in tlu'se later 
generatitms, like his native streams in summer, and 
who eonHetpiently fears for the perpelnify of the 
raee, may see stmielhing to eomfort him In the 
British islands. Behold the feeumlily of the parent 
,stock! 'The drought that lias fallen upon the older 
parts of the New World does not seem to have 
afTeeUnl the sourees of being in these islands. 'They 
are apparently as eopious and evhaustless as they 
were three eenturies ugti. Britain might well appro- 
pnale to herself the last half of Kmer.son’.s (pia- 
train:-- 

"No mimhers have eomited my tnlHe.H, 

No IrlheH iny house euu till; 

I sit hy the shining Fcainl of Life, 
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willi lmnKUiil.y. Thirly millions of people within 
Lhc ai’tui of one of our larger States, and who shall 
say that hlgh-waler mark is yet reached? Every- 
thing hetokens a race slid in its youth, still on the 
road to emi)ir(^ The full-hloodedness, the large 
feet and hands, the prominent canine teeth, the 
stomachic and muscular rohustiiess, the health of 
tlie. women, the savage ji'alousy of personal rights, 
the swarms ujxnt swarms of children and young 
people, the didight in the open air and in athletic 
s])orts, the love of dangi'r and adventure, a certain 
morning freshiu'ss and youtlifulness in Iheir look, 
as if their food and sleep nourished them well, 
together willi a certain animality and stupidity,— 
all indicate a pi'ople who have not yet slackened 
speed or taken in sail. Neither the land nor the 
race shows any exhaustion. In lioth there is still 
the freshness and fruitfulness of a new country. 
You would think the jieople had just come into 
po.Hsession of a virgin soil. There is a jiioneer hard¬ 
iness a.nd fertility about them. Families increase 
as in our early fronti(‘r settlements. Let me (piotc 
a paragraph from Taiiu^’s “Notes;”-— 

“An Englishman nearly always Inis many chil- 
dren, -"-the rich as well as the })oor. The Queen 
has nine, and sets the example. Let us run over 

the. families we are aecpiainted with: Lord --has 

six children; the Marquis of —, twelve; Sir 




abovo slrools, or Inigc viaducts Quit carry one tor- 
r(nit of Ininianily iibovc aiiollier torrent. Q^liey util¬ 
ize the hills and depressions to make more surface 
room for th(‘ir swarniinf»; myriads. 

One day, in my walk Qirough the Trosaehs in the 
Highlands, F came njxm a couple of ant-hills that 
arrested my alti'ulion. 'They wore a type of the 
country. 'They were not large, scarcely larger than 
a peek measure, but never before had I seen ant- 
liills so ])()])ulous and so lively. Q'hey were living 
masses of ants, whiles the ground for yards about 
literally rustled with their numbers. I knew ant- 
lulls at homo, and had noted them carefully, hills 
that would fill a cart-box ; but they were like 
em})t,y tenements compared with these, a fort gar¬ 
risoned with a company instead of an army corps. 
’Fhese hills stood in thin woods by the roaxlsidc. 
From each of thiuu radiated five main highways, 
like tlu^ spokes of a wheel, ''rhese highways were 
clearly defined to the eye, the grass and leaves 
being slightly beaten down. Along each one of 
tlumi there was a double line of ants, — one line 
going out for supplies and the other n'turning with 
booty, - *■ worms, flies, insects, a constant stream of 
game going into the eapitol. If tlu' ants, with any 
given worm or hug, got stuck, those j^assing out 
would turn and lend a helping hand. 'The ground 
between llu' main highways wtus being threaded in 


all iilxml llu‘ IcrmuuH t»f tlu' rtnuls, sawral yards 
(lislntit. If I HttHuI a ft'W mouu'uls in oiu* place, 
the ants \v<mltl lic^ti to climh \ip my shoes utul 
so up my Ic^s. Stampiug them olT .s<*ciiu'(l only to 
alarm luul cnrai^t' the whole <'amp, so that I would 
prest'uUy In* eompi'lh‘<l tt? retreat. Seeing a hig 
.straddling heetle, 1 <’ni$ght him and tlroppetl him 
upon tlu* iu*st. 'The ants attaeketl liim ns wolves 
might attac’k an elephant. 'They clung to his legs, 
they nunmtt'ti ins hack, and a^snultt*tl him in front. 
As he rushed througli and ov(‘r their ranks, down 
the side (»f the mound, those ellnging to his legs 
wen* caught hoUl of hy others, till Hues of four or 
five auks wen* being jerked nhmg hy each of his 
six legs. 'Flu* iiiruriate<i heetle eh*ared the mtamd, 
and erawhsl under leaves and stieks l{> .sweep off hi.s 
clinging em*jnies, and (innlly .seeinetl to I'.seupt* lliem 
by burying himself in the earth. 'rii<*n I took one 
of lho.se larg<‘, black, Hhelle.ss .snails with whi(*li this 
land ahonnds, a .snail the .size of my thunds, ami 
dropped it upon the nest. 'The ant.s swarmed upon 
it at once, and begun to .sink th<*ir jaws into it. 
This woke the snail up tt» the true situntion, and 
it showed itself not witlunit restmrees against it.s 
enemies. Flee, like the heetle, it euvdd iu»t, hut 
it bore an invisible armor; it heguTs to excrete from 
every port* of its body a tliiek, wintish, vi.seid suh- 
abnee, that tied every ant lliat eame in eontaet 




ihick c'ouliufjf of lliis impromptu bird-lime bad been 
exuded, (be snail wriggled ri^bt and left a few 
times, partly sloufjjhinfj^ it off, and thus ingulling 
buiulreds of its antagonists. Never was army of 
ants or of men bound in suc*b a Stygian quagmire 
before’!. New plndanxes rusbed up and tried to 
scale the mass; most of Ibeni were mired like tbeir 
fellows, but a few succ'ceded and gained tbe snail’s 
back; Ibeii began tbe pr(‘])aralion of anotber ava- 
lancbe of glue; tbe creature seemed to dwindle in 
.size, and to lu'rve itself to tbe work; as fast as the 
ants reached him in any number be ingulfed them; 
he })oure<l llu' vials of bis glutinous wrath upon 
them till be bad formed (piite a rani])art of cemented 
and helpless ants a,bout him; fresh ones constantly 
coming uj) laid bokl of the barricade with their 
jaws, and W(‘re (^flcn bung that way. I lingered 
half an hour or more to see tbe issue, but was 
finally compelled to come away before tbe closing 
scene. I presume the ants finally triunqdied. The 
snail bad nearly exhausted its ammunition ; each 
new broadside took more and more time and was 
less and less efiective; while tbe ants bad unlimited 
resources, and could make bridges of their suidccn 
arTuies. But bow ibey finally freed themselves and 
their mound of that viscid, sloughing monster I 
slunibl be glad to know. 

But it was not these incidents that impres.scd me 
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ants, and their raiding, liuec'aneering propensilio^. 
Wlu'n I came to Lnininn. I could not lielp think¬ 
ing of th<‘ ant-hill I had seen in the North, d'hi.s, 
I said, is tlu' biggest ant hill yet. See (he great 
Hteain highways, hauling to all points of the eoin- 
pas.s; see tlu‘ myriads .swarming, jostling eu<‘h other 
in the streets, and overflowing nil tin* surrounding 
country. Se<‘ tlu‘ undergrtnmd tunnels and galler¬ 
ies and the ovtu’ground vin<luets ; sec* the activity 
and the supplies, (he wh(jle tairlh the huuliug- 
grtmud of these inset'ts autl rustling with their luuh 
liludinous stir. One may )u* pardonetl, in tlu' j)re" 
senee of such an (*normous aggregate of humanity 
a.s London shows, for thinking of inseels. Men 
and W'omeu stanu ehenpeiual and belittled, us if the 
spawn of blo\v«(Hes hud turmal to human lieiugH. 
How the throng sireanj on intenuiiinbly. the sireels 
like river-beds, full to their bunks! ()iu‘ hardly 
notes llu'units, he .sees only the Idaek tide, lie 
loses him.self, and heeomes an in.sigm'fienut nut with 
the rest. He is Inwiie along through tin* gnlleries 
and puHsages to the luulergrouml railway, and is 
swept forward like a drop in the nvn. I tised tt> 
make fre(|uent trips to the country, or se(‘k out 
some empty nook in St. Paur.M, t(» eorne to my 
senHca, Hut it rcapiin's ru> ()rdiijary effort to find 
one’s self in St. Paid’.s, and in llu' t’ounlry you 
must walk fast or Ixmdou will overtake you. When 
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a troop of London bicyclists would steal up behind 
me and suddenly file by like spectres. The whole 
land is London-struck. You feel the suction of 
the liugc city wherever you are. It draws like a 
cyc'lone; (‘vc'ry (.‘urrent tends that way. It would 
seem as if citi(\s and towns were constantly breaking 
from llu'ir moorings and driftiivg thitherward and 
joining ihcmsc'lves to it. On every side one finds 
smalhu* cilies welded fast. It spreads like a malig¬ 
nant growth, that involves first one organ and then 
another. Hut it is not malignant. On the con¬ 
trary, it is ])erhapH as normal and legitimate a city 
as tluu'c i.s on the globe. It is the proper outcome 
and ex]>ressiou of that fertile and bountiful land, 
and that hardy, multiplying race. It .seems Ic.ss the 
re.sult of trade and commerce, and more the result 
of tlu' domestics homc-.sceking and home-building 
instim-t, than any other city I have yet seen. I 
felt, and yet feel, its attraction. It is such an 
aggregate of actual human dwellings that this feel¬ 
ing j)('rvad('s the very air. All its vast and multi¬ 
plex industries, and its traffic, seem dome.stic, like 
the chores about the hou.schold. I used to get 
glimpses of it from the. northwest borders, from 
Hampstead Heath, and from about Ilighgate, lying 
there in the broad, gentle valley of the Thames, 
like an enormous country village- a village with 
nearly four million souls, where people find life 
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look and sohric'ly of unuHK'r. So(' tlu'ir vusl parks 
and pk'asnrc'-^o'onnds; hvc the upper 'rimmes, of a 
bnjjjlil Sunday, alive with rowiu^^ parlies; see Iheni 
jaeniekiuf^ in idl (lie eoiinlry adjaeeni. Index'd, in 
Kunnuer a scx'ial and evt'n festive air broods over 
tlie whole vusl. eiu-ampmenl. 'I'liere is s<pudor and 
misery enoU|jfh, of course', and loo lunch, but Ihis 
takes itself away to holes and corners. 

n 

A fertile race, n fertile nalim', swami in these 
islands. 'The eliinale is a kiinl of prolonge'd May, 
and a vernal lustiness and racint'ss an' e’haracter- 
islie of all the prevailing; forms, l,if<> is rank and 
full. Reproduction is easy, d'lu'n* is ph'uly of 
saj), plenty of bhMul. d'lu' salt <tf the sea prickles in 
the veins; the s]>nwninp; waters have imparled their 
virility to the land, "1'' is a trophud aiul an arctic 
nature combined, the fruitfulness of (iiu' and the 
activity of the other. 

The national piK'l is Shnkt'speart'. In liim we 
get the literary and artistic etpjivalenls of this twin¬ 
ing, racy, Juicy land and jK'ople. It nee<ls just 
such a soil, just such a background, to account for 
him. 'The poetic value of this continence on the 
one hand, and of Ihis riot and prmligulity on tlie 
other, is in Ins pages, 

The teeming human populations reflect only the 



the l()W(‘r types, llie same push and hardiness. It 
is the opinion of naturalists that the prevailing 
ICuropean forms are a later })roduetion than those of 
the southern hemisphere or of the United States, 
and hence, according to Darwin’s law, should he 
more versatile and dominating. That this last fact 
hohls good with regard to them, no competent 
observer can fail to see. Wlien European plants 
and animals come into competition Avith American, 
the latter, for the most part, go to the wall, as do 
the natives in Australia. Or shall we say that the 
native species fU'c before the advent of civilization, 
the denuding the land of its forests, and the Kuro- 
j)ean species come in and take their place? Yet 
the fact remains that that trait or tendency to per¬ 
sist in the face of obstacles, to hang on by tooth 
and nail, rt'ady in new expedients, thriving where 
others starve, (‘limbing where others fall, multiply¬ 
ing where otliers perish, like certain w'cc'ds, which 
if you check the seed, will incrc’use at the rcAot, is 
more marked in the. forms that have (*ome to us 
from Europe’: than in the native inhabitants. Nearly 
everything that has come to this country from the 
Old World has come prepaicd to fight its way 
through and take ixjs.session. ’'I'he Kuropc'an or 
Old World man, the Old World animals, the Old 
World gra.ss('s and grains, and weexls and vermin, 
are in posse.ssion of the land, and the native species 


its grc'od, its iiul\istrv, niul its swarms, is a Fair 
type of the rest. 'I'lie l''n|^li.sh houst' sparrow, which 
we were at sm-h pains to introdms', breeds like 
vermin and thr(*ntens to beenmi' a '[daj.';ne in the 
liuul. Nearly all our troublesome weeds an' Euro¬ 
pean. WluMi u new species g(-ls a foothold here, 
it .spreads like tire. 'The Kuropiam rats and iniec 
would eat us up. wer(‘ it not for the F.nropt'an eaks 
we breed. 'I'be wolf not only keeps a foothohl in 
old and populous countries lik<' I'rauee and (ler- 
mnny, but in the former country has so increast'd 
of late yeans that llu* f^tivernmeut has oU'en'd an 
additional bounty upon their pelts. When has an 
American wolf been .seen or heard in our (’ompar- 
atively .spansely .s(*llled Eastern or Middle Istales? 
They have di.sap[)eared ns completely as tin* beavc'rs. 
Yet Ls it probably true that, in a new country lik(‘, 
our.s, a tendency .slowly devi'lops itsidf among; the 
wild creatures to return and repossess the land 
under the altered conditions. It is so with the 
plantH, and probably .so with the animals. 'Thus, 
the. chimney awallows give up tlu‘ hollow tns's for 
the ehinmevH, the clilT .swallows ilesert the c'liir.s 
for the eaves t)f the barns, the* .sepiirrels find tliey 
can live in and about tin* Tn'lds, etc. In my own 
locality, our native mij’e are becoming mucli more 
numerouH about the Imildifigs than fornuTly ', in 
the older settled portions (jf the country, the flying 


squirrel oflcn breeds in tlic houses; the wolf does 
not seem to let <^o in the West as readily as he did 
in the East; the black bear is coming back to parts 
of the country where it has not been seen for thirty 
years. 

r noticed many traits among the British animals 
aiul birds that looked like the result both of the 
sharp competition going on among themselves in 
Iheir c'row<I('d ranks and of association with man. 
Tims, the ])artri(Ige not only covers her nest, but 
carorully arrangc's ihe grass about it so that no mark 
of luT track to and fro can be seen. The field 
mouse lays uj) a store of grain in its den in the 
ground, and then stops np the entrance from within. 
'The wood(*ock, when disturbed, Hies away with one 
of her young snatched up between her legs, and 
returns for another and another. The sea-gulls de¬ 
vour the grain in the fields ; the wild ducks feed 
upon tlu‘ oats; the crows and jackdaws pull up the 
sprouts of the newly-planted potatoes; the grouse, 
partridge's, pigc'ons, fieldfares, attack the turnips; 
tlu^ hawk fre(iuently snatc'hes the wounded game 
from und(‘r the gun of the sportsman ; the crows 
perch upon Ihe toj>s of the chimneys of the houses; 
in the I'last the stork builds iijam the housetops, 
in tlx' midst of <’ilics ; in Scotland Ihe rats follow 
tin; birds and tlie Highlanders to the herring fish¬ 
eries along the coast, and dis])erse with them wlien 
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every eg)i^; tlu* ruhliits have to he kept down with 
iiflH and fcTretn ; iht* |*;iuue hirdn f^rouHe, pur- 
Iridge.M, ducks, gt'enc cdiitinue ht .swnnu in the. 
face of the mont inv(‘terntt‘ race cd sportsiiHui uutler 
th<‘ Hun, inul in a e(»untrv where it in said the crows 
destroy more game than all the guns in the king» 
d(»m. 

ISlany of the wild hinls, wlicn incuhating, will 
allow IhemselveH to he touclu'd hy the hand. 'The 
fox frtHpiently passeH the day umler some covered 
drain or under .stune shelving hank near the farm 
buildings. 'I'he (stter, which so l<»ng ago disap- 
peartnl from our streams, still holds its (twn in Scot” 
land, though trappeil and slud on all uciaisions. A 
mother otter lias hmi kiuuvn hoUlly to cimfront a 
man carrying oft her young. 

Thomas Kdwanh the slitHuuakcr naturalist, of 
Aherdecn, relates many advcnturcH he had during 
his nocturnal cxplorntiuiiH with wcasids, polecats, 
badgeni, owls, ruts, etc., in whh'h thcM* crcaturcH 
showed astoui.Hliing boldness and amhicity. On (Uie 
occasion, a weasel actually attai’kctl him; on aii" 
other, a poknait miiile n*p('atcd attempts to lake a 
m(K)r»hcn from the lircast pocket of his tsmt w)ult‘ 
he w'as trying to sleep. On still another ocea.siou. 
while he wsw taking a naju an <»wl robbed him of 
a mouse whieh he wished to take* hoiiu* alive, and 
whiiih was tied bv a Klritiuf to his waisieinit Hu 



ui* nH.s pm, lu.s wsiiKiu^-.sLurK mu) uic mouia or 
a fox just aroiiHcd from ]hs lair, and lluj fox worried 
llie slick and Look it away with him. Once, in 
doscendinfr a precij)ic<s he cornered two foxes upon 
a shelf of rocks, wIumi the hrutes growled at him 
ami showed ihcir teelh threateningly. As he let 
himself down to kick them out of his way, they 
bolted up tlie precipice over his person. Along the 
Seottisli const, crows break open shcll-lish by carry¬ 
ing them high in the air and letting them drop 
u])on the rocks. 'This is about as thoughtful a pro¬ 
ceeding as that of certain birds of South Africa, 
wliich fly amid the clouds of migrating locusts and 
elij) off the wings of the insecds with their sharp 
beaks, causing them to fall to the ground, where 
they are devoured at leisure. Among the High¬ 
lands, the eagles live upon hares and young lamb.s; 
when the shepherds kill the eagles, the hares in¬ 
crease so fast that they eat up all tlie grass, and 
the flocks still suffer. 

'The scenes along the coast of Seothind during the 
herring fishing, as described by (diaries St. John 
in his “ Natural History and Sport in Moray,” are 
characteristic. The herrings a]>pear in iumimorable 
shoals, and are pursued by lims of thousands of 
birds in the air, and by the hosts of their enemies 
of the deep. Salmon and dog-fish prey upon them 
from beneath; gulls, gannets, cormorants, and solan 
geese prey upon them from above; while the fishor- 


)>y llu* luiilitifj. Thr Itinln nml srrnmu the 

lueu slunil hiuI laln»r. tlu* >vu is with hrtikt'U 

fiml wtniiulrtl {ish. i}u* shure t!if twiur (sf the 

ofTiil. whi«’h nlsu nttrnets the lurds ntid 
the vermin; niul, nltegether, tin* st-rue is thumu^lily 
Kur(»|Hnuj. Vet the lierriii|t '» 

ttiul when the .shtuils int(» the huhs. the |jeople 
Hay they eotitnin tw(» parts {ish tn mie «»f water. 

(huM>f the iimst si|juiiirnnt fnets I uhservecl while 
in Knglniul ninl Sentlnml wu.h the nnmher nf ef^i^s in 
tlie htrds’-neHtK, 'The first nest I suw* whieh wan 
that of the mendt>w pipit. heUl siv eggs; the see” 
oncl, whielt wan that of the willow warlder. con¬ 
tained Heven. Are these British htrds, theti, I aidd, 
like the pimple, really more prolitie thnu onr own? 
Sueh i«, undonhledly, the fart. 'The nestn 1 had 
ohnerved were not exceptional; and when a hoy 
told me he knew of a wrindn nest with twenty- 
nix ep^ in it, I was half iiielined to Believe him. 
The enmrnon British wren, whieh is nearly identi¬ 


cal with our winter wren, often does lay upward of 
twenty I'ggn, while ourM lays five or .six. 'I'he long¬ 
tailed titnuniKe lays from ten to twelve eggs; the 
marsh tit, from eight to ten*, tin* great tit, from nix 
to nine; the Blue-honnel, from «ix to eighteen: the 
wryneck, often as many as ten; the nuthatch, aeven; 
till© brown ercmper, nine; the kinglet, eight; the 
robin, wven j the flyeateher, eight; and .soon,'- all, 
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responding species in this country. The highest 
number of eggs of the majority of our birds is 
five ; some of the wrens and creepers and titmic-. 
produce six, or even more; but as a rule one s». 
only three or four eggs in the nests of our commox. 
birds. Our quail seems to produce more eggs than 
the European species, and our swift more. 

Then this superabundance of eggs is protected 
by such warm and compact nests. The nest of the 
willow warbler, to which I have referred, is a kind 
of thatched cottage upholstered with feathers. It 
is placed upon the ground, and is dome-shaped, like 
that of our meadow mouse, the entrance being on 
the side. The chaffinch, the most abundant and 
universal of the British birds, builds a nest in the 
white thorn that is a marvel of compactness and 
neatness. It is made mainly of fine moss and 
wool. The nest of Jenny Wren, with its dozen or 
more of eggs, is too perfect for art, and too cun¬ 
ning for nature. Those I saw were placed amid 
the roots of trees on a steep bank by the roadside. 
You behold a mass of fine green moss set in an 
irregular framework of roots, with a round hole in 
the middle of it. As far in as your finger can reach, 
it is exquisitely soft and delicately modeled. When 
removed from its place, it is a large mass of moss 
with the nest at the heart of it. 

Then add to these things the comparative immu- 
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nily frcmi tin* many tlau|.t<TH tlial hasrt Ih.* nests of 
oar lards, cinuiters fr<»ui stjuirrels, Miukes, crows, 
owls, weasels, <*te., and fri>m viokait .storms and 
tcm|ve.sts, mid one can tjniekly .see why the Brit¬ 
ish hirtis Ihrive and aluuind. d'lu're is a elinf- 
fmeh for every Ins*, and a n)ok and a .slnrlin^^ for 
every scjuare rtul of |f,round. I thirds there wtuild 
he .still more starlin^js if the) e*ould find jdaet'.s to 
huild, hut <*very avuilahle .sjM)t i‘. <H’enj»ietl: every 
hull* in a wall. i>r tower, t>r tnH*. <tr stumj»; every 
niche nUmit the farm hiiihlinijs ; evc*rv throat of the 
Kriuiuug; |j:argtsyles nitoul the id<l ehurelu". and eiilhe- 
drals; every iTunny in towers nml st<'e|de.H and 
c'a.slle j)nra{H‘l, and the month of <*'n'rv rain spout 
and gutter in whirli they «’au timl a lodgment. 

d'he ruiiiH of the old enstles nlford n harhor to 
many s[H‘eit'H, the most notie<*alde of v\ hieh are spar- 
row.s, .starlings, doves, niul su allows. Hoeliester 
(’astle, the main tmver or eilndel of whieli is yet in 
a gcMid .stale <»f preHerviition, is (uu* vast <love eote. 
The woman in charge told me there were th«‘n ahotil 
six hnruln'ti doves there, d'lu’y whitened the air 
a.s they Hew nml eiridi'd ahoat. From lime to time 
they are killed off aiul Kent to market. At .suit” 
down, after the doves had gone t<i most, tlu* swift.s 
appeared, seeking out llu*ir erunnies. luir a few 
moments the air was ilark with them. 

Tamk also at the rooks. 'Fhey fo!h>w the plowmen 



The foiir-and-lwenty hlackhirds baked in a pie, and 
.s(‘t before ihe kinp;, of Ihc nursery rhyme, were 
very likely fonr-an<l-tw(inty young rooks. Rook- 
pie is a nalioiial dish, and it would seem as. if the 
young birds an^ slaughtered in sudieieut numbers to 
exterminate the spt^<*ies in a few years. But they 
have to he k{‘pt umler, like the rabbits; iua.smuch 
as they do not emigrate, like the peoj)lo. I had 
lu^ard vagiu'ly I hat our British cousins est'hcwed all 
pie ex(‘<‘pt rook-])i(\ but I did not fully realize the 
facd till I saw llu'm shooting the young birds and 
shipping them to market. A rookery in one’s grove 
or shade-trees maybe tjuite a source of profit. The 
young birds ani killed just before they arc able to 
fly, and when llu'y first venture upon the outer rim 
of the nest or perch upon the near branches. I 
witnessed this chicken-killing in a rookery on the 
banks of the Doon. d’hc ruins of an old castle 
erowned the lunght overgrown with forest trees. In 
these tri'os the rooks nested, much after the fashion 
of onr wild pigeons. A young man with a rifle 
was having a little sport by shooting the young 
rooks for the gamekeeper. There appeared to ho 
fewer than a hundred nests, ami yet I was told that 
as many as thirty dozen young rooks had been shot 
there tliat season. During the firing the parent 
birds circle high aloft, uttering their distressed 
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llu'iu'stN*. llun art* plarru far nut uihui lla* hraarlu's 
Sf'Vornl in^'; a*. lar<'r <l«'ns«* luassc'.s 

of and (uijt'i. aftiT \car tlu' y<nui<.'; are 

kille<!, nut! yi'l tlu' rookerv is n«»t nlmndoiual, nor 
(la* «»kl liifils (lisrourap'tk It is (o la* atklcnl (hat 
tluK .sj)<*fit*s u imt tlu* carrion <’nnv, Hkc ourM, 
tlh>n|.']i so ckisi'ly ri*si'uiljlin|.^ il in ii}»}>cnran<*i'. It 
picks np its snl>sist«'m’c nliout the ftcltis, atal is not 
coiisidertMl an ifn<’U*au lord, d'hc Uritish carrion 
crow is a much siujn* riirt* spctic's. It is a .slrtui^, 
fierce hird, and oft<*n nttack.H luul kills ytmiif;; Inmh.s 
or ridduts. 

Wlml is true of the hirtls is true t>f (In* rahhits, 
find prtjhaldy of the otlicr smaller finimals. 'fhe 
British ndihit hreeds seven timcH n yeur. ami usually 
produces eight young nt n littt*r; while, so far ns 
I luivi* ohservetk the eorrespomling speeh’s in this 
country hrecds not more thim twice, prodiiring fnun 
three to four young. 'Du* wc'stern gray rahhit is 
.Mfild to pro<lue«* three or four hnnuls a year of 
four to six ymmg. It in euh'uhdi'ti that in Knglaud 
a pair (d ralihils will, in the eonrse of four years, 
nmltiply to ofie millimi tw«> hmulred and fifty 




l)I()wn by l.lic wind. I'licir cotton tails twinkled 
thickcM- than fireflies in onr suninier ni} 2 ;lit. In the 
lli|i;lilan(ls, when* there, were cultivated lands, and 
in various otlier ])arls of Fai^dand and Scotland that 
1 visited, I hey were more, ahuudant than chipmunks 
in our Ix'eclum woods, ddu' re.vemu^ derived from 
the. sale of Ihe f:^round f^ame on some esiates is an 
iinporlant item. "I'he rabbits are slauglitered in un¬ 
told numl)er.s lhrou}.fhout l]\e. island. They shoot 
lliem, and lumt lliem wilh ferrets, and catch them 
in nets and gtms n,nd .snares, and Ihey are tlic prin¬ 
cipal p;nme of Ihe poaclier, and yet the land is alive 
with Ihem. Thirly million .skins an* u.se<l u]) au- 
muilly in tlreat Hrilain, besides .several milUou hare 
.skins. The fur is u.sed for sluflin^^ beds, and is 
also made into yarn and clolh. 

But [he ('.olora.do beelle is our own, and it .shows 
many of (he hhiropean virtues. It is .suflieiently 
prolific and persistent lo .satisfy any standard; but 
we cannot claim all the (junlillcs for it fill it has 
('roHsed the Allanlie and eslablislKHl itself on tlic 
olluw side. 

d'lu're are other forms of life in which we .surpa.ss 
the mother country. 1 did not hear the voi<-e of 
fro|[j: or toad while I was in ICnghmd. Their marshes 
were silent ; their .summer ni|>:bls were voieele.ss. 
I lon|:;ed for the multitudinous c-horus of my own 
bog; for the liny silver bells of our hylas, the long- 


HtuI the ratllini^ tlruiijH. krfflr ami hnss. nf «»ur jxiiul 
I'hrir iiinfft \u)rlil, 1«hj, is fur iu'himl ouw; 
nt) ^^rusHlujpjHTs. nil purrlii^^ trci*-crickets, 

noHcrajiini^ katytUciM, mt whirrin^y <*icmlaN; no .smnuls 
from niiy uf llicsc snurc'cs hy mcmlmv nr grnvc, liv 
iiiglht nr liny, that 1 {•nuid ever hear. \V(' have* a 
large nrehestra nf inst'ct inusicinuM, ranging from 
tliul tiny pcrfnrtner that tijc strings nf liLs 

inHtrinmait so daintily in the Hnminer twilight, to 
the shrill and pien’ing eri‘set*ndn of thi' harvi'stdly. 
A young Knglishninu who had traveled over this 
entmlry told me he thought we had the nnihiest 
nature in the world. KngUslt niiiKmiitner nature 
is the other extnuue of stilluesH. 'I'ht* long twilight 
is uuhrokeu hy a Hound, nnleHS in jihtees hy the 
“einnging riMikery.*’ I'lu* British Imuihlehee, a 
hairy, ahort'waistetl fellow, lias the siune soft, mel¬ 
low hasH as our native Ihh*, and his hahits appear 
nnieh the .same, exi-ept that he ran si and llie cold 
and tlie wet inueh lietter (I used to sj‘e tlumi very 
lively after aumlown, wlien I was shiverhig with 
niy overeoat on), and digs his own hole like the 
rahhit, whieh onrs dtK*s not. Hitting in the woods 
one day, a hnmhleliee alighted near me on the 







squirrels, to say notlung ot gray squirrels, flying 
squirrels, and chipmunks, within half a mile of my 
house than in any county in England. In all my 
loitering and prying about the woods and groves 
there, I saw but two squirrels. The species is larger 
than ours, longer and softer furred, and appears to 
have little of the snickering, frisking, attitudinizing 
manner of the American species. But England is 
the paradise of snails. The trail of the snail is 
over all. I have counted a dozen on the bole of a 
single tree. I have seen them hanging to the bushes 
and hedges like fruit. I heard a lady complain 
that they got into the kitchen, crawling about by 
night and hiding by day, and baffling her efforts 
to rid herself of them. The thrushes eat them, 
breaking their shells upon a stone. They are said 
to be at times a serious pest in the garden, devour¬ 
ing the young plants at night. When did the Amer¬ 
ican snail devour anything, except, perhaps, now 
and then a strawberry ? The bird or other creature 
that feeds on the large black snail of Britain, if 
such there be, need never go hungry, for I saw these 
snails even on the tops of mountains. 

The same opulence of life that characterizes the 
animal world in England characterizes the vegeta¬ 
ble. I was especially struck, not so much with the 
variety of wild flowers, as with their numbers and 
wide distribution. The ox-eye daisy and the but- 
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i(*r(*ii|) nro pjod .suinplcH of 11 k> focuiulllv of most 
Kuro|K'aii plants. 'I'lu' fox|.!:U»V{'. Iho <-oni-poppy, 
llu' spi*(‘(l\vt*U, llu' wild hyacinth, tlu' prinirost', the 
various v<*l<'hes, and others ^row in lu'arly llu‘ sunu! 
profusion. I'ht' forget me not is very connnon, and 
the little daisy is nc'nrly as universal ns the grass. 
Indeed, as I luive alrdidy .stated in anolhi'r eliapter, 
lU'arly all the British wild llowtu's seemed to grow 
in the open manner and in the same almndnnee 
as our gohienrods and pur|)U' aslors. 'I’liey .show 
no .shynt'.sM, lu) wildiie.ss. Nature is not .stingy of 
them, hut. (ills her lap with each in its turn. Rare 
and delicate plants, like our arhulus, certain of our 
orchids and violets, that hide in llu’ woods, and are 
very fa.stidious and rc'slrioted in their rang(‘, proha- 
hly have no parallel in Knglaud. d'he i.sland is 
snudl, is wt‘11 assorted and eoinpaeted, and is thor¬ 
oughly homogeneous in its .soil am! elimate ; the 
conditions of field and forest and stnaun that exist 
have hmg existed; a s('ttled p(*rnutm'nee and etpu- 
poi.se pr<‘\‘ail; <'very ereatun' has found it.s place, 
every plant its home. 'There an* no new experi- 
meiit.s to he made, no new risks to l){‘ run; life in 
all ihs forms is eslahlished. ami Its eurrt>nl main¬ 
tains a steady strength and ftdlness that an tthserver 
from our .spaMiiUHlie hemisplu're Is .sure to appre¬ 
ciate. 
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cx SUNDAY IN CIIEYNE ROW 
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W HILE in London T look a bright Sunday 
aflornoon to visit (’liolsoa, and Mnilk along 
Olioync Row and look upon llic house in whieli 
('arlyh^ passed nearly llfty years of his life, and in 
whieh he died. Many times I ])aeed to and fro. 
I had b(HMi (here ('leven years before, but it was on 
a dark, niiny night, and I had brought away no 
image of llu' .str(‘et or house, 'The place now had 
a more humble and neglected look than I expected 
to see; nolhing that suggested it had ever been the 
abode, of llu' foremost lilerary man of his time, but 
ralher llu' home of ])ln.in, obscure person.s of little 
means. Otu' woidd have thought that the long res¬ 
idence llicre of such a man as ('arlylc would have 
tMilumced the value of real estale for many s(|uares 
around, and drawn men of wealth and genius to 
that part of th(‘ city. The (larlyle house was un¬ 
occupied, atid, with its closed slnttl('rs and little 
pools of black .sooty water standing in the brick 
ar(‘a in front of the ba.sement windows, looked (haul 



xioarly Iwo fnuuln'd y<‘nrs oM. .slKnvrd no sijfns of 
(l(‘(*uy. Il initl (lotiltlitss wilncsHod lln* oxliiiolion 
of many hoijsoludtls Itt'ftnt' llmt of tiu> ('jirlylrs. 

My o^^■^ visit to llmt lioust' was in ont' autumn 
nifjjhl in 1H71. (’arlyl(; was tlmn si'vrnty six years 
old, his wife luul lan'ii <iead live y<'ar.s, his work 
was done, atul Ids <hiys w«'r<' pitiftdly .sa<l, H(‘ was 
out lakinii; his afti'r dinner walk wiu’ii W(' nrrive<l, 
Mr. (mnway and 1; naisl of his walkini.^ an<l ri<lin|>;, 
it seems, was thine after dark, an imlieation in itself 
ttf thehngj^ard and meluneholy frame of mind hahil- 
ual to him. lie pri'stailly appennsl, wrnppt'd in a 
loiifi; gray etmt that fell nearly lt> tlu* floor. His 
greeting was <puet and grandfulherly, ami that of 
a man Imrdened with his own sad thoughts. 1 
bIiuII never forged the iinjirtxssion his lurgtx long, 
Hoft luiml made in tnine, nor the Imik of .sorrow 
and suffering slnmjK'd upon tlu' u]>per part <if the 
face," sorrow mingled with yearning eimipassion. 
The eyes were hleaml anti filmy with unshtsl and 
uushednble It-ars. In pleasing etmt rust tt» his (‘tmrse 
hair ami stiff, hristly, irtm gray heartl, was the 
fresh, tlelieale eohir that just Itniehetl his hnnvn 
cheeks, like the tinge of ptudry that plays ovtT his 
own niggt'tlpage. I noted juvrtain shyru^sH and deli- 
eaey, ttm, in his manner, whieli eonlrasltal in llie 
same way with what is allt*getl of his nnlenesn atitl 
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dhow mslin^r upon the talilc, looked across to my 
ooin])aiuon, wlio kept Ihc conversation going. This 
allihidc lie lmr<!Iy clianged during llic two hours 
we .sat llicre. I low serioiiH and concerned he looked, 
and liow .surprising that hearty, soliloquizing .sort 
of laugli which now and then c'amc from him as he 
talked, not .so much a laugh provoked by anything 
humorous iii lh(‘. conversation, as a sort of foil to 
his Ihoughts, as one might ,say, after a severe judg¬ 
ment, well-a-day, what matters it!” If that 

laugh could have hcuni put in his Latter-day I^am- 
jihlels, where it would naturally come, or in his later 
jiolitical tracts, Ihese ])uI)Ii('alions would have given 
rmuh less oll’cnsc*. Ihit there was amu.scmcnt in 
his laugh when I lohl him we had introdiued the 
Kngli.sh .Hjiarrow in America. “Introduced!” he 
rejieated, ami laughed again. lie spoke of the bird 
as a “comii’al little wretch,” and feared we should 
regret the “ inlnxhiction.” lie repeated an Arab 
proverb whic'h says Solomon’.s Temple was built 
amid the chirping of ten thousand sparrows, and 
ap])lied it very humorously in the course of his talk 
to the human sparrows that always stand ready to 
chirmp and cackle down every great undertaking. 
He had seen a eat walk slowly along the top of a 
fence while a row of sparrows seated upon a ridge- 
board near by all pointe<l at her and chattered and 
scolded, and by unanimous vote pronounced her 
this and that, hut the cat went on her wav all the 



name, l no vortiu-t oi nuytirmos was mu always 
very ftinuitlnhlo, howovrr nnuinnuniH. 

A itioiuinu'til luul n*«’»‘nlly la-tai orfctod to Scolt 
in K(linl>ur|.^h, ainl h<‘ had hta'u n^kcd to take purl 
ill Homo iittondant ooronumv. lUit ho hud rofusod 
poroiuptorily. " If tlio nn^jol (Jnlvriol had suinmt»nod 
mo, 1 would not luivo gono." lio It was loo 

Koon to oroot a nmnnuHmt to Soolt. Ltd thorn wait 
a huudrod yonrs and m‘o how thoy fool nhoul il 
then. Ho Inul novor mot Sot»lt: tho noarost ho luul 
ooino to it was tmoo whon ho was tin* honror tjf a 
moHHugo It) liim from (hudho; ho hatl rung at lu.s 
door with mojuo tropidution, and was roliovod whon 
told that tho groat man was tnit. Not long nflor- 
wards ho had a ghiupso of him whilo standing in 
tho stroots of Kdinhurgh. IIo saw a hirgt‘ wagon 
coming, drawn hy Movorid Imrsos. ami oontaining a 
grt'at many pwiphs and then* in tho midst of thorn, 
full of talk and hilarity like a grout hoy, sat vSoott. 
(hirlylo had rooontly roturnod from his ninnial visit 
to Scotland, and was full of sad and tornhw njomo” 
rioH of his native hunk Ho was a man in whom 
every hoauUful thingawaktaiotl niolunolmly tlumghls. 
He spoke of tho hhuuning hiHsos anti tho tTowtls t>f 
young people ho had swu tm tht' stroots of somo 
northern city, Ahonloon, I think, as having fillotl 
hira with satlnoss; a kintl t»f homosioknos.M of the 
soul was u[>on hiit», arnl tlooponod with ago, 
sohtarv and n hf*r'#Hiv»>'fl rnMn 
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iVH I wiuiu'd V aoync now timt summer [Sunday 
my eye rc'sle<l aj:raiu and a^rain upon those three 
Slone sleps that led up to the. luimhlc door, each 
hollowed out hy Lhe attrilioii of the human foot, 
llu' middle oms when^ the force of the footfall 
would he grealesL, most deeply worn of all,—worn 
hy hundreds of fa,inouH feet, and many, many more 
not fatnons. Nearly every notahle literary man of 
the eenlnry, both of England and America, had 
trod Ihose sh'ps. Kmerson's fool had left its mark 
lher(‘, if oiu' could have seen it, once in his prime 
ami afi;ain in his old age, and it was perhaps of liim 
I Ihought, and of his new-made grave there under 
the pines at (’uncord, lhat summer afternoon as I 
mus('d lo and fro, more than of any other visitor to 
that hous('. “ IltTC we are shoveled together again,” 
said (’arlyle from behind his wife, with a lamp high 
in his hand, that October night thirty-seven years 
ago, as flane opened lhe door to Emerson. The 
friendship, lhe love of lho.se two men for each 
ollu'r, as revealed in llu'ir ])ublished correspondence, 
is (mo of llu‘ most Ix'uutifnl ('pisoch's in English 
lilernry hislory. I'lie correspondence was opened 
and invile<l by Emerson, but as years went by it is 
plain lhat it became more and more a need and a 
solace lo (’arlyle. 'rhere Is somelhing (juite pathetic 
in lhe way he clung lo Emerson and entreated him 
for a fuller and more fre([nent evidence of his love. 
The New EughuuUw, in some ways, appears stinted 



and narrow hn.sidc him; (’nrlylr wa'^ nuich th(‘ more 
loving and ctnotinnal man. ilo luui ii*ss s(‘lf 
phuvncy ihnn Ktm'r.son, was nnn-li Ir.-is .stoical, and 
fell liiniMclf much inon* nltau* in the wt>rld. Fnner- 
Hon wuH genial niul Ixmcvolcnl from ((‘nijn'ramcnl 
and hn])it; (’nrlylc was wrnthftii and vituperative, 
while luH heart was really hiuNting with .sympa¬ 
thy and love. 'I'he Havagest nuui, prohnitly. in the 
world in his time, who had anything like his ejior- 
nuni.s fund of tendernt’.Hs and magnanimity. lie 
wan fidl of c’onteinpl for the mass of mankind, hut 
he was (‘tipahle of loving paHitmhir men with a 
depth and an intensity tliat more than ninkcH the 
aeeount good. And let me .say liere that the saving 
feature ahont (’arlyle'.s contempt, which is .such a 
8linnhling«hloek till om^ has come to imdersland it, 
ia its perfect .Mincerity and inevitnlihmeHs, and the 
real hinuility in which it has its root. II(‘ cannot 
help it; it Is genuine, and has a kind of h'licity. 
Then there is no malice or ill will in It, hut pity 
rather, and pity springs fnan lovt*. We also know 
that he i.s always tlominated hy the inevornhle eon- 
scienee, and that the .stnndanl hy which In* tries men 
Is the standard tjf ahsohite rec'titmie iiiul w<»rthines.s. 
Contem]>t without love am! humility hegets a .siu'er- 
ing, moeking, deriding hahit of mind, which was 
far enough from (kiriyle’s sorrowing dennneiations. 
*‘The quantity of sorrow he has, «loc's it not mean 



tity of faculty and victor}^ he shall yet have ? ‘ Our 
sorrow is the inverted image of our nobleness.’ 
The depth of our despair measures what capabihty, 
and height of claim we have, to hope.” (Crom¬ 
well.) Emerson heard many responding voices, 
touched and won many hearts, but Carlyle was 
probably admired and feared more than he was 
loved, and love he needed and valued above all else. 
Hence his pathetic appeals to Emerson, the one 
man he felt sure of, the one voice that reached him 
and moved him among his contemporaries. He felt 
Emerson’s serenity and courage, and seemed to chng 
to, while he ridiculed, that New World hope that 
shone in him so brightly. 

The ship that carries the most sail is most buf¬ 
feted by the winds and storms. Carlyle carried 
more sail than Emerson did, and the very winds of 
the globe he confronted and opposed; the one great 
movement of the modern world, the democratic 
movement, the coming forward of the people in 
their own right, he assailed and ridiculed in a 
vocabulary the most copious and telling that was 
probably ever used, and with a concern and a seri¬ 
ousness most impressive. 

Much as we love and revere Emerson, and im¬ 
measurable as his service has been, especially to the 
younger and more penetrating minds, I think it will 
not do at all to say, as one of our critics (Mr. Sted- 
man) has lately said, that Emerson is as “ far above 



altove IhoM' of tin* t’on!tnn|.nriirv or vwn the his¬ 
toric world.Ahovr hint hr forlninly wum, lu a 
thinner, (’(»ltier nir, InU not in iiny nront' tluU iniplics 
f^rtnUrr power or n farther rnnpe, IUh NVinjailhies 
with the eonerete world and hin i^npe upon it were 
fur h'HH than (hirlyle’M. lie lion* no ?^ut'h hurden, 
he fought iu> hueii hnttle, ii.h the latter di<l. Ilis 
musa, his vehnaly, his jM-netrating power, are fur 
lens. A trant|uil, high sailing, fair weather eloud 
in FitnerMon, and n massive, heavy laden Ht<»rm ehuul 
i.H (hirlyle. (’arlyle was never pliieidly sounding 
the II'/,im* depths like Kmerson, luit always pouring 
and rtdling earthward, with wiml, thunder, ruin, 
and hail. He reaehes up to the Kniersoninn alfi- 
tude.M, hut .Hehloiu dis|Mirts himself there; nevin* loses 
himself, fUH Emerson hometinu'** does; the idisorpli(»n 
take.M place in tlu‘ other tlireelion; he deH»>ends to 
aelual affniw and events with fieree preeiptlnlion. 
(‘arlyle’s own verdiet, WTitten in his journal on 
Emeraon’.H msnid visit t«) him in IH-W, was much 
to the Miune etTeet, and, alh>wing for the (‘arlylenu 




hoiumnu, now loriunnto. i isut as between these 
two rric'iuls, our verdict luiist be that Carlyle did 
tile more imiiiue and dillieiilt, the more heroic, 
])ieee of work. Whellu'r the more valuable and 
imporlanl or not, it is |)(M’ha}).s too early in the day 
lo say, but eerlainly llie more dillicult and mas¬ 
terful As an arlisl, usin^ the term in the largest 
sense, as (In' masler-worker in, and shaper of, the 
C.onerele, he is immeasurably Emerson’s superior, 
hhnerson’s two words W(‘re truth and beauty, which 
li(‘, as it were, in the same plane, and the pas.sagc 
from one lo ihe olher is easy; it is smooth sailing. 
Carlyle’s two words were truth and duty, which lie 
in (|uite diUVnml phuu'S, and the passage between 
which is st('('p and rough. Ilcnce the pain, the 
struggle, the plclur(‘S(|ue power, 'rry to sliape the 
acdiial world of politics and human affairs according 
to the ideal I mill, ami see if you keep your .seren¬ 
ity. 'There is a Niagara gulf between them that 
must be bri<lge(l. Hut what a gripe this man had 
upon liolh shores, the real and the ideal! The 
([uality of aclion, of tangible performance, that lies 
in Ids works, is unipue. “lie has not so much 
written as spoken,” ami he lias not so iiuu'h spoken 
as he has aclually wrought. He expc.rienc'ed, in 
each of bis books, the pain and the antagonism 
of the man of action. Ills mental mood and atti¬ 
tude are the same; as is also his impatienee of ab- 
straclioa.s, of llieories, of .subtleties, of mere words. 



Iiulocd, ( Jirlylo was t'sscnfuilly u man <»l aclioti, as 
l\c himst'lf stH'UU'd lo think, driven by fuU* into liter- 
aliirc. He is as real and as earnest us I.nllu'r or 
Cronnvell, and his faiulls are tin* .sanu’ in kind. Not 
the mere «c(//njf/ of fhin|t sutisties him us it does 
I'hnersout you must da it; hrin|.!: ni'der out of chaos, 
nuike llie dead alive, nnd^e the [aist prexml, in .some 
waiy nuike your line sa\in|^s point to, or rcMill 
in, fact- He Hays (he Pereiminl lii's always in (he 
Conerc'te. tduldhdy «»!'intellccl, w hieh conducls you, 
“not lo new ch'arnes.s, hul to ever new alislruse- 
ness, wheel within wheel, depth mnicr iU’plIi,” lui.s 
no charms for him. “ My ermlile friend, tiie aston- 
Lshinpj inlellect that occupi«*s itself in splitting luur.s, 
and nol in twisting some kind of cordage and elfee- 
Inal (Iraughtdnckle tt» takt* the* road with, is not to 
me the most asloniHhing of inlclleels.” 

Enun'sou .split no hairs, Iml In* twisted very little 
cordage for Ihe rougli draught luu’scs of this world. 
Fie lells ii.s lo hiteh our wagon ti> a star; ami the 
alar Ih without doiiht a good .steetl, w hen onee fairly 
caught and harnch.scd, hut it tiiki’s an astronomer 
lo caleh It, The value of .such launiscl is not very 
langihle unle.s.s it awakes us to llic fact that every 
power of both heaven uiul earth in friendly to a 
noble and couragtHUjs aetivity. 

(’arlyk* wew impalient of kmerson'.s fme-spun 
senteneea and tranHeemlental Hleight i>f hand. In- 



inim'.suufT [)na.sc,s oi luo piu)iisii0{i (“orrcspoiKience 
l)ol.\V(‘CMi llu'so Iwo Holnhlo men is the value wJiieh 
cac’li unwillingly set, upon his own iiielhods and 
work. Kaeh would liave Ihe oilier like himself. 

Muierson wauls KmersoMian ('pigrams from Car¬ 
lyle, and Carlyle wauls (arlylean Ihuuder from 
Kmerson. Mach was uueonseiously his own ideal, 
'riie Ihiug whit’h a luan’s ualure ealls him lo do, 
whaL els(‘ so well worlh doing? (’erlainly nolhing 
else, lo him, hul lo auollu'r? Ilow surely eaeli 
oiu^ of us would makt' our fellow over in our own 
image I (’arlyle wauls ICmerson more praejieal, 
more eoneri'le, more like himself in short. “1110 
vile Pylhons of Ihis Mud-world do verily re(]uire to 
have sun-arrows shot inlo Ihem, and red-hot jiokers 
.stuck ihroiigh llumi, aei’ording lo oeeasiou;” do 
Ihis as I am doing il, or Iryiug lo do it, and I sliall 
like yini helUw. Il is well to know that nature will 
make good eomposl of the carcass of an Oliver ('rom- 
well, and produee a eart-Ioad of turnips from Ihe 
same; hut il is heller lo appreciate and make the 
most of the livi' Oliver himself. “A faculty is in 
you for a .vo/7 of spi'ceh which i.s ilsidf (wHm, an 
artistic .sort. You (cH us with piercing emphasis 
that man's .soul is great; .v/m/e us a great .soul of a 
man, in .some work .symholie of .such; this is the 
seal of .such a uu'ssugi', and you will feel hy and hy 
that you are called lo do this. I long to .see .some 
concrete ''riung, some Kvent, Man’s Hope, Ameri- 



.•jui rort'si, or pioi'c oj \ rounon. wiuro uus iMucr- 
Hoii loV(*s and woikIcin at. vsfll I’liit rstnii nl^ tlc- 
pictcd l>Y Imiutsoh. filled s\illi the lih* «tf hhnerson 
und caHl hirth from him, then to liu- hy itself.” 
Afonin: 1 will have all thiufX'' t'ondeti'.e themselves, 

taki' .shajte and Ixuly, if they are to ha\e my nvih” 
pathy : I have a /ax/// mv^c^lf: in tin* hrown leaf, 
Hport of the Autumn wimis, I timi what mocks all 
prophesyinj;^;'*. even Ilehrew oneH.” "Alas, it is so 
easy to serew ime’s self Up into hiyh and even 
hiffher altitudes of 'rranseemli'ntalism. ami see no- 
thini^ \uuler one Imt the eveihistin^^ suous jjf Ilim» 
malnynh, the I’lnrlh shrinking ttt a IMniiet, and the 
indigo hrmnment sowing itself with tla\light stars; 
easy for you. for me; Imt whither tio<‘s it h-ad ? I 
dread always, to inninty and mere injuring of the 
lungs 1” with more of (he same sort. 

On tht‘ otluT haml, I'imt'rson <*\iilently tires of 
('arlyle'.M long windt'd her«H*s. He umdd hnvf him 
give us the gist of the matter iu a feu senteiiees. 
(Veimile your heroen, In* Meems to say; g«*t all this 
gas and water out of them, ami gi\e us (he hand 
ful of lime and iron of whieh they are etunposetl. 
He hungered for the* "c’t'utral monosyllaldes ” He 
praises Crtunwell and I'Vciieriek, yet to his 

friend, ” that hook will not laune whieh I iiiohI 
wish to read, namely, the etdied results, the iptin 
lejisenee of private eon vie! ion, ft lihrr vrnitilix, a 
few aenleneea. Ifuta of 11 c* ft i d n iral vot drew 



from so much penetrating inquest into past and 
present men.” 

This is highly characteristic of Emer.son; his bid 
for the quintessence of things. He was always 
impatient of creative imaginative works; would sub- 
lunate or evaporate them in a hurry. Give him 
the pith of the matter, the net result in the most 
pungent words. It must still be picture and para¬ 
ble, but in a sort of disembodied or potential state. 
He fed on the marrow of Shakespeare’s sentences, 
and apparently cared little for his marvelous charac¬ 
terizations. One is reminded of the child’s riddle: 
Under the hill there is a mill, in the mill there is 
a chest, in the chest there is a till, in the till there 
is a phial, in the phial there is a drop I would not 
give for all the world. Tliis drop Emerson would 
have. Keep or omit the chest and the mill and 
all that circumlocution, and give him the precious 
essence. But the artistic or creative mind does not 
want things thus abridged, — does not want the 
universe reduced to an epigram. Carlyle wants an 
actual flesh-and-blood hero, and, what is more, wants 
him immersed head and ears in the actual affairs of 
this world. 

Those who seek to explain Carlyle on the ground 
of his humble origin shoot wide of the mark. 
“ Merely a peasant with a glorified intellect,’ says 
a certain irate female masquerading as the Day of 
Judgment.” 

O 


II tu itu* i nii\l<* wuH as lutlf <>t u jaaia- 

aiit ns any man uf hin time', a man wiilumt one 
pnasunl Irait nr priH-livity, a rnj^ul ami (Itmiinuliag 
man, ’* hntkin^,” an lu* Niid uf ttuu uf hin own hnok.s, 
“kin|i; ami >>> Jli** »>* iniUlfcri'iu'e 

uf himtlH'rhuud and nti indilffrrtnt' uf c’unicmpl.” 
'rim twu marks <if tlm jaaisant an* shdidily and 
aUjiS'timss ; Im is tlull itml hc*ns \, ami Im tlnn* not 
Nay liis suul is his «swn. Nu man rvrr su luisllod 
and jcjstli’tl liil<*d di|^J»ifarinH, anti nunln tlu'ia loc 
the* mark, as did ('arlUf. It was m<t ummly that 
luH intc'llfft was {tuvurifii^; it vvim nKu his ulmrarlt*r, 
hi.H will. luH Ntnmlard t»f inanlHaHl, that was luwer- 
in|^. On htnvt’d t«» tin* Imrti, ttt vahm and pur-sunal 
worth, tmvnr tt» titles tir ctiinentium.. 'rim virliu'H 


and tpmlities (d his ytnnntui lumustry were in him 
vvithnut dtniht', his power uf applicatitai, tin* sj)irit 
(»f itul that ptjs-mssftl him, his fruital, self ilenving 



CTiough. llic scholarly part of Carlyle’s work is 
nearly always thrown in llu; shade hy the manly 
part, Ihc orifi;iiin.l raeiju'ss and ]K'rsonal intensity of 
the writer. He is not in the least veiled or hidden 
hy his literary vestinents. He is rather hampered 
hy them, and his sturdy Annamhile charjwter often 
breaks throu|;>;h them in the most surprising manner. 
His cont('inporaries soon di.scovered that if here was 
a great writer, Iutc was also a gnsit man, come not 
merely to paint tlieir ])ielnre, hut to judge them, to 
weigh them in the halauee. He is eininently an 
artist, and yet it is not the artistic, or literary im¬ 
pulse that li<\s at the hottorn of his works, hut 
a moral, human, emotional impulse and attraction, 
the impulse of justice, of veracity, or of sympa¬ 
thy and love. 

What love of work W(‘ll done, what love of gen¬ 
uine leadership, of devotion to duty, of nnustcry of 
iilTairs, in fact, what love of man pure and simple, 
lies at the hottoin of “ Frederick,” lies at the hot- 
tom of “(Vomwell”! Here is not the disinterest¬ 
edness of Shakespeare, here is not the Hellenic 
flexihility of mind and scientific impartiality Mr. 
Arnold <leinandH : here is espousal, here is vindica¬ 
tion, here is the moral bias of the nineteenth c-cn- 
tury. But here, idso is rcalily, here is the creative 
touch, here are men and things made alive again, 
palpable to the understanding {uid enticing to the 
imaxri ation. Of all histories that have fallen into 



niy '* Frfdrrtrk i*. tiu* \ital niu! mil. 

If flu* «-urrt*itl novrl'-i urr«* half **u fuh'rlniuin^, I 
f»‘nr I ri'ut! liftU* rFt\ 'Hu* purtraif piuiiling 

is liki* tlmt «if tlmiihriiiuit; tia* v\v fur hutllcs and 
hiitllf fttdds is Uki* that uf \jijHd«*t»u, <«r Frederick 
Idjiiself. till* siflini; *if meats, nnd the st'purntin|][ 
Ilf the false frtim the true, h* that uf the judsi pa¬ 
tient ntitl lidmrintis Hrietu'r; tlie tlesrripfivt* pjw- 
wi|(es itre tnpudrfl In tlin .i* tif iii» tither itinu; wliiki 
the* \\<»rk HH n ulnde, its l'huer «uft sn} •», " i-^ a .Iud|(- 
lueut Ihiy, fnr its nuirjtl ^enliet, nn the men mul 
niitiutw iiitd luiumer** «*f im»di*rn times,” It is tii 
he rend h»r its Imuest histurv ; it is t«» )»e rend for 
its ijie\hiiUf»tildr ^\il ninl huumr ; it is ta he r<*ml 
ftir ilH |MM*tie fire, fur its felirities uf style, for its 


nttriietiuns nml stimiihtttis|! mural jiulipnentH. All 
(‘ftrlyh*‘H histories hitu* the tpijek, peuetrnlia^ 
ghim*e. thitt stmke uf the e\e, ns the l‘‘r<*tieh suy, 
thnt InvH the iiintter ujH'it to the Ih'hH, He did 
not write in the old wny uf n tu|Mi|i;rnpliie!d survey 
tif the Hurfnet** his ” Freneh Itevuhttiuu'* is more 
like II triWHverHe Heetioni more like n |feo!ogisl’M 
map than like « gtHj|;rnpher‘s; the tlrpths are laid 





(U'licltnil ill llu' historifiil simis(‘, Iho stMisc of (U'vel- 
ojjuuMil, nntl of coiniu'u.saliou in liisloiy ; l)Ut iii 
vividness of ujiprehensioii of men niul evi'iils, and 
power of porlraiture, he is umlouhledly wilhonl a 
rival. “'I'luise d(*vonrin |4 eyt's uml that portraying: 
liand," I'hnerson say.^. 

d'hose who eonlrael (heir view of Carlyle till they 
see only his faults do a v(*ry unwise' thing. Nearly 
all his grc'at traits have their shadows, llis power 
of eharaeteri/ation soinetijues breaks away into eari- 
euliire; his eottunand of the pieturesepie lea<ls him 
into IIh' grolesepu’ ; Ids elotjui'id d<‘mmeialion at 
limt's becomes vituperation ; his marvelous powe'r 
to luuni' things degem*rates into oulrngc'ons niek- 
nannng; his si reaming humor, which, as Kiuerson 
said, lloals every object he looks upon, is not. frt'e 
from .slrejiks of tlu' most erabheel, hide-bound ill- 
humor. Nearly every page has a fringe of lhe.se 
things, and sometimes a prt'lly broad oiu', but they 
an* by no means the main mutter, and often lend an 
additional inlt'rt'sl. 'Tlu'great pers«>nag(‘s, the great, 
events, ari' nevi*r earieulured, though painted with 
a bold, free hand, but tlu're is in the Imrder of the 
])ieLure all manner of impish and grotes(pie .stroke.s. 
In hVederiek llu're is a whole series of secondary 
men and incidents that are touched off with tin' hand 
of a rnasti'r carii'aturist. Some pceuliarity of featur(‘ 
or maimer i.s Hciml upon, mugnifK'd, and made 



tti fur^jct ilif StTiiiurt fi'*u ru-* iiml |.,iarU‘rt’(l 

h'g; n«*r th** lr;ui Mn} |n»!r nu’-.frr-.H nf ( 

First i nor tho (‘/.iiriim'"* liiit fnt rhrc-k ; nor poor 
Bruhl, “vainr.t of Inimiut rhstltr'. IsotsrH,” with his 


Iwflvi* lailitfs nnti his !hr«s' htnulrrd iinil si\ty-flvc 
huits of flothfH; U(»r Aui^nstns, "tiif dilitpithiUnl 
.Htruiig,’’ with his thrrr huiuir***! niui tiftv fmir has- 
tiusis. Nt»r run any rrmirr of tluit work rvrr 
“ Jenkins* Fur," thr jumr fmriion of nn rnr of an 
Kutflish unitor snipfMsI off l>y thr Spniiinrils, nntl Iutc 





('alions, every wind fnM^dited for lior with phantas¬ 
mal rumors, no ray of <lireet dayli|Tht visiting the 
poor vSovereign Woman; wlio is lazy, not malignant, 
if she eould avoid it; mainly a mass of esurient oil, 
with alkali on lln‘ haek of alkali poured in, at this 
rale for len years past, till, by pouring and by stir¬ 
ring, they g(*t her lo the stale of mmp and froth.” 

Carlyle had a narrow eseape from being the most 
formidable blackguard the world had ever seen; 
was, inde('d, in certain moods, a kind of divine 
blackguard, - • n, purg(‘d and ])ious Rabelais, who 
eould bt'spniter the devil with more telling epithets 
than any ollu-r man who ever lived. What a tongue, 
wlial a vocabulary! lie fairly oxidizes, burns up, 
the object of his op}>robrium, in the stream of caustic 
epilhels h(‘ turns u{)ou it. He had a low opinion 
of llu’ eofd(miporari(‘H of Frederick and Voltaire; 
they w(*re “mere ej)hemera; contemporary eaters, 
.s<*rainbh‘rH for )>rovt‘nder, talkers of acceptable 
lu'arsay ; and relnled merely lo the butteries and 
wiggeries of i)n*ir lime, and not related lo the Pc- 
nmnialilies at all, as these two were.” lie did not 
have to go very far from home for some of the linca- 
meiils of Voltaire's iiorlrail : “lie had, if no big 
gloomy devil iti him among the bright angels that 
wer<' there, a mullilnde of ravening, tumultuary 
imps, or Hi lie devils, very ill-chaincd, and was 
lodged, lu' and his re.Hlless little devils, in u skin far 



H‘ny*4 II kiln! «»f umi'iir rl«*nimr*»H in j|, rd’trpt hi 
thtHnn.*’ I’jjUiiH) itrjfJuitl nu»l frliriliui'. in the 
" iillntmiiuni’4 •hfu|»lh-jf i " tthtrh hr to the 

Wi'ICm, Xt'w‘^j»ji|»rr mru itr^rr fiU'givon lihii 

fcir t’ltlling thrta flu* *'nf Miuomi;** 
fintl <nir S«rrthraii mn !tar<ll\ rt*ii-4i his ref- 

t'rt'iK’t* tn thr *' t unsulHtijisiH ” thi- itttir* ilrnl (Uil to 
tlu* i$s "|H»tsourtt giu|a*rl*rfu«{.“ In " Freder- 
Ifk’* cirtr isjiurs siH li iihriisrs ns '* milk fiu’i'd,'* 
” lu*jul roll histurirs/* |d|ir t'lu) imlurrH," a 

**still jnitiit‘«K »l|,»«d»riiir kiml «»f |nrt\," 

HuiHo tthn |H*rsi'4 iti t'lirUif n jdiitoso 

phiT ttful itifui of idriis miss his inirport. lli* hud 
nt» |dul«»,Hci|thy. iiml Iniil t lnliii ti» uluit 

h«* ifot fmm thr Ctrrttiim mrtujth} *-.iriiuis, views 
whtrh c’n»{i mit here titid lliri'r tii "SiiHor.” He 
WIIH il prt'lltdirr «»f riKhtruUsiirss tu Ids oriirr{lli{jn, 
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power of mental ahstraeliou was not fji;reaL; he could 
not (leal in ahslracl ideas. WIumi he altenij>ted 
to slate his philo.sopliy, as in the fra^iueut called 
‘‘Spirituul (>]>ties,'’ which Fronde gives, he is far 
from salisfachu’y. His mathematical proficiency 
seemed to avail him hut little in the region of pure ‘ 
ideality. His mind is precipitated at once upon 
the concrete, upon actnul ]>crsons and events, d'his 
makes him the artist he is, as distinguislied from 
the juystie and philo.sopher, and is perhaps the 
basis of Fmer.soii’s remark, that llu're is "more 
character liian intellect in every sentence;” that is, 
more, motive, inore will power, more stress of con¬ 
science, more lluit apj>ealM to one as a living personal 
identity, wrestling with facts and eveids, than tlnwe 
is that appeals to him as a contemplative j)hiloso- 
pher. 

(hu’lyh' owed everything to his j)()wer of will and 
to l>is nnflinclung udherema' to princi]d('. He was 
in no s('nse a Im'ky man, had no good fortunes was 
Ixn'ne by no cnrrenl, was favcjred and hclpc'd by lu) 
circumstance' whatever. His life from the first was 
a steady pull against both wiinl and lide. He con¬ 
fronted all tlu* eln'i'ishetl thoughts, helit'fs, tenden¬ 
cies, of his time; he and instdled his age* 

and e'oimtry. No man eve'r liefore* poured eml such 
withering He’e)rn upem his e'oidemporuries. Many of 
his {>olilical traels are as blasting as the Satires e)f 


FIlKSn FIELDS 

iTuvcnnl. Tlu' ()j)inii)nM nnd prnrlici'H of his littios, 
in polilicM, rolii^ion, and liU*mtur(*, wvrv as a sltih- 
bly, hminhly lit‘ld» to whirh lu' woidd fain apply 
the match and clean the ground hir a Holder crop, 
lie would purge and fertili/.e the soil hy lire. Uis 
attitude was one of warning and rchiiking. He vva.s 
refused every puhli(' place he e\cr aspired to, 
every college and editorial chair. Every niaji’.s 
hand was against him. He was hated hy the Whigs 
nnd feared hy the 'Eories. He was po((r, proud, 
uncompromising, san-ustic ; he was umrose, ilys- 
peptic, despoiuienl, compassed ahout hy dragons 
nnd all nmnner of evil menacing forms; itj fact, the 
odds wert' fearftdiy against him, ami yet he .sue- 
cmled, and Hucceeded cm his own tt'rms. He fairly 
eonquered the world ; yes, nnd the flesh and the 
devil. Hut it was one incessant, heroic struggle 
and wrt'stle fr«)m the first. All thr«>ngli Ins yonlh 
and Ills early manhood he was nerving luniHelf for 
the eonflic’t. Whenever he tenjk eotuisel with hlin- 
Helf, it was to give his eonrage a Jiew fillip. In his 
letters to his people, in his private journal, in nil his 
meditatioiw, he never loses the opportunity to take 
a new hileh upon his rt'Holution. sc-revv his pur¬ 
pose up lighter. Not a moment*^ ri‘ln\ntion, Imt 


%/iiv. V .^^J inv.li/i4niiv-no wi \J\yxx 

sl.rcn^lli, Jiiul hocoine positively quite worldly and 
wicked.” A yca,r later he wrote: “To it, thou 
Taugniiclih ! (lird tliyself ! stir! strug^^lc ! for¬ 
ward ! forward I Thou art bundled up here and 
tied a.s in a sjiek. On, then, as in a sack race; 
running, not raging!” (larlyle made no terms with 
himseir nor willi others. He would not agree to 
keep the petice; he would be the voice of absolute 
conscience, of absohile. justice, come what come 
might. “Woe. to them that arc at case in Zion,” 
he once saiil to John Sterling. The stern, uncom¬ 
promising front which he first turned to the world 
he nev(‘r relaxed for a moment. lie had his way 
with mankind at all times ; or rather conscience 
ha,(l its way wilh him at all times in his relations 
with maidcind. lie made no selfish demands, but 
ideal demands. Jeffries, seeing his attitude and 
his earnestness in it, despaired of him; lie looked 
upon him as a man butting his head against a stone 
wall; h(‘ never dreamed that the wall would give 
way bt'fore the head did. It was not mere obsti¬ 
nacy; it was not the pride of opinion: it was the 
thunders of conscieiu'c, the awful voice of Sinai, 
within him; he dared not do olherwi.se. 

A selfish or self-se(‘king man (larlyle in no sense 
was, though it has so often been charged upon 
him. lie was the victim of his own genius; and ho 
made others its victims, not of his selfishness. This 


tlwits lliilt »*f itsiii iiPHlrni isiiui Hr i <. utidrr ii?! 
hi'*!i i4inl ftittit lir-4 !m la .! lliil llu* wnirh* 

\v«»r«l «»f Ijr* lift' wii's *' i i^ifi rrstuin isifinn, 
iliisijtl, It*' irsirnis! lrMi» Hr. «liiuun 

tliii ii«»S |«»-r*rai him Isf'lillt.. Itut and 

«lr«»vr hisii. 

Ojir Wi»*n!t| fi’i j4rrU”»r St Ssiitruii Sl\liirs, 

thirty yritr** wt ihr |h|i $>i hin jiilhir, (»f 

Ill’S fnlhjwitiK Jiis 

i»wn tlrtimtt, SI. Siiftfutt rrrlitiiiH %%»■>; {»til HifLiug 
hi-^ «!»«* t»r I»lri»’ll!rt\ «»r njiitMiifnl hi imi, ttiittorlhy, 
igliuhlr |niq«»i% hr rrrlfliiili %%n'* it«4. Nu jiaira 
wa^i (*iirlyl«*» i»itfh mtr i»f l»«wtkH wus n *«»rt af 

i»f |vfiitrnrr itr iiiitrli «!»«{» i»f whirh ha 

%vrtni|»ht and *ttitfrmh 'shtil awii) !'r«»tis llu* 
mirnirtriiiu it'* littH |»ri.'r-n in 

fhH*|M‘’»t wtul »«i*>trry, ami wrr%l!iis |5 with nil 

miinnar rant iin«{ iiuiigiiwry tlmmit'* itml Insr- 
IhiriisK hi-i hr-sl w»»rh, thr thir- 

tmi \Tim sfwit ill lii>t %lH»h «t Ihr f«i|» s»f ht-. h»itiM% 

wrilhtg thr lti4<»ry »f Fn'ttrrit-k, Ihi** j*>tihtlt«nu 
thl« Iwii fiiul wi-rr ■<urh 

M wdy n’liKitniHi din'»trt*’i hm‘r imitusnl 

U|MHi IhattwIvM. 

If Clftriylf* Wft«“||ry til t« liw ttillt," fi-s lii’» fti«»lhfr 
ifticl, it WM tic»t brmiMis hr %vaH Hr wiw 

n tnttn, to httrrttw «nt* t>f Kmrr*«>«‘»4 rnrlv phriHr'i, 

^to a fuPV nf v/* Hi* 


iseccHsi'ly ush(m*I. liiinsolf; li(‘ is kIioI: willi grout vclo- 
ho is koy(‘(l to aji (‘xlraordinary pilch; and it 
•vvas IIu'h, lliis raging I’ovor ol* iiidividiialily, il’ any 
iiaina.hlo trail or (jiialily, ralluT llum anything lowor 
in tin* Hcal(\ lhal ol'lcn iuad(' liim an iincoinl'orlahlc 
(*oin|)a!iion and ludglihor. 

And it. may Ix' said horo that his wife lia.(l Ihc 
saino o(»mplaint, and had il bad, tlu' fominino form 
of il, and witlionl llio void, and assuagomonl of it 
that luM* Imsbaiul found in litoraluro. Lillh' won- 
dor Unit. Ix'lwi'on two such p(*rsous, living childh'ss 
logotlu'r for forty yiairs, ('Ui’li assiduously cultivating 
ihoir S('nHil)iliti(‘H and idiosyucrasii's, tlu'ro should 
hav(‘ Ix'cu luori' or loss fricti(»n. Both sarcastic, 
(juick'wittod, plain-spoken, sloi'ploss, addicted to 
morphia, and hliu'-pills, norvi's all on Iho outside; 
iho wif(‘ without, any occupation adixpiato: to her 
genius, the husband toiling like Ibwcules at his 
tasks and groaning much IoikUt; both lloutiug at 
liappinoss ; bi)lh magnifying tlu' potty ills of life 
into harrowing tragodii's; both gifted with “proler- 
natnral intonsity of sensation;” Mrs, (!. nearly 
killed by Iho sting of a was]); Mr. (’.driven nearly 
distracted by the crowing of a <'ock i>r the baying 
of a dog; the wih* holdemperod, the husbantl alra- 
bilarious; om* caustic, the other arrogant; nnuTving 
from ailmiralion rather than from love couhl one 
reasonably predict, bcfort'hand, a viwy high slate 



it 1 m' jii^t t» lily Ihr nil «m tl»* litHhurul, aa 

IviiH gciHTrtlly iK-fu iluur in tlu-% cnwr Mun and 
wift* wrn* t»Mi imirh iilikr; Ihr innrriu|^r was in no 
HfUHo II <»( at |Mditl did the two 

sunic'irtdh utl»*rt iiud i f nii|drinrnt riu h nihrr; hcnun;, 
thouf^h drr|ily d*nut»Mi. tiun ijrvrr Hrrnifd to hud 
ills* rrjHm* iind tin* himiIIujik io’«j«ir*<i’iiirr in the 
HOfidv of iiiiothrr timt thoidd hriug, 

dlu’V ImjIIi hiid ihr ^rriit uohhnu’Hxi, gen- 

wwty, rmtriiUf, drr|> ktndliiirHH, hut luMthcr 

of thvui hiid till* *ai«dl Ilolli ifiivr why luidw 

wiiiill tttiiioy»nrr%. jiitlln rnrr'*. |*r!t\ intrrnjjitioiw, 
huif?*, I’-orkn, doitk«*\"». iind ■»lrrrt noiHr»i. I'o 
gmit ritinrgrnrtJ'H, to orrirdtni**, tlin oonkl 

grritt ijunlilir*! ; Ihrrr ntn hr no doubt of 
that** but till* or«}jntin rirri dm hiiidmtirrH iitul 
|H*lty burtlniH of hfr frrftrt! thrir Hjdriti into tnt- 
trim. Mrs. UM*d fmjurtitly to rrhirn fronj hrr 
trifw to tin* rountrv iiilh hrr''«dnd nil l•bt^^n(‘d 
into frothd* no buttrr of Hr>rrt thought or Kwrot 
eontt*nt id nil. Vd thirhlr rouhl **«y of hrr. “Not 
a httd Jittir diirnr id all. Shr nnd I did nyt* vrry 
wwl logrtlirr t nud '’Iwrrh it wiih tttd rvrry ono 
thii mild hiivo tiont* with hrr,“ which wiih doul»l- 
kw thr rxiud trutli. Fnntdr h 1»«» *»|H*nks from |M*r» 
»ontti knowlc*dgr wdun hr siiy% ; ** lli?« wm thr .noft 
keiurt Mul lu*r« thr strrii onr." 

Wr arr now rlojir on to thr riirdinnl fnrt of (‘ftr™ 





luH qxiest for 1uto(\s and heroic qualities. This 
is I he nuisler key to him; the main stress of his 
preaching and wriling is here, lie is the medium 
and ex('inj)lnr of the value of personal force and 
prowess, and he projected this thoxight into current 
literatxire and politics, with the emphasis of gun- 
])()wder and torpedoi\s. lie had a vehement xind 
overweexiiug ('once.it in man. A sort of axithropo- 
morphic grxH'd and hunger ixossessed him always, 
xm iixsaliahh^ craving for strong, pictxircsxpic charac¬ 
ters, and for contjict xuul couflict with thexn. This 
was liis riding passion (and it amounted to a pas¬ 
sion) all Ins days. He fed his soul on heroes xmd 
hex’oi(‘ (jiialilii'H, and all his literary exploits were 
n search for llu'se things. Where he found them 
not, wlu're h«' did not come upon .some trace of 
them in books, in society, in polities, he saw only 
barri'iini'SH and futility. lie was an idealist who 
was inhospilahle to ideas; ho must have a man, the 
(htvor and stiruidus of amjile concrete personalities. 
“ In the ('oxintrv,” he said, wriling to his brother 
in IH'il, “ I am like an alien, a stranger and pilgrixn 
from a far-distant land.” Ilis faexdtms wore “xxp 
in mxitiuy, and slaying one another for lack of fair 
enemies.” Ih^ must to the city, to Edinburgh, and 
finally to London, wlu'rc, lliirtecn years later, we 
lind his craving a.s acute xxs ever. ‘“Oct. 1st. Thi.s 
morning think of the old primitive Edinlixirgh 
ar>linrn<v /if /‘tirthifrrfihin ' fdnuist meditxite for a 


nionu'iil it ijrf! It wvvv n nicthot] of 

gaining hrcnd. (*f p'ltio|^ inti) cnuliu’l with jiiou, 
my two p;ranfl \Mint-i ntnl prayer'^.” 

Nothinj^ hnf man, liut horiio^, tiiuchi'd him, 
tiiovi'il him, snti'.rH*l him. lie .stamls for lu*ro('H 
mul Ihm'o Wiir* hip, nml for that alotn*. him 

iiu* most plau'^ihli* tlu'i!r\. tlu* iim-'t ina*'nnuim<m.s 
idi'H in tin* worhh and la* in o«jld, imlith’rcnl, or 
opeidy iuMdtinjtt l"d hrin^t him n l»rn\(*, strong 
man, or the ri'minisci'ijt’i* of any laddr piTsonnl 
trait, aaoritici*, olH'ilifurt*, ri’\fr<*nf»\ an*I every 
faenlty within him .stirs and ri'spianl.s. Dreajners 
and enthtiHinsfs, with their Hehmnes fcir the niilh'n- 
iiimn, rushi'il to him for fii«! nn*! r«»mfi*rf, and 
iiHiudlv had the di*or Hhuiunt'if in their fnees. 'riiey 
forgot it wiw a man he lunl UilviTti-'isl f«ir, and mit 
an id(‘a. linhHal, if yon had the Mow fly of any 
popidar ism or reform bn/ying in vonr bomu'l, 
No. r» ('htwne lb»w was the hom.«* nlune all «)ttier.s 
to he avoiiled: litfh* ehnnet' tjf imietdaliug sucli a 
mind as CarlyleN wiilt \onr notitms, ttf hhunhuj 
a toilin|j; and sweating hert* at his work. But wcl- 
emne to any man with real work to d«i and the 
eonriige to th) it ; %ve!eome to miv man who stijod 
for any n*fd, tangilde tiling in Ids imn right. "In 
(rod’a name, what art thon? Not Xothiug. snyest 
thou! Then, Ibnv miieh and wind? 'Fids in the 
thing I would know, ami even must mmhj know, 



(’arlyle’s syinpatlues were enlisted in behalf 
of a (lornish Jiiiiier wlio liad ke]>t his place in the 
l)ottoni of a shaft, above a blast the fuse of Avhic‘h 
had be('u prematurely lij:;hlcd, and allowed his com¬ 
rades to be hauled up when only one could escape 
at a time. He iiujnired out the hero, who, as by 
luiraele,' had survived the explosion, and set on 
foot an entiM’prise to raise funds for the bettering 
of his condition. In a letter to Sterling, he said 
there was lu'lp and ]U’olit in knoAving that there 
was such a true and brave workman living, and 
working wilh him on the. ea,rlh at that time. “Tell 
all the peojple,” lu^ said, “that a man of this kind 
ought to bt' batched, — that it were shameful to cat 
him as a breakfast egg!” 

All (larlyle.’s sins of omission and commission 
grew out of this terrible predilection for the indi¬ 
vidual hero: Ibis bent or inclination determined the 
whole watershed, so to speak, of his mind ; every 
rill and torrent swe]>t swiftly and noisily in this 
one direction. It is the tragedy in Burns’s life that 
attracts him; the rnoro.se heroism in Johnson’s, the 
co])ious manliness in Scott’s, the lordly and regal 
(piality in (loethe’s. Emerson praised Plato to him; 
but the endless dialectical hair-splitting of the (xreck 
philoso])her, — “how does all this concern me at 
all ? ” he said. But when he discovered that Plato 
hated the Alheiiiaii democracy most cordially, and 


hctlcr nf him. Iiinturv ri'Htilvrs itsrlf into 

liiti|'nijfiiy tn him ; tlir tiih’ in tlif iifFnirH uf iiica 
I'lilnnl aiul ihnvenl in i»hrt!irnc*t* to thr few putfut 
wills. Wi* tltt nut htui him r\j»luilin|' ur fluriduling 


cm Iht* .scent, t»n tin* scnrch «>r tin* hcnm 

f 

the snprcmncv uf mnn uvcr events, lie see.s 
the reign uf hiw •, tmtu* .nee it elenr»*r. “ Kternal 
Law is silently present everywhere nml evervwlieii. 


thvulimhty. hut inmseiuus will «ml furee, in the 
univeme. He helieved in a |KT*»uiml (tutl. He luul 
an inward grtnmd uf {issuranee uf it in his own 
inleuMe per.Hunality and vivid apprediensiun uf per- 
Hurud furee and genius. He Heems tu have lielieved 
in a persutifil devil. At least he nlniHeH ** Auld 
Niekie-Ben" m c>ne would hanllv think uf {darnina 






ness of rolx'llion; tlio ('iirnestncss of tlic Long Lar- 
lianuMit and tli<‘ National CJonvcntion, — llie only 
two inirliniiM'Jits lu' praises. lie did not; merely sec 
the trulli and placidly sluLc it, standing aloof and 
apart, from il; l)nl, fis soon us Ins infeUc'cl Lad con¬ 
ceived a tiling as true, every {•urrent of hi.s lieing 
set. swiftly in that, direction; it. w'us an oulleL at 
once for his whole pi'iil-np (mergies, and there wa.s 
a hood and .sometimes an inundation of Carlylean 
wrath and pow<‘r. Coming from (Joethe, with hi.s 
marvelous insiglit. and cool, imeommitled moral 
nature, to tlu‘ great Seotehman, is like coming from 
dress-]uirade to a battle, from Melancthon to Luther. 
It would lie far from tlu' truth to say that, (loethc 
was not in earnest : In* was all eyes, all vision ; he 
Haw (‘verytliing, hut .saw it for his own ends and 
hi'lioof, for contemplation and enjoyment. In Car¬ 
lyle the vision is (irodnclive of jiain and sulfcring, 
l)ccau.s(‘ hi.s moral nature ,sympatluV,('S .so instantly 
and thoroughly with hi.s intelleetual ; il i.s a call 
to hattUs and every fai’ulty is enlisted. It was 
this that made Carlyle akin to the reformers and 
llie fanaties, and led tlunn to exjveet mon* of liiin 
tluui they got. d'lie artist (‘kmumt in him, ami his 
vital hold nj)on the central trnllis <»f ehuraeter and 
personal force, saved him from any stieh fate as 
overtook his friend Irving. 

Out of Carlyleks fierce ami rampant individualism 


ctnnr hi** jjrjiHji i»f»lutrut t«*r «n»I l}t’> jviiwri (»f human 
j«»rtriiitur«‘, It !•*, ii«4 !««» rmu-li Iti sav, 

that ill «!! lilrt’.'lftur ihrt'r i'. lint lUjjifhrr Sttfll a 
jmrtrail |>iiiulfr. ^4U h u haius-r and itilor- 
j»r*‘t«T tif lit’'4uru a! fti'ur€'’>t nuil |>h\ 'rluit 

jHiurr *»f thr nhl itrli'*!*'* Im |»iuut «ir f«» rar\«* a luiuu 
tt» ImwIv hint f«»rlh, hIihm'.i rr rr* n!r hitii, mi rat*t‘ in 
Ihu lutHh-riiH, fisrUh* hiul tit a |srrriitj»rut th'^nn'. 
Ah nil iirliHl it h hi'-i t!i‘4t!J|t«it'.hiit;; lAI’h nml |»u1h 
him till « }»«r willi llriiihraiatl, At»i!:r!u, Ih'vmihi.s, 
attil willt thr ftutu|m‘ mii-4rr?» •«£ M-ttlitlure. Iht 
{*tnihl juit hiH fiiigrr tt|K»si flu* swnk |M»inl itml uputi 
thu |i<»iiil <»f II itiiiii imi*rriisgly fw fate. 

Hu kntnv ii iiiim hh ii Jt«’kry hisu%i,'» a luirnu. HIh 
t>f JiihitMiii* t»f Hu'twrII, I if \*nlfatrt% of 
Miralti’itu, mhitt fwt.-4fr|nft'r".! lii-^ |Hirtrnii of Colo- 
ntlm* will ihnih!hM>4 mnhv «ll MihrrH, ijmtlrtjualci 
UK it W in iiififiy unr h-iir**. «!■.*». fliat poor 

Lntith litt'-t hrint HlautiHKi to In'*!. Ntutt* of (’arl\h‘’H 
rharttotfri/JittoiiK hinr r\fitftl mtirr ill ffrhu|.( thiui 
Ihw Hiimr oitr of laiiith. iltil il i.^iih jilniii from llu* 
outHut that C'ftrlylr foiihl iml hkr ‘»m h a \rrhfil 
wrohtit Its Ijyuh. Hu th»itl»l!o-‘H hml him or Iuh 
khitl ill vlfw wltrit hu wn»lr thin in " Punt 

Mid ** ’* Ilw |Mittr friirtiiiii of Krti'»r hfin Iti he* 

tM‘rk«l into «imti fpiifriuitmiitio ilutt it may 

I’mrk into nu*, -■ |H»rhiij»< Cthin it thu oiuumonuHlj 
to bo top«y*turvtrd, left Ktiiiuling on itK Ituiid, that 


iiisauiLy is very sad to the soul of man. Human 
faces sliould not grin on one like masks ; they 
should look on like faces! I love honest laughter 
n,s I do sunliglit, but not dishonest; most kinds of 
dancing, too, but the St. Vitus kind, not at all!” 

If ('arlyle had taken to the brush instead of to 
llic |)('n, In' Avoiild pro])ably have left a gallery of 
])orl rails such as this century has not seen. In 
his Idlers, journals, reminiscences, etc., for him to 
inenlioii a man is to describe his face, and with 
what graphic p(‘n-and-ink sketches they abound ! 
L('t nu' exlracl a few of them. Here is Rousseau’s 
face, from “Heroes and Hero Worship:” “A high 
but narrow-contracted inten.sity in it; bony brows; 
deep, slruight”S('t eyes, in which there is somc- 
Ihing bewildered-looking, — bewildered, peering 
with lynx-eagerness; a face full of misery,even igno¬ 
ble misery, and also of an antagonism against that; 
Homelhing mean, ])lcbeian, there, redeemed only by 
infrnsilti; the face of what is called a fanatic, — a 
sadly (Wtfraricd hero!” Here a glimpse of Danton: 
“'rivrough whose black brows and rude, flattened 
face llu're looks a waste energy as of Hercules.” 
(hunille 1 )esmoulIns; “ With the face of dingy black¬ 
guardism, wondroii.sly irradiated with genius, as if a 
naphtluilamp burned in it.” Through Mirabcau’s 
“ shaggy bcdle-brow.s, and rough-hewn, seamed, car- 
bimclcd face there look natural ugliness, smallpox, 


Iikr I'ttiiiii ijLirijJii ituimiesl 

Ihi fir**! iitrr!tts|» J»4in Stiiaf! Mill lu* d(^ 

firrilw'i liilii l»« hr* <r* ” '»l*’ti«|rr, filthtT lull, 

is«*| I'lrg.isit iiilii -iiurtlL rit-ar. Hi tIUttIt-Host'd 

l«(» ’♦sohII, I'rtriji-’slH t*u*H; intHlt'sl, 

ri'Hiitrkrfldv gtfirsi wt!l» f'lmti t»f tslliTiHitt* j t*ri- 

}rl Itiriil, r«ilm , ii»»l a )'t*t dis» 

tilirlty fl ||iflr«| Iitol i 4 M»wl«lr “ 

A r«isi«»r, %lmm Iw t«»«i wlurtil jlir sfittit* 

tifiir, lir ilr-M-rilM''* ir* "ti lull. I«iik hiiiml, 

'ttriiikli, %%inlr%. trltriw-iit liilii tif II Hum.’* 

lit* gw’’* lli«' »♦! t««ii mm tif hitt 

t'ltrly lit *'Allli»tt|» it thick, 

lm«nl'%%lii-»krrr»l, farttirr hwtkiijg ijittu; llumt* 
liKtt, » rirtiii. Utiilt, frihm ; tinil VVdh- 

twll, It lictilr lirottril, tji»i//w’id tthl gcii- 

tlcmim; tliru Dm 11*'%. » Hmswih tliiiHly," clr. 

Hr fiiHHt Ni^ifh »lf Ihr j«trlr«it of tnt*rv mini he 
mi*H. Ik* *'1*4 »»i»* *»f thr* \i« 4 dh-'it iimii you 

tnw Ih yttitr lift* l»rlo*iil *. init tvillt it iihhI griille 
iirwl mwihir fitim, mily thr trrth iirr ilr* 4 tn»yrd 
by iti«l llir litlirint of mi uiulrr h|» |iro|rtis 

like a, hlirlf.” Dngli Ibitit: “Dark r!Hn|tir\io!i (tt 
tnuT t»f llm Afriritti, J Imlirtru ro|M«»U-t, rhim, 
slrimf bkrk Imlr. Imimlfrully hiwh luir, 

D'amtHg, wTwnift htt»*t tnr**; j»rrioU'*fn*'*’* itml intrl- 
It^rt tlir muiti <rf Ihr fiirr |tt» our »ur|jwe 


nere is iiis sKeccn oi x ennyson: A nne, large-iea- 
tured, dim-eyed, bronze-colored, shaggy-headed man 
is Alfred; dusty, smoky, free and easy, who swings 
outwardly and inwardly with great composure in an 
inarticulate element of tranquil chaos and tobacco 
smoke. Great now and then- when he does emerge, 
— a most restful, brotherly, solid-hearted man.” 

Here we have Dickens in 1840: “Clear blue 
intelligent eyes; eyebrows that he arches amazingly; 
large, protrusive, rather loose mouth; a face of 
most extreme mobility, which he shuttles about — 
eyebrows, eyes, mouth, and all — in a very singular 
manner while speaking. Surmount this with a 
loose coil of common-colored hair, and set it on a 
small compact figure, very small, and dressed a la 
D’Orsay rather than well, — this is Pickwick.” 

Here is a glimpse of Grote, the historian of 
Greece: “ A man with straight upper lip, large 
chin, and open mouth (spout mouth); for the rest, 
a tall man, with dull, thoughtful brow and lank, 
disheveled hair, greatly the look of a prosperous 
Dissenting minister.” 

In telling Emerson whom he shall see in London, 
he says: “Southey’s complexion is still healthy 
mahogany brown, with a fl.eece of wliite hair, and 
eyes that seem running at full gallop; old Rogers, 
with his pale head, white, bare, and cold as snow, 
with those large blue eyes, cruel, sorrowful, and 
that sardonic shelf chin.” 


m luumit'r iriu'r m- uinu.'^ uiim jhhuuu tu v\c'n- 
Bter: “Ah a loi^u* lulvdcalc, nr parliantcii- 

liiry IIorculi’H, tnu' wmiUl inclitu* t«» hack him. at 
iirsl night, ngniiisl all tha (‘xlatit worith 'I'ht' tanned 
C’omplexion ; that unmrjduaiH crag likt' fact'; l!ie 
dull black eyes nndrr their precijnet' of brows, 
like (lull anthracilt* funuus-K, needing only to be 
bh’um.: the innstilT inouth accuratc-ly chwed: I lmv(? 
not tracrd as much of allnit /h-mr/.-rr nif/r, that 
I reinend)er of. in any otlu'r man.’* In writing his 
historieH (’arlyle valued, abovt* almost nn\thing 
else, a good portrait of hin lien*, and searcljed far 
and wide for such. He maiiietl thnatgh endless 
pi('tur(sgallen(‘s in (tcrmany M*arehin|t for a geii’ 
nine portrait of Frederick the (Hrent, and at last, 
chiefly by good luck, hit U|a»n the thing he was 
in <|U(\st of. “ If (me would buy an indisputably 
authentic old shw of Willinin Wnllnee for Inm- 
drcds of pounds, and run to ItMjk at it froitj nil ends 
of Seolland, what would one giv<‘ fur an authen¬ 
tic visible shadow of Ins face, could sueh. by art 
natural or art nuigic, now l»e lind !“ “Often I 
have found a Forlrait superior in real Inst ruction to 
half a (lowm written * Bkigraphics.’ as Biographies 
are written; or, rntlier, let me my, I have found 
that the Portrait mm a small Hghtisl mndlt by 
which the Biographit's could hm the first lime be 
read, and some human inter|m*lation be made of 
them.’* 


II 

( nrlylc stands at all times, at all places, for the 
liero, for power of will, authority of character, ade- 
((ua(*y, and ohligalioii of personal force. lie offsets 
eoinpU'tely, and with the emphasis of a clap of 
tlniiuh'r, the modern leveling impersonal tendencies, 
the “ inanifost destinies,” the blind mass move¬ 
ments, the mei’frinjjf of the one in the many, the 
rule of inajorili(>H, Ihe no-p^overnment, no-leader¬ 
ship, laiNfirr^lniro ])rineiple. Unless there was evi¬ 
dence. of a poh'nt, supreme, human will guiding 
allairs, he. had no faith in the issue ; unless the 
hero was in tiu'. saddle, and the dumb blind forces 
well billed )uul curbed benealh him, he took no 
inler('st in Llie venture. The cause of the North, 
in the War of ihc Rebellion, failed to enlist him 
or loueh him. It was a people’s war; the hand of 
the strong man was not conspicuous;it was a con¬ 
flict of i(l('as, ratlier than of personalities ; there 
was no cent ral and dominating figure around which 
evemts r(‘Volv(‘d, He missed his (Iromwell, his Fred- 
t'l'ick. So far as his interest was aroused at all, 
it was with the vSouth, beca^ise he had heard of 
the Southern slave-driver; he knew Cuffee .had 
a mastiT, and the crack of the whip was sweeter 
music to him than the crack of antislavery rifles, 
Ix'hind which he re(!ogni/.ed only a vague, mi.sdi- 
rected philanthropy. 


a plul(W)pnor ; lu' smv uwm ticuu'nfd, and Iumu-o 
more or le.ss in (’onfliel anti opposili«»n. Wr neense 
liiin of \vron^-he!ult‘<lnesH. Iml it is rather inllexil)U>» 
ne.sH of iniml and temper. He is not a hrook that 
flow.M, hut a torrent that plunges uiul plow.s. Ho 
tried pt)etry, he tried novel-writing In Ids vonnger 
days, hut he had not the tlexihility <»r spirit to sue- 
ceed in these things; Ids nujral vehemeiu’e, his fury 
of eonvietion, were t<»o great. 

Clreat is tlu' power <»f nuielion in the human 
body ; great is the power tif reaelion ami reeoil in 
all organie nature, lint apparently there was no 
power of reaelion in (’arlyle’s mind; he never reacts 
from hi.s own exlrcune view.s ; never looks for the 
cornpen.sations, never seeks to place Idmself at the 
point of (Hjuilihriiurt, or atljnsls Ids view to oilier 
related faets. He .saw the value of tin* hero, the 
able man, and he preeipilated himself upon this 
fact with Hueh violence, ho deta<’he<l it and magnified 
it, that it fits with no imulern system of things. 
He was appanmlly entirely honest in his eonvietion 
that modern governments and social orgaid/ations 
were nishing Kwiftly to chaos and ndn, heeause 
the hero, the natural leader, was nut at the luaid of 


affairs, • overlooking entirelv the itinnv cheeks and 



ui LUC uiuss UL Ljueir ciuzens. vvuere tae great 
mass of men is tolerably right,” he himself says, 
“ all is right; where they are not right, all is wrong.” 
What difference can it make to America, for in¬ 
stance, to the real growth and prosperity of the 
nation, whether the ablest man goes to Congress 
or fills the Presidency or the second or third ablest ? 
The most that we can expect, in ordinary times at 
least, is that the machinery of universal suffrage 
will yield us a fair sample of the leading public 
man, — a man who fairly represents the average 
ability and average honesty of the better class of 
the citizens. In extraordinary times, in times of 
national peril, when there is a real strain upon the 
state, and the instinct of self-preservation comes 
into play, then fate itself brings forward the ablest 
men. The great crisis makes or discovers the great 
man, — discovers Croiriwell, Frederick, Washing¬ 
ton, Lincoln. Carlyle leaves out of his count entirely 
the competitive principle that operates everywhere 
in nature, — in your field and garden as well as in 
political states and amid teeming populations, — 
natural selection, the survival of the fittest. Under 
artificial conditions the operation of this law is 
more or less checked; but amid the struggles 
and parturition throes of a people, artificial condi¬ 
tions disappear, and we touch real ground at last. 
What a sorting and sifting process went on in our 
army during the secession war, till the real cap- 



luins, llu* mil InuliTs, wcrt* ftnnid; not I'’rc‘tl{>nfkfi, 
or Wollin^^lons, prrha|»», Iml tlu* Ih*.nI tlu‘ land 
an’ortlcd! 


The ohji'C't of ptjptdur ^nncrnnu'nt is no more 
to find and I’U'Viile the horo, tin' man of spociul 
find exeejilional emlowment, int(j powor. than the 
object (if afi:rieulture is to tiila* the prizes at llie ii|fri" 
(‘ultural fnirs. It is one of the thii^^s !»» lu> hoji<*d 
for and aspiretl tti, hut not (iiie of the indi.speiisa- 
blcH. The HUeet'Hs <if free government is attained 
when it has made t)ie people independent of spe¬ 
cial leaders, and seeured the fret* and full expres- 
Hion of the popular will and eouHeienee. Any view 
of American polities, Ijnsed upon the fnilun* (jf 
the Hulfraf^e alwayn, or even i^enenilly, to lift into 
power the ablest men, is partial ami tmst'ienline. 
We eatiHland, and have sttiod, miy anuiunt of medi- 
oerity in our appointed rulers ; ami pt-rhajts in tlie 
ordinary eonrae of events met!ioent\ is the .sufesl 
and best. We etndd no icitiger surnnuler ou^^elve^ 
to great leadera, if we wanted to. Indeed, theix 
ia no longer a eidl for gmd lendtTs ; with llu 
appearanee of the people upon the st-eue, the h(‘rt 
must await his ordera. liow often in this t’ornr 
try have the people cheeked and eorreeted tin 
folly and wrong headedness of their rulers ! I 
in probably tnie, rh Carlyle ways, that “the snudl 
eat item of human Hlaverv is tin* oiinreMsion o 



luc ()uu*r isuic ()I Uic propoHiLion, tliat tlic grand 
prohlcnn is to find government by our Real Superi¬ 
ors ? '’Idle grand })robleni is rather to be superior 
to all government, and to possess a nationality 
that finally rests u])on principles quite beyond the 
llucbuilions of ordinary polities. A people pos- 
s(‘ssed of llu', gift of Empire, like the English stock, 
both in Euro])c and in America, arc in our day 
bc'holdon very little to their chosen rulers. Other¬ 
wise tlu' English nation would have been extinct 
long ago. 

“Human virtue,” Oarlyle wrote in 1850, “if we 
went down to the roots of it, is not .so rare. The 
materials of Iminan virtue are everywhere abundant 
as the light of the sun.” This may well offset his 
more })essimistic statement, that “there are fools, 
cowards, knaves, and gluttonous traitors, true only 
to tlu'ir own aj)])('litt‘, in immense majority in every 
rank of life; and thei’e is nothing frightfullor than 
lo S(‘(‘ Ihese voting and deciding.” If we “went 
down to Iht' rot)ts of it,” this statement is simply 
untrue. “ Ihanocracy,” he says, “is, by tlic nature 
of it, a .self-canceling })usine.ss, and gives, in the 
long run, a net result of zero” 

Bccaust' lh(‘ law of gravitation is uncompromis¬ 
ing, things ar(' not, llierefore, crushed in a wild 
rush to the centre of attraction. The very traits 
tliiit nmk<‘ (larlyle so entertaining and effec-live as 
a historian and hiograplun*, namely, his fierce, man- 



HjihtT*' uf jiriirtiriil pulU'u"*. 

Lt‘t tin* (|Ut>tr II luul rlmnirtiTiNlu’ passugi* 
fnm» ('‘{irlylc'H Lultcr liny Pninphlrls, oiu* of doznis 
of otlu'W, illu'*tnitiug hin mis«’oiife*ptiou of universal 
huifra|,^e; 

“Your sliip numot double Horn by its 

exi'flleul plain of \otin|'. Tlu' nhip tuny voti' thin 
ami that, iilHtvt* tleekH nml Indow, in the iuonI hur- 
inonioUH, exipUHitely eointitutlonal manner; the 
Hliip, to iji't muiul (’ape Horn, uill lind a set of 
eonditions idreiulv votetl for and li\ed w ith lulaumn” 


RW eiitmuy eareienH how you vote. If you eau, by 
voting; or witliout voting, leieertnin tbe^e eoiiditioiw, 
and valiiMilly eotiforin to them, you will get arouiul 
the t’ajM* ; if you ennnot. tin* nifliuu uimlH will 
blow you ever baek again; the ineHornble lei'liergs, 
dumb privy eouneilon from 1‘hnoH, will nudgi' you 
with rnont ehaotie * admonition;’ )ou will In* flung 
half fnimi on the Patagonian elilfH, or adiuonislied 
into Hbivers l»y your icadu'rg caumeilors and scuil 
itluH’r tlown to Davy Jonen, and will never gel 
arouml (lape Horn iil all I Uniininiity on board 
ahip; —yen, indeed, the ship’s crew may he very 
unanimous, whieh, donhtleMs, for the time being, 
will he very eotn fort able to the ship’s erew and to 





thcun much ! Ships, accordingly, do not use the 
ballot-box at all ; juid they reject the Phantasm 
species of (hii)tain. One wishes much some other 
Entities — since all entities lie under the same rig¬ 
orous set of laws — could be brought to show as 
much wisdom and sense at least of self-preservation, 
the /ird ctomimind of nature. Phantasm Captains 
with unanimous votings, — this is considered to be 
all the law and all llie projdiets at present.” 

'This has the. real crushing Carlylean wit and pic- 
turestpieness of statement, but is it the case of 
dcnnocracy, of universal sullTagc fairly put? The 
eternal verities a,])pear again, as they appear evcry- 
wluu’C in our aullior in connection with tliis sub¬ 
ject. 'Tliey recur in his pages like “minute-guns,” 
as if deciding, by the count of heads, wliether 
Jonc's or Smilh should go to Parliament or to Con- 
grt'.ss was ecpiivalent to sitting in judgment upon 
the law of gravilaXion. What the ship in doubling 
(kipc^ Horn would very likely do, if it found itself 
oflicerh'ss, would be to choose, by some method 
more or h‘ss approaching a count of heads, a cap¬ 
tain, an abh'sl man to take command, and put the 
vc'ssel through. If none were able, then indeed 
ihe (‘as(‘ were (h'sj)erale; with or without the ballot- 
box, the abyss would be pretty sure of a victim. 
In any ease llu're would perhaps be as little voting 
to annul Ihe storms, or change the ocean currents, 


as nu’iH' IS Hi uciuorracics u> scuis* fuiicai or sfu‘n« 
lido prinfijih's 1(\ an to uiii\«T,Hal suirrap*. 

Ilu( (’arh!<* uas fated to s<‘(' the aliyss lurkini^ 
Hiider, and llir «*{rrnifit's jirrsidlnit evt'ry act 

of life. lit* saw excrvlluHiy in fearful ffi|rniili(’ pcr- 
sjH'flivt*. If is true liud one tjuinol loosen llu* 
lulehel of liis shoe without hendiipt lt» ftirees ihal 
are eosiuieah Nttlereal; liut whethei’iie hends or not, 
or this way or that, he passes int \erdiet ipaai 
them, d'he temptirarv, tin* expedient. all thost* 
tleviees and atljnsfinents that are of tin* nalurt* of 
.sealfoliling, and that enter so largely into the admin- 
islration of the coarser alfairs sif this wtirUi, were 
with (’arlylt* etpiivalent ti> the fnla*. the .sluim, the 
phunluHtnal, and he wtiuitl none «)f them. .4s the 
ages .st'em to have setlletl themselves for the prestml 
and the future, in all eixili/etl countries, and 


{'speeinlly in America. polities is little umre than 
Heairolding: it (‘t'rtaiuly is not the htnis<- we live in, 
hut an appurtenanct' or necessity of the hoiist*. A 
government, in the long run, can nc\er he hcltcr 
or worse than the* peoph* g<ivenu*d. In voting for 
♦lone.s for eoiistalsle, am I voting for «sr against tlie 
unalterable laws of the universe. ufi act wherein 



fact, lie saw it wiLli s\u-h intense and magnifying 
(‘y('S, as I have already said, that it became at once 
im'coueiliible with other facts. He could not and 
would not reconcile pojnihir government, the rule 
of majorilies, wilii what he knew and what we all 
know to h(' popular follies, or the proneness of the 
nnilliUide to run after humbugs. How easy for 
fallacii'S, speciosilies, (piackeries, etc., to become 
current! I'hat a lliing is popular makes a wise 
man look upon it wilh suspicion. Are the greatest 
or Ix'st books lh(^ most read books? Have not the 
great )>riuci])lc'S, llu' great reforms, begun in minori- 
lie.M and fought Iheir way against the masses ? Does 
not tlu' mullilude generally gri'et its saviors with 
“(h'ucify him, crucify him”? Who have been the 
martyrs and l.hc jicrseiaited in all ages? Where 
does the broad road lead to, and which is the 
Narrow Way? ‘'(!an it be jiroved that, since the 
beginning of ihe world, there was ever given a 
universal vole in favor of llu' worlhiest man or 
tiling? I have aways uiuU'rstood that true worth, 
ill any th'paiimenl, was diflleult to recogni'/c; that 
llu* worlhic'st, If he appealed to universal sulfrage, 
would have but a poor chance.” 

Upon these facts (’arlyle ])hinted himself, and 
tin* gulf which ht* saw ojien between them and the 
beautii'S of universal sulfrage was simjily immense. 
Without disputing the facts here, W(‘ may ask if 
d ev reall ' b 'ur unon tlu* (lueslioii of nonular aov- 




'Tlio cuHc is (lo.sp(n-al:c. IToiioe the despair of Car¬ 
lyle in his view of nuxlerii polities. 

Who that ha,s read his history of Frcdcriok has 
not at limes felt that he would f^ladly be the sub¬ 
ject of a real king like the p;reat Prussian, a king 
who was indeed the fallnn’ of his people; a sovereign 
man at llu' head of ada.irs with the reins of govern¬ 
ment all in his own hands; an imperial husbandman 
(h'voletl to improving, extending, and building up 
his mil ion as llu’; farmer his farm, and toiling as 
hushandnuin ('.v('r toiled ; a man to reverence, to 
love, to fear; who (‘alh'd all the women his daugh- 
l(‘rN, and all llu' imm his sons, and whom to see 
and to sj)(‘ak with was ihe event of a lifetime; a 
sheplu'rd lo his jx'ople, a, Hon to his enemies? vSueh 
a man gives lu'ad and eharaeter to a nation; he is 
Ihe head and Ihe peojiU' are the body; currents of 
infhumei' and of powi'r strea,m down from such a 
Inno lo the lift' of the humblest peasant; his spirit 
dilVuses Itst'lf through the nation. Tt is the ideal 
stale; it is eaplivaling to the imagination; there 
is an artistic completeness about it. Probably this 
is why it so captivated Carlyle, inevitable artist 
that he was. But Innv impossible lo us ! how im¬ 
possible lo any Kngli.sh-speaking people by their 
own net ion am) eh!)ie('; not bc'causi' we are unwor¬ 
thy such a man, hut Ix'cause an entirely new order 
of things has arrived, and arrived in due course of 



Ilian. *riu* nhl hnn nuay ; llu* n^e 

tif till* luTo. uf till* lrn(t»i% i-» ynni*. 'Tlu* 

|H‘ujilc' imi.r nrrhrtl, an*! **t! in jinlinncnt upun all 
who wnnld rnlt* ur Irasi tln-m. Sricnm Iuih nrri\(*(i, 
rvjTythtiify i** Ujiun trial ; priuih* jtsilj'iiu'iil is su» 
prt'iui*. Clnr tml\ Impr in thi‘» cunnln, at U'iinI in 
tlu* Hphrfi* nf ijiivrriiniriilH, i-* in fla* rull«>t*tivc wis- 
tlnin uf llu* priiplt*’, luul, nxtrriur'i '*n uftnii nu'rt, 
jH'rhfip?* ihi*’. if {hi*ri»nyl»ly rfiili/ril, n’4 I’umplntc 
iiinl iirti'»ti»‘ it plan uh th«* nlhriH. 'Flu* " {•ulli’cliva 
fnlly" uf tin* pi*«»pl»*. C'nrltlr wuiilti ‘aiy, ami par- 
imps tlnrin|,^ hi*^* t\!n4r lift* lu* in*t>tT for u inumant 
aaw it t»tln*rwiM*iirtcr -ntw lltnl tin* wintlnm of 
tin* iimjnrity rtniltl hr titUrr than tin* nn wi'siitun 
nf hliml tif tnif.*uiiiril inrii. Hr MH'im'il tn 

ft>f|^rl, nr rl‘H* mtt tn hnnw, that iinttrr'^itl HtitTriirr, 
iw r\rnijilifir<l in Amrrira, wir^ rnilh ii •««trtin|.t ?nnl 
sifting prcMH‘HS, a snirrh fnr the* tti‘’r, thr truly rr* 
prrsiattativi* miin ; that the* vint nin»rir*< vvrn* tint 
asktHl who Hhenihl rnlr nvrr th**nu hut we-rr nnkc'd 
whifh t»f Iwn rnmli»l5it»*H tlu*y prrft*rrt'«l, in ?ie*li‘rting 
which raiuliehitrs what t»f tti«l«tiu nml h*ntli‘r.Hhip 
thm* wiw ttviiilahlr hinl hiit! their eiur wi'ight in 
»hnrt,lhfit eh'tncH’rtiry ahnn* mjtkc'i uny feifitml nfFcw 
a dear mini lt» natural Iriteirrihip. I'mlrr tin* pifs* 
_ miw* of op|Mwitig parties, all thr jH4iti«*ul wi«lnni nml 
integrity Ihrrr is in the* rnimtrv ‘4itmi ht*fwrrn tho 
pt^ople, tli« ami tlm turn nf thrir rhoim;. 



main, 1)0 like uiiy oLlior ])()pular thinp;, — it will par¬ 
take or lh(' oondilioiiH of ]) 0 |)nlarily; it will seldom 
(>loval(' the groalc'st; it will never elevate the moan- 
(‘st; it is l)as('d upon the averaij;o virtue and intelli- 
fj;enoe of the people. 

I’lu'H' hav(‘. been pjreat men in all (‘oiintries and 
times who pOHS(\SK(>d Ihe ehnnents of po])nlarity, and 
wonkl hav<‘ eommaialed Ihe sudVage f)f the people; 
oil lh(' ollun’ Inmd, (lu've havi': hei'ii num who pos¬ 
sessed many ehniK'nls of ])opnlaril:y, hut few traits 
of grealness; ollu'rs wilh greatnesH, hnt no 

elenu'iils of popnlarily. These last are the reform¬ 
ers, Ill!' innovators, Ihe slarh'rs, and Iheir greatness 
is a discovery of after-times. lk)])nlar KnU’rage ean- 
not elevate these men, and if, as between Ihe two 
ollu'r lyp<'S, it more fre(|nenlly seizes upon the last, 
it is beeanse the fornu'r is the more rare. 

Bill tlnwi' is a good deal of di'lnsion about the 
prommess of Ihi' mnllil.nde to run aftm* (jiiaeks and 
<‘hurlalans: a mnlliindi' runs, but a larger nmllilnde 
doi's not run; and Ihosi' that ilo rim soon see their 
mistake. Real worth, real nu'ril, alone wins the 
pi'rmanent .snlTrage of mankind. In every neigh- 
borliooil and <’ommimily tlu' bi'sl num are lu'kl in 
highest ri'gard by the most persons. ''The world 
ov(‘r, the nami'S most fondly eherisln'd are those 
most worthy of bt'ing elu'rislu'd. V('t this do(‘S not 
prevent that eerlaiu tyja’S of great men — men who 



of onvirtunmont uorkHi Itrro lli«* flrniontH af met*, 
of ffuuily : hort* tin* 'Finir Spirit mtniltlH Isim luid 
ho kiiowM tl iHit; lioro N'litiiro, nr ii*< wo hoiiu'" 


timoH iinnio tt. rtilon him rtful tisnkri him whnt lio in. 



is not a parish, township, or community, little or 
big, in this country or in England, that is not finally 
governed, shaped, directed, built up by what of 
wisdom there is in it. All the leading industries 
and enterprises gravitate naturally to the hands 
best able to control them. The wise furnish em¬ 
ployment for the unwise, capital flows to capital 
hands as surely as water seeks water. 

“Winds blow and waters roll 
Strength to the brave.” 

There never is and never can be any government 
but by the wisest. In all nations and communities 
the law of nature finally prevails. If there is no 
wisdom in the people, there will be none in their 
rulers; the virtue and intelhgence of the represen¬ 
tative will not be essentially different from that of 
his constituents. The dependence of the foolish, 
the thriftless, the improvident, upon his natural 
master and director, for food, employment, for life 
itself, is just as real to-day in America as it was in 
the old feudal or patriarchal times. The relation 
between the two is not so obvious, so intimate, so 
voluntary, but it is just as vital and essential. How 
shall we know the wise man unless he makes him¬ 
self felt, or seen, or heard ? How shall we know 
the master unless he masters us ? Is there any 
danger that the real captains will not step to the 



do? Sluill wo out know a Luthor, a (’roniwell, a 
Franklin, u Wu'^lnn^jf«'n f* 

“Man,’* MiVH C'iirhli', "Httlf uh ho may suppose 
it, is noooNHltnlod lu tihoy superiors ; ho is a sooiul 
t>oiug in virtno (»f this noeossity ; nay, lu* ottukl 
luit ho gn’^furinUH ntlioruiso; he oIuwh (hose whom 
ho ('steoniH hotter than liituself, wiser, hrnvor, ajul 
will forever i)hey siu’h ; atul e\er ho ready and 
delighted to ilo it." 'Think in how many way.s, 
throUf,di how many avenue's, in our times, the wise 
man »’an roaoh uh anil plaee himself at «iur head, or 
mould UH tt> his likin|.c. us urutof, statesman, pool, 
phil osophor, preui'hor, eelitor. If lu* has any wise' 
mind l«» speak, any sehome to unfold, there is (he 
rostrum or ptdpit atul orowih ready to hoar him, or 
there is the steatn power press li'udy !f» disseminate 
hi.s wisdcun to the four eiirner*. of (he earth. lie 
eait set up a eim|»r< ss or a pmliunu'nt ami really 
make nml unmake the laws, hy his own fireside, in 
any eotmtrv that has a free pj-ess. “ If we will 
('oiiHidt'r it, (ht* esHentinl trulit itf the matter i.s, 
every British man eim tiow eleet /f/anW/ to Tnrliii- 
ment without emisultiui; the imstiuip* at all. If 
there he any v(»te, idea, or tioiion in him, or any 
earthly or heavenly thinfjj, eiumot he take a pen 
and therewith fUitiM’rati«'ulIy ptiiir forth tlie same 
into the ears and hearts i»r nil pe«iple, so far as it 
will go?" ("Fast tuid Tresetit.") Or, there is 


Wluit may not the real hero acoomplish here ? “ In*- 
deed, is not this that we call spiritual guidance 
properly the soul of the whole, the life and eyesight 
of live whole?” Some one has even said, “Let me 
nuike lh('. songs of a nation and I care not who 
makes llu' laws.” (kudainly the great poet of a 
y)eo]>le is its real I’oimde.r and King. He rules for 
centuries and rules in Ihe heart. 

hi more primitive times* and amid more rudely 
organized comniunities, the hero, the strong man, 
could step to llu' Front and seize the loadershi]) like 
the bud’alo of the plains or the wild horse of the 
pampas; hut in our time, at least among English- 
speaking races, he must be more or less called by 
the sull'ragi' of the ])eople.. It is quite certain that, 
had llu're beim a, seventeenth or eighteenth century 
('arlyhs he would not have seen the hero in Crom- 
wi'll, or in h'ri'derick, that the nineteenth century 
L.irlylc saw in each. In any ease, in any event, 
the (haul rule us more than the living; we cannot 
escape the jiasl. It is not merely by virtue of the 
sunlight (hat falls now, and the rain and dew that 
it brings, that we continue here; but by virtue of 
the simlighl of U'oiis of past ages. 

"'rhis laud of England has its corupierors, pos- 
sc'ssors, which change from epoch to epoch, from 
day to <lay; but its real compierors, creators, and 
elerunl proprietors are these following and their 

.« (« . 1 ii..11 ii... 


houiH timi ever were* in e/iigimui, eaeii in their 
degree; all the men that ever eul a tluMtle, drained 
ft puddle out of England, e(»nlnve«l a wise .seliemc 
in England, did or Maid a true and viiHanl thing in 
England.” “Work? 'I'he (piantity of done and 
forgotten work that lies Kilent uiuler my feet in this 
world, ami e«{‘ortH ami attendH me and nupport.M and 
kcx’p.M me alive, whert'Hoever I walk or .stand, what- 
ioever I think or do, gives rise to refleelions!” In 
our own politie.s, has our first Ere.si«lent ever erased 
to he IVesitlent ? Dim'.s he not still sit therts the 




Jiiici/Iii .A Kf\nLj lo lAiUtlC uj-^ UX tl VclSl CUlI** 

gcrios or assooiadon of minute cells, each with its 
own proper work ami function, at which it toils 
iuccHsantly ni^^ht and day, and thinks of nothing 
beyond. Tho shape, the swe, the color of the 
body, its degree of health and strength, etc., — no 
cell or series of (!ells decides these points; a law 
above and beyond the cell determines them. The 
final destiny and summing up of a nation is, per¬ 
haps, as little within the conscious will and pur¬ 
pose of llie individual citizens. When you come to 
large masses, to long periods, the law of nature 
steps in. I'lie day is hot or the day is cold, the 
spritig is late or the spring is early; but the incli- 
natif)n of the earth’s axis makes the winter and 
summer sure. '’Fhe wind blows this way and blows 
that, but the great storms gyrate and travel in one 
general direction. There is a wind of the globe that 
never vari(‘s, and Ihere is the breeze of the mountain 
that is never two days alike. The local hurricane 
moves the waters of the sea to a depth of but a 
few feet, but thci tidal impulse goes to the bottom. 
lVT('n and comimmilies in this world are often in the 
position of arctic explorers, who arc making great 
8[)eed in a given direction while the ice-floe beneath 
ihtun is making greater speed in the opposite di¬ 
rection. This kind of prf>gress has often befallen 
political and ecclesiastical parties in this country. 
Bcliind mood lies temperament; back of the caprice 




i»f will lies (In* faU* «if r’luirnrh'r; hack of luitli in 
the hiuH of family; hark of tlint, llu* t\ranny of 
m<T; Hlill rltn'jHT. the {Huver (»f olimati*. of soil, of 
l^(*{»logy, (lie wholo jiliysis-ul ami timrul rnvironiiu'iil. 
Si ill we an‘ fret* ituai «mly so far ns we rise above 
tlu'se. We f’luuiot nlnjlisli fate, but w<* enri In a 
lueaMure utili/.«‘ it. 'I'he projeetik* fon’e of the bub 
h'l (IcjeH m»t ntiiml or .suspem! gravity; it tises it. 
'bhe noatifig vajasr is just as tnu* an ilhistratioti of 
the law of gravity uh the falliug u\n!aueh<*. 

(’nrlyle, I any, had souiidt'd these* de^pths that Ht' 
beyond the region of will and «‘hoiet*. beyojnl the 
Hpheix' of nitui’a mond ajaunuitability ; but in life, 
in aelion, in eonduel, n<» iiiau .shall lake .shelter 
here. One may muninon Ikis piulo.sophy when he 
in beaten in liable, and not till then. \'«»u .shall 
not nhirk the hobbling 'rinses to eateh a ri«le on the 
HSire»footed Eternities, ‘‘'rise tinse's are laid; very 
well, you ni*e tluTe to nnske tlnmi better.” “'The 
yaihlie highwayn ought not (<» be oe«’Upi<‘d by people 
tlemoisslraling that motion ih impesssihle." (** Chart- 
inm.”) 

tit 

Caroline Eo'se, in her “Memoirs ttf Old Friends,” 
reports a Htnart .nayitig about Carlyle, eurrent in her 
time, whh’h has he(‘n current in Home form or other 
ever Hinee; namely, that he ha«l a large capital of 
faith uninveMtetl, “ earritHl it ahosd him m ren«ly 





\V!i,s a num willi so aclivo a failli, —- so little invested 
in |)a|)(M’ securilies. His roli^non, as a present liv¬ 
ing; ivalily, wtMil wilh him into every question. 
He' (lid not l)t'li<’Vo that the Maker of this universe 
had relired from l)\isiness, or that he was merely a 
sl{'e})in^^ parliuT in Ihe concern. “()r)|^dnal sin,” 
he says, “and such like are had enough, I doubt 
not; hut dislilh'd sin, dark ignorance, stuj)idity, 
dark corn-law, haslile and comy)any, what are they?” 
h'or cna'ds, theories, philosophit's, yjlans for reform¬ 
ing (he world, elc., he earc'd nolliing, he would 
not inv('sl one moment in (hem; hut the hero, the 
worker, the doc'r, justice, veracity, courage, these 
drew him, tn llu'se he put his faith. What to 
other yu'ojdc were mere ahstraclions were urgent, 
prt'ssing nadilies to ('arlyle. FA-ery truth or fact 
wilh him has a, {K'rsonal inclinaliou, points to eon- 
(lucl, points tf» duly. He could not invest himself 
in cnaals and formulas, hut in that which yielded 
an instant return in force, justice, character. lie 
has no philosopldcal impartiality. lie has been 
l)rok('n uy»; there have been moral convulsions; the 
rock stands on end. Hence the vehement and pre¬ 
cipitous character of his speech, ■—its wonderful 
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pu’turesquoncHM and powrr. I'lu' spirit of f^loom 
and d(‘j('('tioni that pcisst'sscs him, nni((*d to such an 
iudomitahle spirit (d work and helpfulness, is very 
noteworthy. S\i(‘h eonra^e. sneli faith, sneh im- 
sliaken adamantine belief in the essential soundness 


and ueaumnmesM mm my ueneain an ims wenenng 
and ehaotk* world ctf fully and evil about him, in 
eonjnnetion with sneh pessimism and despondeney, 
was never befon* seen in a man of letters. I am 
reminded that in this respect he was more like a 
root of the tree of Igdrasil than like a branch; (me 
of the (-(‘nlral and master rcmts, with all that im¬ 
plies, toiling and grappling in the gloom, hut full 
of the spirit of light. How he delves and .searehes; 
how mneh he made live and bloom again; how he 


Fale.s are there, loo, witli water from the saert'd 
well. He is ((uiek, sensitive, full of tenderne.ss and 
pity; yet he is savage and Imital when you oppose 
him, or ma’k lo wreneh him from his luddlngs. 
His stormy out hursts always leave the moral ntrno.s- 





fatluirs, nor in any of Iho opinions and beliefs of his 
time, lie eonld not and did not try to fend himself 
afj;a,inHt ilu’; k<a'!n ('dfj;e of the terrible doubts, the 
awful mysUn'i(vs, ilu^ abysmal questions and duties. 
He lived and wrou}>;ht on in the visible presence of 
(lod. This was no myth to him, but a terrible reality. 
How the ininunisities open and yawn about him! 
He was like a man who should suddenly sec his rela¬ 
tions to ihe nniv(‘rse, both physical and moral, in 
gigantic perspective, and never through life lose the 
awe, the woiuUt, the fear, the revelation inspired. 
'The veil, lh(' illusion of Ihe familiar, the common-' 
place, is torn away, '^riu’; natural becomes the super- 
nattiral. Kvc'ry (jU(‘slion, every character, every duty, 
was seen against the immensities, likcfigurcs in the 
night iigainst a background of lire, and seen as if for 
the first lime. 'The sidereal, the cosrtuc'al, the eter¬ 
nal, —" we grow familiar with these or lose sight of 
them enlindy. Ihit (larlylc never lost sight of them; 
his sense of lluan l>ec‘ame morbidly ac'ute, preter- 
nalnrally dev(‘loped, and it was as if be saw evety 
moveimsiL of the hand, every fall of a leaf, as an 
ernanalion of solar energy. A “ luiggard rncKKl of the 
imagination” (bis own phrase) was habitual with 
him. lie couhl sec only the tragical in life and in 
liistory. KvenUs were imminent, poised like ava¬ 
lanches that a word might loosen. We see Jeffries 
perpetually amazed at his cameatnesa, the grada^ 



tlic* UutUf^lU u> tiH' jjrcni uuh so hwui anu mrvuahU* 
ihnt tlu' wiflv iulvorntt' rauir t»» look iiptnj him uh 
a man to lit* avoiiictl. 

*' Daily iuitl lumriy,*' ht* say** int tlu* u)f«*of thirly- 
ei^hl k "tlu* uurkl unturnl grows i.mn* of n vviirld 
magical to tm*; this is as it *.|umhi he. Daily, too, 

I m* that theft* is no true poetry hut in mi//h/.” 

“I'he gist of my whole wav «if tlunight,*' he Hay.s 
again, “is tt> raise the nnturnl to the Miperiiuturnl.” 
I'o his hrtither John he wrott* in iHtt'i: “1 g(*t 
more earnest. gravt*r, not unha{i|her. evi*ry thiy. 
'I'ht* whole creation sei*mH nmn* ami more tlivim* to 
me, the natural more nml nmre stipeniatural.” IIIh 
eighty live years tlisl not tame him at all, tlid not 
hhinl his et!nec*j>tion tif the " feurftdiiesH and woU” 
derfuhiesH of life,” Stmu'times an tijiinlt* or im 
ameHthetie t»j»‘rntt*s inversely upon a eonslilution, 
and, instt'ad of imiueing Honmoleiiei*. makes the per" 
ftou wiktly wakeful and HeuHiti\e, 'khe anodyne td 
/ife aeted this wav upon t'arlyle. and, instead of 
(juieting or hemmihing him, filled him with poHeni- 
ou.H imaginingH ami fresh enuse hir wonder. 'There 
i.H a danger that sueh a mind, if it takes to litera- 
lure, will make a mesH of it. But (‘nrlyle is saved 
by hin tremendous gnpe upon reality. D«> I .say 
the ideal aiul the real were one with him? Do 
made the itietd ihe real, and the only real. What¬ 
ever Im touehed he nuule tangible, aetual, mid vivid 


Ideas an' luirU'd like roeles, a word blisters like a 
branding-iron, a inelapbor transfixes like a javelin, 
d’here is somelbing in bis sentences that lays hold 
of things, as Liu* acids bite metals. Ilis subtle 
llKMigbts, liis marvelous wit, like the viewless gases 
of the cbeinist, combine with a force that startles 
tlu' rcack'r. 

('arlyh' dilh'rs from (he ordinary religious enthu¬ 
siast in llu' way lu' bares his bosom to the storm. 
His ntliliuh' is ralber one of gladiatorial resignation 
(ban su|)j)licalion. lie makes peace with nothing, 
lakes refuge in nothing, lie llouts at happiness, 
at r('pj)se, a,t joy. “Theni is in man a hujhcr than 
love of haj)piness; be can do without hap])incss, 
and inslcad (hereof find blessedness.” “The life 
of all gods figures ilself lo us as a sublime sadness, 

■ carneslness of inlinile battle against infinite labor. 
Our higliest religion is named the ‘Worship of 
.Sorrow.’ b’or (be Son of Man there is no noble 
crown, welt worn or even ill worn, but is a crown 
of thorns.” His own worship is a kind of defiant 
admiralion of Mlernal Jusiice. He asks no quar¬ 
ter, and will give none. He turns upon the grim 
destinies a look ns undismayed and as imeornpro- 
inising as their own. De.spair cannot eriish him ; 
b(‘ will crush it, 'The mon' it bears on, the harder he 
will work. 'Tlie way to gel rid of wrelebedncss is 
lo despise it ; llu' way lo conquer llu' devil is to 
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tncniiHtivcH. r>num luny in* nniMra m ms own 
'Puphot mny lu‘ oxploiitsi with its own sul- 
phnr. ’* IVspionhh* lilptnl!" ('IVufolMlrtiklt is nd- 
(Imssing hiiUHt'lf.) “What is tlu* snm total of the? 
worst that lios boforo tint*? Doath? Woll, donth; 
nud wiy llu' patiK** <>f 'Pop^^'*^* ^^**>•1 ll>f» 

devil tind tutm may, will. enn do iigiunst thee I 
Hast them md n heart? t’anst thou not Hnlfer 
what so it be. iind iis a ehiltl tif fremlom, though 
outenst, trample 'Pt»phet itself timler thy feel while 
it eoiwuines thee? Let it eome, then ; I will meet 
it and defy it.” 'Plus Is the " Kverlastiiig N(»’* 
of Teufelsdriikh, the iintuhilalitui t»f self. Having 
thus routed Satan with his mui wenjams, the 
“ KverhiHting Yea” in to people his (hminiii with 
fairer forms; to fmd your hleal in the wtirhl about 
you. “Thy eondition is Ind the stuff tluni art to 
shape that same itlenl out tjf; what fuatters whether 
such stuff be of thin norl or of that, so the form 





01 fclc.slial luhhcrland were the price of apostasy.’^ 
Tlic tnilh, “ what is the truth? Carlyle answers: 
That which you believe with all your soul and all 
your might and all your strength, and are ready to 
face T(>j>het for, ■— that, for you, is the truth. 
Such a Heek(‘r was he himself. It matters little 
whellu'r we agn^e that he found it or not. The 
law of this universe is such that where the love, 
the dc'sire, is })erf(a‘t and supreme, the truth is 
alrc'ady found. That is the truth, not the letter, 
but the spirit; Ihe seeker and the sought are one. 
Can you by senrehing find out (lod ? “ Moses cried, 
‘When, () Lord, shall 1 find thee? God said. 
Know llial when ihou hast sought thou hast already 
found me.*” d'his is Carlyh^’s position, so far as 
it can be dc'nncd. lie hated dogma as he hated 
poison. No direc't or dogmatie statement of reli¬ 
gious belief or opinion could he tolerate. He aban¬ 
doned the church, for which his father designed 
him, beeause of his inexorable artistic sen.se ; he 
eonld not endure the dogma that the church rested 
upom the pc'di'slal of clay upon which the golden 
image was rc'ared. 'Die gold Ice hchl to, its do all 
Herions souls, but the dogma of clay he cpuekly 
dropped. “ Wluilever bcM’omc'.s of us,” he said, 
rederring to this subjead in a letter to a friend when 
he. was in his Iwenly-third year, “never let as 
ec'use to behave like hcaiest men.” 



(’nrlylc tmd an (‘tiorniotis egoism, Imt to {lo the 
work lu' fell ealle«l on to do. to oifsel and withslnnd 
the imge, r<mntig, on*rushing nnxh'rn world uh ho 
did, recjUinsi an enormous egoism. In more' .sen.ses 
llum one do the words appHud to tlu‘ old prophet 
apply to him: “ For, helmhh I have made llu'e this 
day a defeneed eity. luul an iron pillar, and hru'/.eu 
walls against the whole land, against the kings 
of .hnlali, against the jtriuees llu'n'of, against the 
pri(‘sl.s thereof, and against the people of the land.” 
He was a tU'feneed elly, an iron pillar, and hra/eu 
wall, in the cKtent t<j wliie-h he was rivet eel and 
elinehetl in his euvn purpose and aim, as wt'll a.s in 
his atlitmle of ejpposltitai or ho.stility to the limes 
in wliieh he lives 1. 

Frennh', whose life' of (hirlyle in its just e-om- 
pleit'el fen'in, le'l me say lu're, luis m> espial in inter- 
e.sl or literary value* among l»lograplne‘s sinee liis 
master’s life of Ste'rling, presents his hero tej u.s 
a prophet in llu' lite'rnl and uliliinrinn .sense', as a 
fort'lelh'r of I lie eour.se of events, ami says that an 
adeepmte e.stiinate eif his work Is not yet pewsihle. 
We uuihI wail and see if he was right uhoul demo- 
eraey, ahemt Amerie'a, nniversnl siitfrage', pretgre'ss 
of the speeie.s, ele. “Whether his lue'ssage' wa.s a 
true nu'Msage remains to l>e see'n.” *' If he wa.s 
wrong he lias mimi.Ht'd his powers. '‘Fhe jirineiple.s 
of Ilia teaehing are false. He has offered himself 



iiH a f^uide upon a road of which he had no know- 
ledpfc ; and Jii.s own desire for himself would be 
the speediesl; ol)livion both of his person and his 
works.” 

But Ihe man was true; there can be no doubt 
about thill; and wlnm such is the case the message 
may s’lfcly lu' left to take care of itself. We have 
got lh{' full force iiud henelit of it in our own day 
iuul gciK'nilion, whelher our “cherished ideas of 
polilicjil lihcriy, wilh Iheir kindred corollaries,” 
prove' illusions or not. All high sj)iritual and pro- 
phelic ullenmec's iire insliinlly their own proof and 
juslinciilion, or Ihey jire naught. Does Mr. Froude 
rcidly mean lluit Ihe ))ropheeies of Jeremiah and 
hsiiiidi hivv(' hi'couu' a ))!irt (»f the ])ermanent “spir¬ 
it md inlu'nbince of mankind” because they were 
lili'i'idly ruHilled in sj)eci(ic instances, and not be¬ 
cause Ihev wt're true from the (irst and always, as 
the imtaissioned yciirnings and u])risings and reach- 
ings-forlh of high (lod-hurdened .souls at fill times 
are truei' Begjirded merely as a disturbing and 
overturning force, ('arlyle was of great Viiliie. There 
never was si lime, especially in an era like ours, 
when the opinion and moral convielion of the race 
did not uet'tl suhsoiling, loosening U{) from the bot¬ 
tom, the shock of rude, scornful, merciless power. 
There are leu thousand ageneicH and inslrmnenlal- 
iticM titillating llu' surface, .smoothing, pulverizing, 



after and withoul eniiHeienct*; tlu'n llu* lyeenm, 
the pulpily the novel, the elul), nil rHitimdng 
the Huper/ieie.s, and lielpin^ nuike lih' .shallow and 
inonolonou.s. How (Ufp (ha's the h'ndinp; editorial 
go, or the rtwiew urliele, or the Stindny sennon ? 
Bill Hueh a fortH’; as (’nrlyle tlistnrhs tmr eotnphi- 
eeney. Opinion is sluK-ked, hut it i.s dcrpened. 
The niorul and inlelhx’tunl nssourceH of all men 


veritic'iition of hw pn)ph 


shall we mHint 


ny ms ponueiu opinions is ime lesiing MmKesjK'nre 
hy his fidi'llty to hi.slorieid fuel in hi.s plays, or 


or Dante hy their theology. ( nrlyle was ju.sl ms 
distinelively an imaginative writer ns were any of 
these men, ami his ease is to he irietl on the smne 
groumlH. ll i.s Ins utleranc'ea ns a .set'r, tonc‘hlng 
conduct, louehing duty, touehing naturt*, tow<*liing 







ideal to he (‘licrislied, the standard he held to. 

(hirlyle was a poet touched with religious wrath 
and fervor, and he confronted his times and country 
us squarely and in the same spirit as did the old 
prophets. He predicts nothing, foretells nothing, 
except (leatli and destruction to those who depart 
from the ways of the Lord, or, in modern phrase, 
from nature and truth. lie shared the Hebraic 
sense {)f tlie awful mystery and fearfulness of life 
and tlve splendor and incxorahleness of the moral 
law. llis habitual mood was not one of contem¬ 
plation and enjoyment, but of struggle and “des¬ 
perate hope.” 'The deep biblical word fear, — fear 
of the Lord,he knew what that meant, as few 
moderns did. 

lie was antagotnstic. to his country and his times, 
and who would have had him otherwise? Let him 
be the liaimuer on the other side that clinches the 
nail, lie did not believe in democracy, in popular 
sovereignty, in the progress of the species, in the 
political ecpiality of Je.sus and Judas; in fact, he 
repudiated with mingled wrath and sorrow the 
whole American idea and theory of politics : yet 
who shidl say that his central doctrine of the sur¬ 
vival of the fittest, the nobility of labor, the exal¬ 
tation of justice, valor, pity, tl\c leadership of char¬ 
acter, IniLli, nobility, wisdom, etc., is really and 
finally ineonsislenl with, or inimical to, that which 


modem movement ? I think it is tin* best medicine 
and regimen ft>r it that ecndd he snggeHted, the 
heat Hlay and <*ountervveight. K<ir ttie making of 
good dtmioeratM, there are no hookn like (’ariyle’a, 
and we in Arneriea need e.Hpeeially to cherish him, 






steam and stone, —• or tlie most refreshing and deli¬ 
cious of fountains (and he seems to have been all 
these things alternately); but in any case it was 
an original sour(-('. and eame from out the depths, 
at times from out the Plutonic depths. 

lie bewails his gloom and loneliness, and the 
isolation of his soul in the paths in which he was 
called to walk. In many ways he was an exile, 
a wanderer, forlorn or uneertain, like one who had 
nussed tlu‘ road, —• at times groping about sorrow¬ 
fully, anon desp(‘rately hewing his way through 
all maniuw of obstructions. He presents the sin¬ 
gular anomaly of a great man, of a towering and 
uni(}ue gimius, such as appears at intervals of cen- 
tiiri('s, who was not in any sense representative, 
who had no precursors and who left no followers, — 
a man isolated, exceptional, towering like a solitary 
p(‘ak or cone set over against the main ranges. He 
is in line with none, of the great men, or small 
men, of his age and country. His message is unwel¬ 
come to them. He is an enormous reaction or 
rebound from tlu'. all-leveling tendencies of demo¬ 
cracy. No wonder he thoiiglit himself the most 
solitary man in the world, and bewailed his lone¬ 
liness continually. He was the most solitary. Of 
all the great men his race and country have pro¬ 
duced, none, perhaps, were c|uite so isolated and 
set apart as he. None shared so little the life and 
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A SUNDAY IN CHEYNE ROW 

ness of a reformer, without the reformer’s definite 
aims ; the spirit of science, without the scientific 
coolness and disinterestedness; the heart of a hero, 
without the hero’s insensibilities; he had strug- 
glings, wrestlings, agonizings, without any sense of 
victory ; his foes were invisible and largely im^- 
nary, but all the more terrible and unconcjuera- 
ble on that account. Verily was he lonely, heavy 
laden, and at best full of ^'desperate hope.” His 
Own work, which was accomplished with such pains 
and labor throes, gave him no satisfaction. When 
he was idle, his demon tormented bim -^rith the 
cry, “Work, work;” and when he was toiling at 
his tasks, his obstructions, torpidities, and dispirit- 
ments nearly crushed him. 

It is probably true that he thought he had some 
special mission to mankind, something as definite 
and tangible as Luther had. His stress and heat 
of conviction were such as only the great world- 
reformers have been possessed of. He was bur¬ 
dened with the sms and follies of mankind, and 
must mend them. His mission was to mend them, 
but perhaps in quite other ways than he thought. 
He sought to restore an age fast passing, — the age 




.1 lulu Amu mill uy iiiy jjuuicaa, liux uy 

1.1 ly f^ibhcts and law ponaltics restrain liim. He 
ehidoH thee like a Spirit. Thou can.st not forward 
him, thou ean.st not hiiuhir him. Thy penalties, 
(liy p(»vorl,ies, lu'glec'ts, contumelies: behold, all 
Uicsc arc good for liim ” 
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AT SEA 

O NT'^ (loos not seem really to have got out-of- 
doors till he goes to sea. On the land he is 
shut in by the lulls, or the forests, or more or less 
housed by llu' sharp lines of his horizon. But at 
sea he finds the roof taken off, the walla taken 
down; he is no longer in the hollow of the earth’s 
hand, but upon its naked back, with nothing be¬ 
tween him and the immensities. He is in the 
groat co.smi(' out-of-door.s, as much so as if voyaging 
to the moon or to Mars. An astronomic solitude 
and vaeuity surround him ; his only guides and 
landmarks arc' stellar; the earth has disappeared; 
the horizon has gone; he has only the sky and 
its orbs left; this cold, vitreous, blue-black liquid 
through whioh the ship plows is not water, but 
some densc'r form of the cosmic ether. He can 
now Hc'c the curve of the sphere which the hills hid 
from hitn; he can study astronomy under improved 
eondilions. If he wjus being borne through the intcr- 
phinetary spaces on an immense shield, his impres¬ 
sions would not perhaps be much different. He 



jinh t>f «/,*% Ilf of iin* vuatMluHl; 

lluTt' is iiti si/4% III* ftirtiu U‘* {H*r‘*jH‘<’tivc‘ i thr uni- 
verso luH tlttintliotl t« li little uf crutupliHl 

wfitor, that jcnirnoyn with y«>ti tiny after day, atul to 
whifli you wann lanimi by sutue tnu'himtuiiont, 'Hio 
skv bwomrs ii shallow, rlose litting dome, or else 




staj^gors slowly across the sinister sky. The eye be- 
c*oni(\s a-huiigry for form, for permanent lines, for 
a horizon wall to lift up and keep off the sky, and 
give it a sense of - room. One understands why 
sailors be<'oTne an imaginative and superstitious 
ru<'e', it is tli(‘ reaction from this narrow horizon in 
which they are pent,-—this ring of fate surrounds 
and op]>r('sses them. They cscfapc by invoking the 
aid of the supernatural. In the sea itself there is 
fjir k‘ss to stimulate the imagination than in the 
varied forms a.n<l colors of the land. How cold, 
how merciless, how ehanental it looks! 

'The only tilings that look familiar at sea are the 
elonds. ''rh(*s(^ are messengers from home, and how 
weary and disconsoliite they appear, stretching out 
along the horizon, as if looking for a hill or moun¬ 
tain-top to rest upon, — nothing to hold them up, 
— a roof witliout walls, a span without piers. One 
gets the impression tliat they are grown faint, and 
miisl presently, if they reach much farther, fall into 
the sea. Hut when the rain came, it seemed like 
mockery or irony on the part of the clouds. Did 
one vagiK^ly believe, then, that the clouds would 
respect the sea, and withhold their needless rain ? 
No, they treated it as if it were a mill-pond, or 
a spring-run, too insignificant to make any excep¬ 
tions to. 

One hrighl Sunday, when the surface of the sea 

‘tirnu Til/i-fc /vlticjcj t\ ci'itTi r ilirifciinC2 
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to the south of us all duy, while the rest of the sky 
was elear. How they i^dowed in the strong Him- 
light, tljeir suinmits shining like a lanujiiet of full 
moons, and making a broad, while, or golden path 
upon the wnlt'r! d'hey eame «»ut of tlie southwest, 
an endless proee.ssion of them, ami tapered away in 
the east. They were the piled, <‘cmvoluted, indo¬ 
lent clouds of miilsmumer, thiuuh'r <*lnudH that 


had retired from business ; tlu‘ eaptain.s of the 
storm in easy utulress. All <lay they tiled along 
there, keeping the ship company. How the eye 


reveled in their (letinitts yet evt‘r*ehanging. forms I 
Their under or base line was m st might and eontin- 
uous as the rim of the fKaain. 'Fin* substratum of 
air upon which they rested was like a uniform layer 
of granite rcjek, itivisible, init all restHting; not one 


whether upon the sea or upon the land. One may 
frecjiiently hw it in a moiinlalnouM district, when 




aiul mixing np of these hy some unknown cause 
that produces storms. 

A.S the sun luaired Ihe liori/.ou Uiesc cloud-masse.s 
threw grc'ut l)hie shadows athwart each otlier, which 
afforded the vyo. a new pleasure. 

Late one afternoon the clouds assumed a still 
more friendly and welcome shape. A long, purple, 
irregular range of them rose up from the horii^on in 
tlie norl]iw(>st, exactly simulating distant moun¬ 
tains. The sun sank hehind them, and threw out 
great spokc's of light as from behind my native Cats¬ 
kills. ''I'hen gradually a low, wooded shore came 
into view along their l)a.se. It proved to be a fog- 
bank lying low upon the water, but it copied exactly, 
in its forms and outlines, a flat, umbrageous coast. 
You could see distinetly where it ended, and where 
the water began. I sat long on that side of the 
shi}), and let my willing eyes deceive themselves, 
1 eould not divest myself of the eomfortablc feeling 
inspired by the prospect. It was to the outward 
sense what dreams and reveries arc to the inward. 
That blind, insliuetive love of the land, — I did 
not know how masterful and involuntary the im¬ 
pulse was, till I found myself warming up toward 
that phantom coast. The empty void of the sea 
was partly filled, if only with a shadow. The 
inhuman desolalion of Die ocean was blotted out 
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cHHint. I {'(Uilil ftH‘1 its fririidly influmce all Iho 
Kutius avail whan rny Imak whm tiiruad. 

In .suniinar. fog Maatiw to lia upon the Atlantic 
in grant hIiuIIow llaaccM, looking, I dare Kuy, like 
HpolH of mould or niildmv frtiiii an alcvnlion of a 
faw milc’H. 'I'lu'w f{*g Imnk'^ arc prodnead hy the 
daap aold aiirrants rising to tiia Hurfnoo, and aoiuing 
in aoutnat with tha wnrniar iiir. One may .saa lliaiu 
far in advana<‘. looking ho .shallow that it saains aa 
if lha grant staiunar must anrry har luaul ahovc 
them. But .sha does not quite do it. Whan .she 


of tha proximity of other va'isals. But only onaa 
did our loud and rapaati'd hidhanug awaken any 
rcHporiHC. Kvaryhody heard tha ntHWcTing wltislla 
out of lha lliiak ohsauritv fdiead, and was on tha 


and riHUmhlad her toolings. Tlie two vaMMelH soon 
got lha hearing of each other, and the stranger 
pas.sed uh on tin* starlniard .side*, the hoarse voice of 
har whintla alone revealing her eour.se to uh. 

Lata ojie aftarnoon, as we* neared tin* Bank.s, tha 
word Hpraiid on deck that tha knohn and pinnaelah 
of a thundar-aloud aunk halow tin* horiv.on, and 




Hint and sliarjily nolchcd the western rim of 

11k‘ si'a, W('r(^ ici'licrgs. llic c'aplain was quoted as 
aulliorily. Hr proliably encourap;ed the delusion, 
''riu' jaded pa.ssc'nfi^erH wanted a new sensation. 
Everybody wa.s willing, even anxious, to believe 
ihcin icebergs, and some persons would have them 
so, and lislened coldly and reluctantly to any proof to 
the coni rary. Wluit we want to believe, what it suits 
our convimience, or pleasure, or ])rejudiee, to believe, 
one nt'ed not go to sea to learn what slender logic 
will incline us to lielieve. To a firm, steady gaze, 
Ihc'.se ic’chergs were seen to be momently changing 
their forms, luav chasms opening, new pinnacles ris¬ 
ing: but Ihese appt'arances were easily accounted for 
by the crialulous ; the ice mountains were rolling 
over, or splilting asunder. One of the rarest things 
in Ihe avimagi* cultivated man or woman is the capa¬ 
city to receive and weigh evidence touching any nat¬ 
ural plumornenon, especially at sea. If the captain 
had deliberately said that the shifting forms there 
on Ihe horizon were only a school of whales playing 
at lea[)-frog, all the women and half the men among 
the passengers would have believed him. 

In going to England in early May, we encoun¬ 
tered the fine weather, the warmth and the siin- 
sliine as of June, that had been “central” over the 
Brili.sh Islands for a week or more, five or six 
hundred miles from shore. We had come up from 


a lull aud itJiuul sunmtor iil tlu‘ lop, while a cold, 
hackwiirtl Hprlng; vet Huj^orctl in the valley. But 
on our rt'turii in early Augunl. the ptJ.sitioiiM of 
Hprhig' auti Nunuuer were reverM’d, Seotlund wu.s 
cold and rainy, and for wverul day.s at .Men you 
eouUl in tin* di^tanee hardly tell tlie Hea from llie 
nky, all wan ko gray luul uumIv. In inid-Allantie 
we ran into the American ehinate. d'he great eon- 
linent, hanking there in the western miu. and glow¬ 
ing with miilsimuner heat, maile it.M‘If felt to the 
eeiitre of tins hriny void. l‘he sjca <leta<*luHl itstdf 




VKH'asumauy a wuiue, wouui uiow, or saow iiis glis- 
loninf? hack, attracting a crowd to the railing. One 
morning a whale plunged .spitefully through the 
track of the ship hut a few hundred yards away. 

Hut the pretlie.st night in the way of animated 
nature wius the .shoals of dolphins octuusionally seen 
during these, hrilliant torrid day.s, leaping and sport¬ 
ing, and apparently racing with the ves.sel. They 
would leap in pnir.s from lh(‘ glas.sy surface of one 
swell of the .stejinuT aero.s.s the polished chasm into 
the next swell, frisking their tails and doing their 
he.st not to he beaten, d'hey were like fawns or 
young kine sporting in a .summer meadow. It was 
the only lt)uch of mirth, or youth and jtdlily, 1 saw 
in the grim sea. Savagery an<l (U‘.solation make up 
the prevailing e.Kpres.sion here. The .sea-fowls have 
wt'ird and disconsolate cries, and appear doomed to 
peTpelun! .solltnde. But these dolpinn.s know what 
compnnton.ship is, and nn‘ in their own deme.snc. 
When one .secs them Inir,sling out (»f the wavt^, the 
impression is that .school is just out; there come 
the lioy.s, skipjnng and laughing, and, seeing us 
just passing, ery to one another: **Now for a race! 
nurrnh, hoys! W(* can hc'at kun!” 

One notlce.s any e-hange in the eoiirse of the ship 
hy tlu‘ .stars at night, lor nearly a week Venus 
sank uiglitly into the sea far to llie north of us. 
()ur eourse coming liome i.s .stmth-soulhwesl, '^rhen, 
iiiidit. as vo 1 onu made the deck. You see, 
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tho American Irtlrd-otoolt larger 
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Hlackblwl, I'Juruiwan, Hong of, 05, 
Ml, 115. lat, Wt), wa, wo, 161, 168; 
nest tif, 73. 

lllimkblrd.mbwingcd. AVe Star¬ 
ling, rinlHUoiihlcrcd. 
lllnckcnp, or blinik capped war¬ 
bler, W, 101; song of, 116, 120, 
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ClH'wInk, or Inwliro (PliiUn rrj/ 
(liriiiihditiimiiH), niilt'H of, 
i:!|, Kic, 111. 

[I'tiriiH tilrli'ttitUluH), 

lint I'H III', I II, 

<‘IUli«-linlV. IlnlfH tlf, lOfi, m 
(‘liipituink, Vlli. 

.s«r .Hpnrrow, wonJal. 
ClfintUi or Imrvi'Ht Ity, 2l'J. 
Clnmiornll, ”0. 

(‘liivtiiuliv, or wprliig Imauty, ITH, 
IH7. 

CltMUHtlM, wUll, W. 

(lUiutiH, in Kiiglmul, 117; at soa, 
an an. 

(’lc«v«>r iTHfoUum incnriuUum), 
Ktt, IHI, 

(‘Inver, ri'tl, U), fill. 

Clover, wlilie. 17, ID, 20. 

Clover, yellow, lU, 

CSysle, tlie, wiillng up, 4 0, 
CoekMemivli, 17-1. 

CiiSerltlKt', .Mjumioi Taylor, nmitA- 
tiiii) troin, iKt; 'iUI, 

Collxfitiit, iKil. 

{'olninlilue, -I'l, iws. 

CiniitnotiH, in Mn^^taTul, 114. 
ConvulvulnH. 'A'.. 

Ctiliwen, in Kiighuid, 00, 01. 
Ccit’uutrdutM, att. 

C’tirn ernko, mne« of. Ml. 

Ciiw IniiitlhK', tir j'owlilnl (Afotth 
thrill* iitir), not™ of, lIHi. 
Cfnn***H UlU, W>, 

Crei>pt«r, I'Utropenn krown, 200. 
Crnw, cfirrlon. oil). 

Cnekoo (Corepsiw nit.), notM ttf, 

i;to. 

CucktKi, Ktiropean, 72; notoa of, 
H(i, H7, iw<. i:h, IfiO, Ifil, nil. 
Curlew, Kuropean, 117; »ot«B of, 
IM. 

Unmidllw, 170, tK7. 

Duhv, KniflNh, 00, 179,174, 214. 
l)(il«y, oil eye. 17.-I, 174, 179,218. 
DjiHImrdsi, 17M, 

Ikiiidelloii, 1(1. 170. 
lUditoii, (JeorifeH .Inm|»io9,147. 
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Democracy, Carlyle’s opinion of, 
urn 270. 

De (Jnlnroy, Thomas, 2*18. 

IkiHtnoulInH, Ciimlllo, ‘247. 

Devil‘H runoU-Howl, tho, 07. 

Dleentrn, *l‘2,178, 187. 

DleUeiiH, CharloH, 2*19. 

Doolc, sorrel (,Jtumex ao6tosa),185, 
IHfl. 

Docks, 180, 

DoK-ilHli, 2nB. 

DolphluH, 297. 

Doon, the, 52,145-147,175, 176. 

Dov(>r, tho cliffs of, 10,17. 

DucUh, wild, 203. 

KnRln, 203, 205. 

Earthworm, as a cultivator of tho 
soil, 35 , 30. 

Kasluff, 103,112,113, 

Koch'fechan. 41; tlto journey from 
KiUnln»r;.);h to, 55-02; In the vll- 
IfiKo ami olmrchyarrl of, 02-05, 
(18 71; hlrdH’-nestlng boys of, 
71-74 ; wallcs about, 7>M0 ; tho 
“do(i:-flglit,"7B. 

Kdlnhurgh. 54, 56. lO^t. 

Edward, Thomas, 20-1, 206. 

Elder, English, 12,18. 

Elecampane, 180. 

Elm, English, 28,107. 

Kmorson, lUlph Waldo, os a poet 
cd* tho woods, 48, 49 ; quotations 
from, 48, 49, 112, 102, 220, 227, 
230, 231, 235, 238 ; 60; Ids friend¬ 
ship with Carlyle, 219-221; oora- 
pared and oontrnated with 
Carlyle, 219-229 ; Ills oorrospond- 
enoe with Carlylo, 219, 220, 224- 
227; 243. 

England, tour in, 11,12; wallts In, 
12-23; the green turf of, 23-20, 
83, 85, 80,518; Imlldlng-sfcono of, 
20, 80; humanlMitlon of nature 
In, 81, 82; repose of the land- 
Boape In, 83"38 ; foliage In, 88- 
85; eultlvnted llolcls of, 30-38; 
grassing In, 87; the ollmato os a 
promoter of greenness, 30, 88; 
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Giwnwk, Hootlnntl, fl. 

(JruMhi'uU, lihu' [(ttiiraoa m*rU' 

tni), mitij' (iT, 

(h'lnilii'HU, t'liulinul. «r I’anllnal 
(<'untiiui/lH fitnlintUh}, «tu>K 

(li, {(II, laa. 

({nwlit'uk, niw'-lirt'iwUid {Hamc- 
Itiilhi tHth)vii-hinii)i luitua (if, 

lUH, lal, IXi, {.{{, Ih'i, 

< I roll’, (!t'oi>$i’, vUli. 
cii'iiuiiil otu’Hituu. iS'df 

(H'liUMt’i 'JlUt. 

(JrouM(>, mltinl 

4:i. 

(Itull^i’ou, KW. 

ouiiM, kiuinK’im, lui, atw.m. 

llHKKaiil fttU’iiii, 17. 
llalrliiril. .sv-o .Mjian'ow, social. 
lUuullUiM, iHiko of, hl« parkM, 4-1, 
am. yii. 

Ilan(ti'i‘. tho, 4fl, 4tl, 114. 
lliu'hlcilnwu hill, H, lf». 1 

Hare, Kurmictin, a7, aoft, 2U. 

I larclii’II, lH.i, 

UarvcKKlj?. .‘^cc Cioiula. 

Hawk, '4)1!. 

HawiUorm', KrtUimilcl, 40. 

II ay malt I tu KiiglamUHH^HO, UO, 
UK. imi. 

naxiomort*. w, 105. 

lll’Utht'l', IHil. 

Ucil|;i<lu«g', iw. 

Ilt’tlKf Himrrow, 72; notM of, VtO; 
lU'Hl of, 7'i. 

llollolion', green, 1H7. 
llolvcllya, {(» lilf. 

Ili’inuloa, IH7. 

UorU Holu-rt, Ul, I7«. 
lU’trltig, on Uumiaaloi HcuUand, 
2W., a«Hi. 

High J>o'‘'< lllckcr {('alaptm 
nitnttm tuteuH)t uolua tkf» 

KM. 

Hitoliln, lai. 
llolioy {«'(*, 203. 
noiicywtit'klt', mIIiI, !»!I. 
lIo(iw*^iiinri}ti, or martli't, or win- 
ilow Mwatlow, IBS; iioU’N of, IBS; 
n if. 77. IBS. 


{TrocMlm coluMa), notes oft 

fin. ^ 

limit, I.olg)i, 248. 

llyiuiintU, wilU, or UluoboU, 17T, 
170,187, 214. 

Uyla, 211. 

tjullgo-iilnl, or iiKligo Inintlng: 
iJ'uaacrlna ryaiiea), song of, 
Kll, UUl, 1.48, WO. 

InuH, ICiigllHU, lUO, 110-113. 

I InHCUlH, IHUHlt) of, 212. 

Iroliiml, the iioat of, 3. 

j Irvlug, Ktlwiml, 73, W. 

Jaoktlaw, IB, 203; notes of, 142. 

Jay, lirll.{HU, 102, 10«; notes of, 
Ififi, 

Jowol-wocd, 188. 

.hilmmm, Hainucl, a-IS. 

Jnneo, Btato-oolorocl. See Sno'W’- 
bird. 

Katydids, 212. 

Koam, ,lohn, ({uotatlons from, 
121, 181. 

Kent, walks In, 12-16. 

Klnglilrd l^Tyrttamis tyrannua\ 
notOH of, 128,132,139. 

Kinglet, Kuro])ean goUlon-croBt- 
etl, or golden-orostod wren, 132, 
'iOll; song of, 140. 

Kinglet, golden - orownocl, ov 
golden crownotl wren {Itegulua 
aulnuxi), song of, 182,1B3. 

Kinglet, ruby-crowned (lieffului. 
mlendula), 132; song of, 132. 

I^idy’Mllppor, 188. 

Uike district, the, lCO-171. 

latlie Mtdiunk, 42. 

Umilr, filiavles, WO, 247. 

Lapwing, or pewit, 164; ory of, 
117. 

Lark. See Skylark and "Wood¬ 
lark, 

Ijirk, gnisshoppesr, notes of, 138. 

I.eeelmiere bottom, llS-liri. 

I.lebona, in America and In Eng- 
Inml. 41. 


i.SpiuKik, Hii. nv. 

t.lvi’ rul I'Vrf, 

Lm'kt'rliii', ft's. 

I.iiUili'U. “ll('< ul>iiv»’ nfll'l*!-! 
lit, I'.M, I’.i.r, nvi'tllitwiiiK lil«’t*r. 
tUfi, tini; II it.iuu' itU' i-itj,, IWI, 
lim. 

I,niiKf*'ll“W, llt'iiry WmlHvmrth, 
•III. 

l.iHWt'Hlrlfn, imrjih', 1 h;i. 

ly. 

MiiiiiliUl. <•<> i<2. 

MiijtU*. Ktirt<|>i'au, tsrt. 

MiUigiiltt, I'lini, Ik;i, 

MiUtin, (/'ntf/iirs 

ktil; iiitCi'ot III, I It. 

Miirtli't. Si-p tlntiw’ uinrtln, 

.*>Vr Thni»li, !«>itK" 
M»ni«titwlark {SltirmUti 

nt, t^H, Jilt, tiSI. 

Mt'rtdiiw swi't’t, SI, 

Jltinlfiila, r.’H. 

Mlilgfi, IW. 

Mill, iluUu Httmrt, '.'it. 

MlHun, Jtiim, nimtiitlnns fnini, 

411, 

Mimlti'au, ('niHti* di*, 8W 
M«K'ltlfl|tlilr«l {Miinun jifllfglat' 
tnai, Minus <<ri l‘W> I 3 a, HI. 
lH(', 

MoUllUliU't, nf HinitUmd, 51, S-t ;.!|}; 

(if lilt* dlitflfj. I® t('l. 
Mnitw’, Htirntantti flt'Ui.M, 
Miillfin, IMl. 

MuBtorii, wild, Wl, 

NpHIu, TX £1, JH, l“S. 

Nutlli*. ('Hnadu, lifl, 

Nrwt, ml, ta. 

IviuldhiKidp, BRlInitwrtttf, W; 

at. tin* ht»»rt nr a M'rU*!* t»f itrliHli 

Riilig'-liU'dw, IMj mill's tif,s« SI'S, 

Wal, lilt, JUS. H». lew, tl2, IW, 

131,121,lai. iiw-Kw, lai, j«, m. 

t!». 

Nightjar, iif. IH, 

Nutlmtoh, KurtiiH'aii, 183, SM, 

tlAJk. EnetMt. 10 ?. 


'.'•■•t , cliiUiH. '.^.il •",«S ; fiijs, SH; 
till' Wrntlni, TMi, VlNi , .ittliii.il 
hii'. Vihn mill nl dm 

VitJ.tgr, ’“M. 

I ir< li(il<>. imriilr, tna. 
utiiih’i Jliiiiouini’ ildrrttn j/uf« 
f'li/tn, tuHirM III, tvai, tai, i;ui, 
til. 

iirinli', iin*linr,l, tir nrrhurd winr- 
lliijS t/I'li’rMi* dpurluiii, f«iiig uf, 

1 U, l.«l. 
lUd'r, ’i«l. 

{tllni'l, t iUgi'il, 

I Mim 1, wndn, 

UVi'll l«Hil. A«'l' WftgtllHi WlHMl. 
iivil, SH, 

r,ti)'*y, wild. TJ. 

t’.iiiridtii’, hiirojnmn, 'Ml', iimt iif, 
V<U 

a, 1, 

r«'wit'»*, wmiil ff Hfpm), 

lIHd'U Ilf, 4 . 1 , i i',* 

t'rwit, l,5»j»ttli(|», 

Mnl I sayttf tii>t phirtf^), 
null"’! «*f, 1.4*. 

I'Jjf Ultl. Ill jtt.iUIltl |•tu•«»tuut, 111 , 
I'im’, wihll*', tii'i. 

t'ljiif, AliuniriMi. Ilf lltlatk Cdit* 
ihu<i murijii, wiMg of, 

HO, 

ri|iir. iiirnihm. ut'sl amt rggn of, 
Hii. ii'i’, 'AHi, 
lijiH, uiouiii.tlii. 
liano tii-f. r.itf'i'iioati, 34. 

.dn, 

I'Hns.Uu. imuitw Iravod, IP, S), 
flrtSit. 21.1. 211. 

tinwing. In Kngland wnl Bfnifr> 
Ittml, f.'.i, ia>, 

I’tihmal, ynj, 

I'l.lw-at Itin, !»?. 

rnml HH. l-'»iiijw*»n wtiltn, IW. 
|•llI.J«V, .13. t«i. li«. Vil. 

I*rlii«rn»»*. t«,% pH, 

!*rswi, '-•‘S, ?;t. 

t‘riitmltrt, 111,W. I»3. 

Ijuall. nf Indi whit** 
tHHlnnmh ’Ml, 












KtUlWiiy U'ain.s, tliti viow J'rom, 07, 
f.H, 

<{nlH, 2(H. 

.svv Udlilu rc'dlircaHt. 
Hfthl!irl, AiuiTltaiu 
nitli'lttii), HoiiK III’, MO. 

HfitMliirl, Kurmiciin, nnU'H ol', 
Mu. 

Ki'tal Mjwrntw, «iiup; <ir, 140. 
Ki'iiriiliiiii't* Hill, 7*1, 70. 
tSiiuil uu'Uclt'l', lUi tiltl. 74, 75. 
llulilii, Anu'i'li'ou (MrruUt inl- 
nl' lli-l, I'iO, 100, 

l lu. MS. MU. 

Knlitn t’t'ilhn’UHl.. ‘JOO; 00, 

ii).s, no, Mii, i!ti, i:w, MU, 101, lovi, 

Ifi.H ; lii'Ml ii!', 7U. 
lliirlii'Hti'i' ('iiHlli'. aft. 208. 
Uiii'IU’nlfr ('ollii'cl)'ul, 2fi. 

Hiiiii(li'), y 111. 

UiiuU.yoH,'.'Oil i nuU'Miif, 106 j m'Bl; 

Ilf. 'Jim. 'Jill. 

Rimll (lit', '.lOO. 

Rtmi', wild, '**0. 

Uiillmy, thi’ rivor, 101,102. 
ItiiuHwiui, ili'itu ,l)i<inU[t'H, 247. 

Ituf nnfiuiint', 187. 

Kuiiit'.v lU'ftiinti, IKfi, 180, 
llydtU Mtuiul, 40. 

Ht. .hdm'M wurU 22. 

Ht. I'iuiI’h <'nlilt'di*al, 108. 

HalMlinry <'vh(;h, 00. 

Hiiliium. '20ft. 

Hmitljd|ii'r, Kuruitonn, notim of, 
44,1'yft, iroi, IM. 

Buutl]d(tt>r, wjitit It'll (Art! tin nut mi" 
hii'lii), ii'di'N Ilf, l'20. 180. 

Bt'id’t'h. lUc. oiminwtt'tl wltli tlm 
KokHMi, fU, fi'J; lU'titiiilntaiu't'H 
8111111111,02 M; II trull of, 58, 04; 
tlii'lr Itivi' ftir lltirtiH, W. 
Ht'iiltniitl, ttrat wlKlit Ilf, 4 11; 
iiiimiitaliw of, 0 , 21 20; ttmr 
(liniiigli. 111 1'2: iiitiiirliiiulN tif, 
',‘8, '20; Htrt'tvtiw fiiiil liikt's of. 20; 
jiti»vviiii5 hi, fiU, iiO; work of 
■woiiii'ti mill ifIrM hi Uio Ili'liM 
111, mii t'oiHitry huiw'H mid vlM 
liigti Uoiww In, 00, TO; froo uho 


iilii. 

Si’.otshrij?, 00. 

Bf.iitt, Bir Walter, Carlyle on, 202, 
2-13. 

.Si'll. Sci' Ocean. 

Hi'il(j;ii-W!irldt‘r, Hung of, 03, 04. 
Sidhiiriu), 45, 118--115,117--119. 
SUiiiikerroi'il, 101-112, 

Shiiki'HiH'are, ((uotatlonH from, 47, 
77, 80, 151), 170-170, 200; 150, 100, 
1S«7 

Shalci'Hpeare’H Cliff, 10,17. 
Sliawangiinlc Mmintains, 42, 

Bhllfu. S<T Cluillhu'.h. 
Hhlii-liullilitig tin tliii Clyde, C-8. 
Hhettery, the iloUl.s about, 18- 
20 . 

Skylark, 88; In America, 120,127; 
at the liend of a HerloH of llrltlHli 
8iing-tdrilH, 155; Hung of, 0, 14, 
21,05, l'2-l, 120, 128-180, 137, 138, 
Ml), M‘l. 

SniillH, antH nnrt Bnnll, 100, 197; 

alnmilanee of. In Knglanil, 213. 
Bnowhlnl, or Hliite-oidored junco 
(Jhiwo lii/niutlls), song of, 130. 
Sidiimoii’H-Honl, 21. 

Horri'l, filieeii, 185. A'eellook. 
Siiutliey, Hidiert, 2‘t9. 

Hiiiirrow, IniHli or ■wood or ■ftold 
(SjilzrUd. ptwilla), song of, 129, 
131, 138, 140.150. 

Sparrow, Kiigllish {Passer domes- 
tlnis), ‘202; Carlyle on, 217. 
Sparrow, fox {Passarcllct iliaca), 
Hong of, 181,140. 

Bpiirrow, Havanna (Passercvlua 
HdiutirIrlit'Hsla savanna), notes 
of, 1'28,141. 

Siiarniw, nodal or chipping, or 
halrldril, or chippie {SjrUeUa 
sorlallH), Hong id', 131,181). 
Sparrow, Banff lMclospiza olnorra 
inrlodia), notes of, 129,131,140, 
150. 

Sparrow, swamp (Mclosj)lsa goor- 
irliinn), Hoiig of, 131. 

Sparrow, veHiier {Poarries grami- 
nous), song of, 131,140. 
Sparrow, whlto-oro-wnocl {Zono- 



•tjnirri'vv, wliUn • tlitiHitril «/*• 
ntilrit'hUl ittlilVfilHoi, aiitig 
KU, 

Hji.tt CMWa, PioIlK'* of, l-U. 

,H(i>'inUvi’ll, liliii', l» l. ’•'H. 
Hl'rlJifj .Hu t Ijsjliiula. 

Hpilritf, Wtmil, |H,‘, 

H«|tiirr«'I, lUitoju-.u!, vr.‘.v;i.l. 

Hiiiiincl, tl.'i ln«, -»•'<>, 

Hiiiitiri‘1, gi.t.v, i;i, ;'Ui. 

Hiinlrrt'l, ri'it, vi;», 

Hurlutg, KurHjii’an. «f«t of, 


Hl'rlJlK tir 
Hpilritf, V 

H«|tiirr«'I, 
Hililii 1 «’l, 
Hijiiti ri*l, 
Hiinlrrt'l, 
Hurlutg, 
aw, 

Httit'liiiK, 
t’llUt'tl. 
HtarUiiK, 
wliiKiHl 
phnnir 
Hti'iiw, .» 

Hlnrk. Itc 


ori'luu il. •Hw Or Jolt’, t»r 


HtarUiiji', rs'tl ntxitrUIxri'il, or r«n1 
WliiKiHl 

jihtrnirrilai, of, Iv's, USi. 

Htiiius srr IlnihUiiK silmo*. 

Hlork. it«»4 of. au, 

Hlrfiiford o» Avmi, IM, *,Jl, TJ, W‘, 

is-i. 

HlrawUrrry, wUiJ, tfV, 

Burrory, Wl. 

Hwallow, Iwri! illlruntiit ffffthm 
(fttattti), 4. 

BwatUiw, «r rUlrunry 

«Wlft {(‘huthurtt {n'tmfttti , 'Mt, 
niitw of. IM, im»i n»*»t or. ’.'tw. 
HwaIIow, ('lift i I'rlfttrfit luhnt 
/iiriZ/roriso, rt«<»l;« »»r, |iri, ai’s, 
HwhUuw, Knrujiran tihimtiry, 4, 
IfiS ; jtolra of, 4 j itmt «»f, 4, 
IKl. 


‘1 !>«»»(<«, riji lh«', 1 7, !*<■ 

'UiS'itli', .Mciiti'ii, y.i. iMi. 

‘Uitartoi, lUsttH li , 

■Uir.nlu't, liiouii I’I'ti rrmhiinn 
rufumi. Hut*« of, r„‘i, t;U, i;hi 

lit , isoal of, 

‘ftuoaflr. .*>• * 'I hooli, 

Tlirunli, lo-tliiU »//«/<•• ;/i(f 

liilti .iijI, r»<0|;«t{, kill, l^l 

Ltw. in. 

TlUIOh. s»nt(j.; of, I'.'l, in. 

Tluowii. aotij*. or «ii-»vi*t. or ilit’iw. 
tlo, aiiKi* "f, liW, 111, li!4, t-tt* 

u.‘ H'«. I'-i, r*«. 

Tlirotili, WiSwoti''!, .svo Yfi'ry. 
*ril»Halt, iilSVo harkfil f*r 

aoO'pj >Msfjjfoft; 

an *t (M'sin»6j!, a<inj; of, ITtf*. 
i'ltiruall, »<»inl i l/iffiw irftfd mUS 

I ,*r, IJl 

I ).W, l,«, im. t:.,', l.'rPl , U«’«l of 

Hi. 

TIoiolhy tiraisa, M. 
i Til, Kiriit St 0 Tliniouw', grtmt., 

: Tit, 'Sort, 

‘ Tin<«k Hrr rsj<n, .^moriran. 

* 't'Hlaik, Kuroin’iiti, of, 140. 

, Tllhioti’jo, itrral, «*r fjfoat tit, 2tW 
! rioloa of. in. 

' THmouao, liitig tallnl, rSW, 

! Toiiil. ’'l'.J. 

I ToiiifU. r»*9l of. W, 

; ‘t'oi^iliro, rltrwlltk 

I Tri'o rrli’koi, 'jl'J 









'MoMn/ir^rm;e/ui), 130; song of, 
13U, ir.7, IfiH. 

Vorvulii, 1«3. 

Vclclii'H, UM, 

VliiU'l,, hlnl’s-foot;, 186, 

Violet, yi'llow, 17H. 

Vlreo, brotherly love or I'lillmTol- 
l>lila (firm 
song of, Ml. 

Vlreo, nal eycd (/7m) o/IiwdM), 
song of, 1110, 131 133, 13H, Ml, 
inti. 

VliHat, MollUiry or bluc'-headeU 
(/7m» HoN/itHm), 130, 133; song 
of, MO. 

Vlreo, wnrhllng (/7reo 
Hong of, 133, 

Vlreo, whlte-T'yttil (/7m> uoiv/n)- 
t'titTimln), 133; song of, 131, 133, 
Ml. 

Vlreo, yollow-lUroatcid (/7m) /la- 
vifroHH], llOU'H of, MU 

VIreoM, Moiigs of, 133, 133, 13d. 

Virgil, iiuotatlon froju, k7. 

■Wagtail, water. vSte® Wator- 
thrnsh, Inrge-hllletl. 

■Wagtail, wood, orgol(l<'n-W)\’med 
tlirnHh, or gohli'ieerowned ue- 
oentor, or oven-bird (.SV/nroa 
nitnirttplllM), W)ng of, IIW, 138, 
13!), I-m. i 

Wabm, rofilc HOenery In, ■IT, ' 

Warbler, lilacU-eapped. 
lUneU-eal). ' 

Wnrbler, blae.U-threated green 
(J>rtiflri)lrti c/reHs), aong of, HI. 

Wtirhler, (’anodiif H7/soni^t«l’.He^■ 
f/r)IM/«'i 1 song of. Ml. 

Wnrhler, garden, lf$3; song of, 

113. lan, m. 

Warbler, hooded {))*ttm7xia ml-, 
/rofo), song of, T*n. 

Warbler, KenliieUy (f/ro/My/i/H 
/oraloMol, song of, 131. 

■Vi'arbter, iiioiinilng {ih'nlhl^pU 
plnidilrliiMn), nong of, VII. 

Wfirbb'r, reed, nolen t)f, 120. 

Warbler, willow, or willow-wrt'n, 
nong of. Mil; in-at aad eggs of, 


Warbler, yellow. See ■VcIIowblrd, 
siunnuir. 

WtiUir-lily. {Ice Pond-lily. 

Watei'-pbuitiihi, 1«3. 

Water - thniHli, large-billed or 
Loiiisiaua, or water wagtail 
(iScturua xtiotacllla), 134; song 
of, 131,130, WO. 

Waxwliig, cedar. Sm Coclar- 
blnl. 

Weiwol, 22, 20*1. 

Wol)Hter, Daniel, 250. 

WeeiM, lu (ireat llritain and lu 
Ainerloa, lH(i, 1«7. 

Weatmoreland, 100,171. 

Whuln, 207. 

Wlieat-oar, 27,109. 

Wlilu. .S'rc li’urzo. 

White, (illbort, SO, 87, 04, 08,130- 
i:i3, 138, WO. 

Wbltethronl;, song of, 96,106, 116, 
IWI, 134,140, 160. 

Wolf, 202. 

Wobner Forest, 46,117. 

Woodbine, *12. 

Weodeoclc, Kuropoan, 203, 

W(K><l-fn)g, 43. 

Wood-lark, 00, lOt, 163; song of, 
1'3.6, 138,140. 

Wood-plgi'cm, notes of, 96,108, 

Wo«)drnIT, 177. 

Woods, of Ainortea, 42; of Eng¬ 
land, *12-‘17; in poetry, 40-48. 

Wordsworth, William, 47,48; quo¬ 
tations frtnn, 121, 130, 103-1C6, 
IflO, 170, 174, 179, 182; the poet 
of tboHO who love solitude, 169; 
!\ls bonsn at Ornamero, 104; his 
attlUide toward nature, 104,106; 
Ills lonely heart, 170. 

Wren, Hrltlsh house, or Jenny 
Wren, 73, 74; notes of, 21,44, 95, 
120,131,132,138, HO, 161; nest of, 
06, 200. 207. 

Wren, Kuropenn golden-e.rested. 
.vre IMnglet, European goldou- 
eresUal. 

Wren, golden-crowned. Sec King¬ 
let, golden-erowned. 

Wren, house {Tmalmlytes aXidon), 


i:w. 

■NVrt'ii, ■willow. .S'r'i’ SVivrUU'r, wil 
li>W. 

Wrt'ii, wliiU'r {OltiiiirrhlhiH /lir- 
vaillti^, Kllj i:i2, IDU, MU, 

15T, IW. 

‘W'l'lMlH, MUUfirH tlf, Wl, D3. 

WryuuciU, 2UU. 


wurliliM' (Ih mlrtiii'tt tfaliiut), 
Knuc; of, r,U, I It. 

Yt'lliiuliiuiooi'f, ( 11 " yellow ylt(\ 
HnlfH ot, IS), ■.!!, ItW, Mu, IW, Ifili] 
t)i‘Nt Ilf, 7;t, 

YelliiW'tluoiit, Mnryliuul i>r uortlt 
«'rn {(Ifiilltliiitin Irli'liiin hruvhi 
dttvli/lit), woiig ot‘, I'jy, Ittl, MO. 
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